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DIFFERENT HUSBANDS, 
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COM ED Y. 
- Firft acted in 1734. 


Infelix habitum temporis hujus habe. Ovip, . 


VoL. IV. . A 


| TO HIS GRACE 
Cc H A RL E S 
DUKE of MARLBOROUGH. 


MY LORD, 
: fi ieee unhappy fate which thefe fcenes 


have met with, may to fome make 
my prefumptionin offering gthemto your | 
' protection, appear extravagant; but di-- 
ftrefs puts on a different face in your 
Grace’s eye, with whom I know it will 
pleadin their favour, that though they 
-do not merit fo great a patron, they at 
leaft want him. | | 
To join the torrent of fuccefs, to {mile ° 
with fortune, and applaud with the 
world, are within the limits of an in- 
ferior name, and narrower capacity: 
It has been the glory of a Duke of © 
MARLBOROUGH to fupport the falling, 
to protect the diftrefled, to raife a fink- 
ing caufe, aud (I will venture on the | 
expreffion) to direct fortune, inftead of | 
being directed by her. | 
But thefe are laurels, my Lord, which _ 
will ta lateft ages flourifh in the hifto- 
rian, 


iv DEDICATION. 


rian, and the epic poet. Comedy looks 
_ no farther than private life, where we 
fee you acting with the fame fpirit of 


humanity that fired your noble ancef- - 


tor in public. Poverty has impofed 
chains on mankind equal with tyranny; 
and your Grace has fhewn as great an 
eagernefs to deliver men from the for- 
mer, as your illuftrious grand-father 
did to refcue them from the latter. 
Thofe who are happier than myfelf, 
in your intimacy, will celebrate your 
other virtues; the fame of your huma~ 
nity, my Lord, reaches at a diftance, 
and it 1s a virtue which never reigns a- 
lone; uay, which feldom enters into a 
breaft that is nat rich in all other. 
Tam fure I give a convincing proof, 
in how high a degree : am perfuaded. 
you poffefs this virtue, when I hope 
your pardon for this prefumption. But 
1 will trefpafs no further on it, than to 
affure you that J am with great refpect, 


My LORD, 
Your Grace’s moft obedient, © 
Moft devoted humble fervant, 


Buckingham-freet, 
. Feb. 12. 


HEN. FIELDING. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE cruel ufage this poor play hath met. 

with, may juftly furprife the author, who ' 
im his whole life never. did an injury to any 
one perfon living. What could incenfe anum- 
ber of people to attack. it with fuch an inveterate 
prejudice, is not eafy to determine; for prejudice 
muft be allowed, be the play good or bad, when 
it is condemned unheard... 

-J have heard that there are fome young gentle~ 
men about this town who make a jeft of damning 
plays :—but did they ferioufly confider the cruel-~ 
ty they are guilty of by fuch a practice, I believe 
- it would-prevent them.. Every man‘ who produ- 
ces a play on the ftage,. muft: propofe to himfelf 
fome acquifition either of pleafure,. reputation, 
or profit in its fuccefs: forthough, perhaps, he 
may receive fome pleafure from the firft indul- 
gence ofthe itch of fcribbling, yet the labour and! 
trouble he muft undergo before his play: comes on 
the flage, muft fet the profpeet of fome future 
reward before him, or.I believe he would decline: 
the undertaking.. If pleafure or reputation be: 
the reward he propofes, it is fure an inexcufable’ 
- barbarity.in any uninjured or unprovoked perfon: 
AZ... oo 


cu J 
to defeat the happinefs of another; but if his 
views be of the laft kind, if be be fo unfortunate 
to depend on the fuccefs of his labours for his 
bread, he muft be an inhuman creature indeed, 
who would out of {port and wantonnefs prevent 
a man from getting a livelihood in an honeft and 
inofenfive way, and make a jeft of ftarving him 
and his family. 


Authors, whofe works have been rejected at 


the theatres, are of all perfons, they fay, the 
moft inveterate; but of all perfons, I am the laft 
they fhould attack, as I have often endeavoured 
to procure the fuccefs of others, but never afik— 
ed at the condemnation of any one. 


, 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr QUIN. 


BOLD is th’ attempt, in this nice-judging ages 
| To try at fame, by pleafing on the fiage, 
Yo eager ta condemn as you age gronwrt, 
Writing feems war declar’d againft the town. 
Which ever way the Poet facks applaufe, 
The Critic’s ready fill to damn his caufe. 
If for new charadters he kunts abroad, 
And boldly deviates [Pam the beaten road, 
In monflers then unnatural he deals ; 
If they are known and common, then he fleals. 
Tf wit he aims at, you the trap can {how ; 
If ferious, he is dulk ; if humeurags, low. 
Some would maintain one laugh throughout a play ; > 
Some would be grave, and bear fine things away~ 
How is it pofiible, at onto, to pleafe ~ 
Taftes fo directly oppoftte as thefe } 
Nor be offended with us if we fear, 
From us——fome feek not entertainment bere. 
>Tis not the Paet’s wit affords. the seft, 
But who can cat-cah, hifi, on whiffla bef 
Can then another’s anguifh give you joy ? 
Or is it fuch a triumph to deftroy ? 
We, like the fabled frogs, confider thus : 
This may be fport to you, but it is death to us. 
Ef any bafe ill-nature we difclofe, 
- Ef private characters thefe foenes expofe, 
Then we expe——for then we merit foes. 
But if our firokes be general and nices 
Df tenderly we laugh you aut of vice, 
Do not your native entertainments leave ; 
Let us at leaft our fhare of {miles receive + 
“Nor while you cenfure us, keep all your boons - 
° For foft lrauian dirs, and Frencn buffoons. 


Dramatis Perfonz. 


M E N. 
Mr Monpisx# Mr Quin. 
Mr Gayove, Mr W. Micts:. 
Caprain SPARK, Mr Cisser. 
Sir Simon RAFFeer,. Mr GrirFFin. 


CoLroneL Raprcer; Mr Harper. 


WOM E N. 


Lavy Rarrcer, Mrs But tenr.. 
Mrs RaFFueEr, | Mrs Heron. 
CLARINDA, _ Mifs Hourpay.. 


SCENE, LONDON. 
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UNIVERSAL GALLANT: 


OR, THE 


DIFFERENT HUSBANDS. 


ACT Rk SCENEL 
SCENE, Mr MONDISH’s Apartment. 


Mr MONDISH «with @ letter in bis hand, freaking 
toa Servant. 


“Moxnpasny. 


: ERE, carry this letter to Mrs Raffter. 
“Servant. Muft I bring an anfwer, Sir? 
_ Mos. Yes, Sir, If you receive any——~ ~ 
| : [Exit Servant. 
And now let me read thee again, thou picture of wo- 
ynankind. ‘ f Reads. 
Si Ry a 
ss I fappofe you will be furprifed that a woman, 
« who hath been guilty of fo imprudent a paffion, 
« fhou’d fo fuddenly and calmly reclaim it——but I 
« am at length happily convinced, that you are the 
ss falfeft of mankind. Be affur’d it is not in. your 
s¢ power to perfuade me any longer to the contrary 
«< wherefore I defire that henceforth alt familiarity 
« may ceafe between us.—And as ‘you know me fen- 
« Gble how good a friend you are to Mrs Raffler, - 
; ; 66 you 
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«¢ you may eafily believe the feweft vifits in the 
‘¢ world, at this houfe, will be welcome to mee 
«© Farewell for ever.” 


This coldnefs is not the refentment of an incenfed 
miltrefs, but the flight of an indifferent one.—I am 
fupplanted by fome other in her favour. Rare 
woman, faith! the fex grow fo purely inconftant, 
that a gallant will fhortly be as little able to keep a 
woman to him(elf, as a hufband. 


Enter another Servant. 


Serv. Sir, Colonel Raffler has fent to know ee 
you are at home. 

Mon. Yes, yes,—his vifit is opportune enough. 
IT may likely learn from him,. who this fuccefsful 


rival is, by knowing who has vifited his wife moft | 


lately—nay, or by finding who is his chief favourite : 


fhip you mutft have his wife’s recommendation; and 
fo far from being jealous of your lying with her; that 
he is always fufpicious you don’t like her, 


_ Enter Colonel RAFFLER. 


Dai Colonel, good-morrow. 

Col. Raf. Oh, you’re a fine gentleman! a very 
fine gentleman indeed ! when we had fent after you 
all over the town,.not to leave your bottle for a party 
at quadrille with the ladies———you have a rare repu- 
tation among ’em, I affure you—there is an irrecon- 
~ eileable quarrel with my wife. 
"never to mention your nametoher. 

Mon. Ha, ha, ha! that is pleafant enough, Colo- 
nel; your wife’s orders to you, who have the moft 
obedient wife in Chriftendom. 

Col. Raf: Yes, 1 thank Heaven, I am mafter of my 
own houfe. 


Mon. Then I hope you will lay your commands " 


on her to forgive me. 

Col. Raf. Well, well, I don’t know but I may, 
fince: ad atk it.——I am glad F have.brought you 
to that. I believe I have made up an hundred 

quarrels. 


for he is one of thofe wife men, to whofe friend- | 


I have ftrict orders. 
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quarrels between you, and cou’d never bring you to 
“it before. | | 
Mon. And yet I had reafon on my fide; had you 
been with us yourfelf you wou’d not have left us for © 
eards, | _— , 
Col. Raf. No, I hate ’em of all things in the world 
—that’s half my quarrel to you, for I was forc’d 
to fupply your place. s 
- Mon. I pity you heartily. 
Col. Raf. Ay, and with my wife. | 
- (Mon. True, a wife often makes one’s pleafure 
diftafteful: what is in itfelf difagreeable fhe mutt 
make very damnable indeed. But I wonder you, 
who are mafter of your own houfe, Colonel, don’t 
banifh cards out of it, fince you diflike ’em fo 


"- gnuch. , | 


Col. Raf. Why, that I have attempted to do, but 
then it puts my wife fo plaguily out of humour, and 
that I can’t bear befides, Mr Mondifh, let me 
tell you a matrimonial fecret Let a man be never 
fo much the mafter of .his houfe, if his wife be con- 
tinually in an ill humour, he leads but an tineaf 
life in’t. : - 3 

Mon. But methinks fo good a lady as yours, 
fhould now and then give into the fentiments of her 
hufband. ° 

Gol. Raf. Oh, no one readier; but then, you. 
know, fhe can’t help her temper: and if fhe com- 
plies againft her will, you know it is the more obli- 
ging in her; and then you know, if her complai- 
{ance makes her unhappy, and out of humour, and 
in the vapours, a man mutt be the greateft of brutes 
to perfit —Befides, my wife is the moft unfor- 
tunate perfon in the world: for tho’ fhe loves me 
of all things, and knows that feeing her in the va- 
pours makes me miferable, yet I never deny’d her 
any one thing in the world but, flap, it immediately 
threw ‘her into ’em. If it was not for thofe 
curfed vapours, we fhould be the happieft couple 
living. : 

_ don. Nay, faith, I believe you are. 


LEN Col. Raf. 
f “OQ at one oe 
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Col.. Raf. Truly, I believe we may; at leaft 
we have fuch a picture of the contrary before our 
‘eyes | 

"Mon. Who, Sir Simon and his Lady? 

Col. Raf. Ay, Sir Simon; call him any thing but | 
my brother, he’s not a-kin to me, I’m fure: for 
next to mine, he has the beft wife in the world ; and. 
~ yet he never fuffers her to have an eafy hour fron 
his curfed jealoufy. I intend to part families, for 
there is no poffibility of living together any longer. 
—He affronted a gentleman t’other day, for taking 
up his lady’s glove ; and it was no longer ago than 
yefterday, that my wife and fhe were gone only to 
an auction, (where, by the bye, they dia not go to 
throw away their money neither, for they bought 
nothing) when this curfed brother of mine finds ’ens 
eut, expofes ’em both, and forc’d ’em away home. 
+—My houfe is an arrant garrifon in time of war, no 
one enters or goes out, without bemg fearch’d; and 
if a lac’d coat paffles by the window, his eye is never 
off him, till he is out of the ftreet. 


Enter Servant. 


‘ Serv. Sir Simon Rafiler, Sir. 
Col. Raf. Oh, the devil! I’H be gone. 
_ Mon. No, Colonel, that’s unkind 


Enter Sir SIMON. 


Sir Smmon, your mof obedient fervant. : 

Sir Sim. Mr Mondifb, gnod-morrow ! Oh, bree 
ther, are you here? 

Cot. Raf. Hew do you, brother? I hope your 
Lady’s well this morning ? : 
: Sir Sim. Matt you always afk impertinent que- 
ftions ! A hufband is a proper perfon indeed to im- 
quire of about his wife ! If you afk your own, 
when you fee her next, fhe witl inform you, for I 
fuppofe they are gadding together. 

Col Raf. Sir Simon, you may behave to your owt 
Jady as you pleafe ;. but.I defire you not to reflect on 
mune. . 


Sr 
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Sir Sim. And you may let your wife behave as 
fhe pleafes; but I defire fhe may be no pattern to 
mine. I think one enough in a family. 

Col. Raf. One! 1 don’t know what you mean, I 
don’t underftand you.. 

Mon. Oh, dear gentlemen, let me beg there may 


- be none of thts mifunderftanding i in my houfe. . You 
. are both too hot indeed. 


Col. Raf. Iam apres ‘d. someone -But let me teH you,, 
brother ------ | 

Mon. Dear Colonel, no.more.----- Well, Sir Simon, 
what news have you in town? 

Sir Sim. Nothing but cockoldom, Sir ;-------cuc- 


koldomevery where. Women running away from their 

hufbands-----Actions brought in Weftminfter-hall. 

I expect, fhortly, to fee it made an article in the 

new{papers, and cuckolds, fince our laft lift, as re- 
ularly inferted as bankrupts are now. 

Col. Raf. Oh lud, oh lud, poor man! poor nian ! 
You make me fick, brother, indeed you do. 

Sir Sim. And you’ll make me mad, pporaet in- 
deed you will. 

MMon. Come, come, gentlemen, let me reconcile 
this thing between you.----Colonel, you know the 
exceflive jealoufy of Sir Simon’s temper, and I won- 
der a man of your excellent fenfe will think it worth 
your while to argue with him. [Afde to Col. Raf. . 

Col, Raf. Mondith is ccreainly a fellow of the 
be fenfe inft the world. 

Mon. Sir Simon, you prow the Colonel’s eafy 
temper fo well, that I am furpris’d one of your 
good underftanding will reafon with a man, who 
will defend his wife’s running about this town every. 


_ day. [ dfde to Sir. Simon 


Sir Sim. This man has a moft excellent under- | 
ftanding. [ Afde. 
’ Mon. Come, come, gentlemen, fhake hands and 
be friends, and let us have no more animofities. 
Col. Raf. With all my heart. “ - 
Sir Sim. And mine----And now, gentlemen, we 


are amongit ourfelves, I believe I have my honour, I 
B. 
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tj THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, 


am fure of it, I don’t fufpe@ I have it not, but I 
think it ought to be valued. 
Mon. Doubtlefs, doubtlefs, Sir Simon. -y 
Sir Sint, Tam not one of thefe jealous people that 
are afraid of every wind that blows. A woman may 
fit by a man once at a play without any defign, and 
once a-year may goto court, or an affembly, nay, 
and may fpeak to one of her hufband’s he-friends 
there: if he be a relation, indeed, I fhould like it 
better. But why all thofe courtefies to every fellow fhe 


/ 


knows? why always running to that church where 


the youngeft parfon is? 

Mon. Why fond of operas, mafquerades ? 
_ Sir Sim. I almoft fwoon at the name. - 

Col. Raf. I fhall, I’m fure, if I tay any longer 
acee--- fo your fervant. 

Mon. ‘Then that curfed rendezvous of the fexes, 
which are called auctions. 

Sir Sim. I thank Heaven there are none to-day; I 
‘have fearch’d all the advertifements. | 

‘Mon. But there are fhops, fhops, Sir Simon. 

Sir Sim. I with they'were fhut up with all my 
heart! efpecially thofe brothels the milliners fhops, 
in which cuckoldom isthe chief trade that is carry’don. 

Mon. Heyday ! is the Colonel gone? 

Sir Sim. I am glad of it, for truly I take no plea- 
fure in his company. Mr Mondifh, you are a man 
of honour, and my friend; and as you are intimate in 
the family, muft, I dare ea have obferved, with 
concern, the multitude of idle young fellows that 
fwarm at our hcufe. There is one particularly, who 
almoft lives there continually, and has, no doubt, 


behav’d before this, ike a thorough fine gentleman, | 


' and a man of gallantry. 
» {\Ion. Who is he, pray? 


Sir Sim. Oh, a fellow, who is never out of lace 


and embroidery----- a tall ftrapping, well-looking, uli . 


looking rafcal! whom Tavou’d as foon admit into my 

family as a wolf into a fheep-fold. ' 

> Mon. What is his name? , 
Sir Sim. Gaylove, I think they call him------ my 

blood runs cold when I think of him. 


Mans 
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Mon. Sir Simon,. you need be under no apprehen-— 


fion; formy Lady Rafiler is a woman of that prudence 
_ and ‘diferetion--- 

‘Sir Sima Yes, Sirs but very prudent and difcreet 
women have made vei y odd-montfters of their hufbands. 
I had rather truft to my own Pent than hers, I 
thank you. : °. - 

Men. Was I married to that uuian: I fhould be 
the moft, contented man alive; for, on my honour! . 
I think fhe furpatfes the reft of womankind as much 
in virtue as beauty. 

Sir Sin. Ha! what! 

Mon. Nay, mare, in my opinion---for to tell you a 
truth, (which I kaow you will excuie me for) I do 
not think her fo handfome as the reit of the world © 
think her. 

Sir Sim. Nor I neither---- I am glad toe hear you 
don’t-----I began to be in a heat---but, dear Mondifh, 
tho’ my wife be, as you fay, a virtuous: woman, and 

- I know fhe is, I am fure of it ; and was never jealous 
of her in my life; yet I take virtue to be that fort of . 
gold in a wife, which the lefsit is try’d, the brighter it 
thines; befides, you know there is a trouble in re- 
fifting temptation, and I am willing to {pare my wife 
_all the trouble I can. 


Enter-a Servant. 


Servant. Sir, Captain Spark to wait On you. 

Sir Sim. Whois he, pray ! ? 

Mon. A relation of mine, a courtier, and fo fine a 
gentleman, that (if you will believe him) he has had 
all the fine women in town. 


Enter Captain SPA RK. 


Capt. Spark. Dear coufin Mondifh, your very 
humble fervant. ‘I only call to afk you how you do 
---for I can’t ftay ten minutes with you----- I have 
jult left fome ladies, whom I have promifed to meet: 
in the park------ Hark’ye. — [Whifpers Mon. 

Sir Sim. I hope my wife is not one of ’em---a very 
aac fellow, this courtier, and has, J 

Bz warrant 
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warrant, as manny cuckolds in the city, as that has 
debtors at court. 

Capt. Spark. The devil take me if it is not the 
very woman! but pray take her, I dangled after her 
long enough too. You muft know, the laft time I 
faw her was at an ailembly. 

Sir Sim. That is another name for a bawdy-houfe. 

[ Ajide. 

Capt. Spark. And there I piqued her molt con- 
foundedly, fo that fhe vow’d fhe’d never fpeak to me 
again; and indeed fhe kept her word, till vefterday 
T met her at an auction---there was ancther lady with 
her---at frft fhe put oh an air of indifference. O ho! 
thinks I, are ‘you at that fport? Dll fit you, I war- 


rant. So, Sir I goes up to the other lady, who hap- 


pened to be her fitter, and an intimate, acquaintance 
of mine---But I afk pardon, this is a dull entertam- 


‘ ment to you, Sir. [To Sir Sim. 


_ Sir Sim. Yar from it, Sir; but_I beg I may not 


be thcught impertinent, if I afk whether this lady was — 


{hort or tall 2 | 
~ Capt. Spark. A fhort woman, Sir. 


Sir Sim. Then I am fafe [A4/de.]----- But perhaps 


fome people think her tall. 


Cupt. Spark. Yes, Sir! I know feveral who think 


her fo, 
- Sir Sim. Iam on the rack [//de.]----- Sir, I afk 
ten thoufand pardons; but wa3 fhe a brown or a fair 
woman ? 
_ Capt. Spark. Oh, Sir! no harm------- She was a 
brown woman, Sir. . 
Sir Sim. Rather inclining to fair? 
Capt. Spark. Yes, a good deal inclining to fair. . 
Sir Sim. Iam undone! if I wasto afk her name, 
_I fhould hear my own----I will go tear her eyes out. 
xz.--Mr Mondith, your fervant ! your fervant ! 
Mon. Be not in fuch a hurry, Sir Simon. 
- Sir Sim. Iam ina great hurry, Sir, your humble 


 fervant ! [Exit 


Capt. Spark. Pr’ythee, dear coz, what queer fel- 
low is that? Gad, I began to think he fufpected me 
yith fome relation of his. - 


- ae Mon, 


e 


. 
— 
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Mon. Faith, probable enough-----for he wéu’d 
fufpect a more unlikely man than you. 

Capt. Spark. Ha, ha! George, I believe I am 
fufpected in town----- I believe there are women----- 
I fay no more, but I believe there are women, I fay 
no more. ‘ 

Mon. And upon my foul,’ I believe thou canft fay 
nO more on thy own knowledgé. [Afde. 

Capt. Spark. Here, here, you muft not afk to fee 
the name. © [Pulls out feveral letters. ] May I be curft 
if this be not from a woman of the firft diftin@ion 
=----Nay, if heis here, I muft put it up again. 


Enter GAYLOVE. 
Gay. Good-morrow, George! Ha! Monfieur Le 


- Spark! 


Capt. Spark. My dear. Gaylove, how long hat — 
thou been in town? 

Gay. About a fortnight, Sir. 

Capt. Spark. Mondifh, this is the beft friend if 
have in the world; if it had not been for him, I had 
dy’d of the fpleen in country quarters---I made his 


-houfe my own. 


Gay. Upon my honour he did, and fo sutivelys 
that if he had not been order’d away, I believe & - 
Should fhortly have given it him. 

Capt. Spark. Thou art a pleafant fellow! but 
pr’ythee how do all the girls? How.do Mifs Flirty 
and Mifs Flariet, Mifs Caper, Mifs Lifp, and my 


dear Jeanny Thump-floor ? 


Gay. All at your fervice, Sir; but methinks you 
fhould have afk'd after your dear ‘Clarinda.: 

Capt. Spark. O' ay, Clarinda! how does fhe 
do? upon my foul 1 was fond of that wench; but 
fhe grew fo fond agen, that the world began to take 


notice of us ; and yet if ever any thing pafs’d between 


DS, at, leaft any thing that ought not, may I be----- 
But what fignifies iwearing----- Come, I know you 
are a fu/picious rogue. 

Gay. Far from it---I have always defended you 


both. For as lam eonfident the wou’d not grant any 


B3 : thing 
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thing difhonourable, fo Iam confident thou wou ‘att 
not take it. 

Mon. And if you will be evidence for the lady, I 
will for the gentleman. 

Capt. Spark. Your fervant, your fervant, my 
_ dear friends; you have made mea compliment at a 
cheap rate, I fhall not rifque your confciences: yet 
in my fenfe of the word difhonourable, you might 
{wear it; for I pofitively think nothing difhonourable 
can pafs between man and woman. 

Mon. Excellent doctrine indeed ! 

Gay. I am not of your opinion: forl. think it very 
difhonourable in a fine gentleman to folicit favours 
from a lady, and refufe accepting ’em when fhe 
wou’d grant em. 

Capt. Spark. O! a fad dog ! ! ha, ha, ha! 

Mon. Unlefs it be not in his power to accept ’em, 
Gaylove. The braveft fellow may be beaten, you, 
know, without lofs of honour. 

Capt. Spark. Well, well! you may fufpect what 
you pleafe--- You poor devils that never had any thing 
above a fempftrefs, make fuch a rout about the re- 
putation.of a woman a little above the ordinary rank: 
-you make as much noife in town about a man’s ha- 
ving a woman of quality, as they wou’d in the country 
if one had run away with a juftice of peace’s eldelft 
daughter---Now, to me, women of quality are like 
other women. 

Gay. Thou know’ft no difference, I dare fwear.. 


Enter a fervant. 
Serv. Sir, nyy Lady Fop-hunter’s coach is. at the 


- door. 


_ Capt. Spark. She has fent it for me; I am to calk 
on her at Lady Sightly’s---damn her! I with fhe had 


forgot the sa aa a will you ge 


with me? 

_ Gay. No, excufe me. 

Capt. Spark. Well, gentlemen, :'I hope you wiil 
excufe me too---fo, Pm your very humble fervant. 


Exit. 


Mon. 1 with thou had& been here fooner, . rae 


a 


” ? 
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had fome rare diverfion this morning ; here have beer 

Sir Simon and the Colonel, and have quarrel’d about: 

their wives. But what is better ftill, the noble Cap-: 

tain juft now departed, hath fent Sir Simon away: 
- fully perfuaded that he has an affair with his wife. 

Gay. Then we fhall have it in the afternoon at: 
Mrs Raffler’s tea-table. 

Mon. I think you live there, Gaylove. t 8 

Gay. I have pretty much lately; for to let you - 
into a fecret, George, I have a miftrefs there. - 

Mon. What, has the Captain infected you that you’ 
are fo open-hearted? or is this a particular mark of 

-your confidence im me? 

Gay. Neither. It is impoffible it fhould be a ieee. 
long, and I am not afham’d of having an honourable 
paflion for a woman, from which I hope to reap bet- 
ter fruits than the Captain ufually propofes from his 
amours. 

Men. I rather fear thow wilt find worfe. Thefe fort 
of gentlemen are the only perfons who engage with 
women without danger. The reputation off an amour 
is what they propofe, and. what they generally effect : 
for, as they indulge their vanity at the price of all that 
is dear to a woman, the world is good-natur’d enough | 
to make one perfon ridiculoufly happy, at the expence 
of making another ferioufly miferable. 

Gay. Hang ’em! I believe they fkreen more repu- 
tations than they hurt---I fancy women, by an af- 
fected intimacy with thefe fellows, have diverted the 
world from difcovering a wore fubftantial amour in 
another place. Rdg ; 

Mon. Do you think. fo? then I wou’d advife you 
to introduce my kinfman here, to-Mrs Raffler. 

+ Gay. Are their reputations there, then, that want 
cloaks ? 

Mon. Ha, ha, ha! . . 

Gay. Nay, pry’thee tell me feriowsly 5 ; for he anos 
take me, if thefe two years retirement hath not made 
me fuch a ftranger to the town----- 

Mon..'Then ferioufly, I think there is no cloak 
swanted ; for a fond, credulous. hufband, is the beft 
cloak in the world. And ifa man will put bis horns 


_4 . ~ 
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in his pocket, none will ever pick his pocket of ent 
oo If he will be fo good as to be very eafy under be- 
ing acuckold, the good natur’d world will fuffer his 
wife to be-eafy under making him one. 

Gay. A word to the wile, George---But, faith! 
thou haft inform’d me of what I did not fufpect before. 

Mon. The wife do not want a word to inforni them, 
of what they knew before. 

Gay. What doft thou mean? 

Mon. Then, in a word, my clofe friend, this ae 
fecret, which you have difcover’d to me, I knew tome 
time before. Nay,,. and I can tell you another thing 
---the world knows it. 

Gay. Let ’em know it. I am fo far from being 
afham’d of my paffion, that I’m vain of my chorce. 

Mon. Ha, ha, ha! this is excellent jn a fellow of 
thy fenfe! I fhall begin fhortly to look onthe Captain 
as noextraordinary charatter-----Vain of your choice & 
Ha! ha! ha! now am I vain of my good-nature--- 
for I cou’d fo reduce that vanity of yours!----- 

Gay. I fuppofe thou art prepar’d with fome cool 
Jecture of modern economy. J know thee to be one 
of thofe who are afraid to be happy out of the road 
of right wifdom---I tell thee, George, let the world ~ 
fay what they will, there is more true happinefs in 
the folly of love, than in all the wifdom of philofo- 
phy. 

_ dMon. Ha! ha! ha! 

- Gay. It is the fathion of the world to laugh at 2 | 
man who owns his paifion, and thou art a true fol- 
lower of the world. ; z 

Mon. Thou art a follower of the world, I am fure. 
You muft be modeft indeed, to be afham’d of your 
paflion, fince you have fuch multitudes to keep you 
in countenance. ' 

Gay. So much the better. Rivals keep a man’s 
paffion up; it gives continual new pleafure in the 
arms of a miftrefs, to think half the coxcombs in the 
town are fighing for what you are in poffeffion of. 

.Mon. Ay, faith, and the gallant has a pleafure 
fometimes to think a hutband is in pofleflion of what 
de is weary of. 

Gay, 
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Gay. How the happy man triumphs in his heart! 
when he fees his woman walking through. a crowd of 
fellows in the Mall, or a drawing-room, fome fighing; 
fome ogling, -all envying him; and retiring. imme- 
diately to toaft her at the next tavern. 

Mon. When he withes himfelf, as heartily as they 
do themfelves, with her, which perhaps fome of them 
are, in their turn. And I would not have you too 
fure that may not be your cafe. 

Gay. Pugh! you have heard Spark talk of her, I 
fappok ; or heard her talk’d of for Spark----I fhould 
be no more jealous of her with him, than with one of 


her own fex------ Now, in my opinion, a fquirrel is a 
more dangerous rival than a beau; for he is more 
liable to {hare her heart, and----- 


Mon. Why, this is a good credulous Enetale peable | 
_ opinion, and wou’d fit well on a ‘hufband. 

_ Gay. ‘Well! and I fee no terrors in that name. 

' Mon. Nor I neither. I think it a good, barmiels 
name. Befides, the Colonel is a rare inftance of the 
contrary. If a man can be happy in marriage, I daré 
{wear he is-----his wife is young, handfome, witty, 
and conftant-----in his opinion. 

Gay. And that is the fame as if fhe were fo in 
reality---for, if a man be happy in his own opinion, 
I fee little reafon why he tho u’d trouble himfelf about 
the world’s. 

Mon. Or fuppofe fhe were inconftant, if fhe is’ 
fond of you while you are with her, why fhou’d you 
like her the lefs? I don’t fee why he is not as felfifh 
who wou’d love by himfelf, as he who wou’d drink 
by himfelf------ Sure he is.a nice and a dull fot, who 
quarrels with his wine, becaufe anothe? drinks out of 
the fame cafk. Nay, perhaps, it were better to have 
two or three companions in both, and wou’d prevent 
the glafs coming round too faft. 

Gay. Thou art in a ftrange whimfical humour to- 
day. I fancy fomething has difturb’d you. 

Mon. No, faith! though fomething has happen’d 
which might have difturb’d another---I have been dif- 
carded this morning, Here’s; my difcharge do you 
Snow the hand? : [Giving the i : 

Aye 


bad 
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Gay. Hum------ LT fuppofe you will be furpriz’d-----< 


qwoman----imprudent----a i a ae alii of 
mankind.-----« - 

Mon. His countenance does not alter----He does 
not know her hand fure. [ Ajide. 

Gay. [Reading.] Friend you are to---Mrs Rafler 
e--the devil! - 

Mon, What think you now? 

Gay. Think! that thou art a happy man. 

ion. I hope, then, you will not interfere with ny 
happinefs. 

Gay. Not I, upon my honour. 

Men. Thou art an obliging, good natur’d fellows 
and now, I will wait on you where you pleale to 
dinner. : 

Gay. Ihave a fhort vifit to make, but will meet 
you any where at three. ; 
Mon. At the key and garter, if you pleafe. 

Gay. I will be there. Adieu. (Exit. 

_ Mon. This cool reception of my letter ill agrees 
with the warm profeffions he made before. Nor did 
he fhew a fufficient furprize-----fhe certainly had ac— 
quainted him with it----it is natural to fuppofe, her 
fear, that I might difcover it to him, might fet her 
on trying to be before hand. And yet this behaviour 
in Gaylove is not agreeable to his nature, which E 
know to be rather too open. I will find the bottom 
of this out---I will fee her in the afternoon mytelf--- 
Damn her! [ was weary of the affair, and the has 


__ found out the only way to renew my eagernefs----the 


whole pleafure of life is parfuit. 


Our game tho’ we are eager to embrace, - 
The pleafure’s always over with the chace. | 


ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE IL 
i Sir SIMON’s Houfe. 
Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs RAFFLER. 


Lavy. Rarrrer. 


; EVER tell me, fifter, it is notorious that awo- ~ 


man of my virtue and difcretion, and prudence, 


* fhou’d be eternally tormented with the fufpicions’ 


of a jealous-pated hufband. 

Mrs Raf. I own it, but I only propofe to you the 
beft method to quiet them. Youcannot alter his na- 
ture, and if you wou’d condefcend to flatter it alittle, 
you wou’d make your life much. eafier. 

Lady Raf. T flatter it! I affure you I fhan’t. If my 
virtue be not clear enough of itfelf, I fhall ufe no art 
to make it fo---Muft I give a hufband an‘account of 
all my words and actions!‘ muft I fatisfy his ground- 


leis fear? I am no fuch poor-fpirited wretch; and I. 


folemnly declare, if I knew any one thing that wou’d 
make him more jealous than another, I wou’d do it. 

Mrs Raf. Then you wou’d do wrong, my dear, 
and only revenge your hufband’s jealoufy on yourfelf. 

Lady Raf. Sifter, filter, don’t preach up any of 
your maxims tome. Ifthe Colonel was of Sir Si- 
mon’s temper, you wou’d lead a worfe life than I do. 

Mrs Raf. Indeed, you are miftaken; if my huf- 
band was-as jealous, and as cunning as the devil, I 
wou’d engage to make an arrant afs of him. 

Lady Raf. You wou’d make another {rt of a beaft 
of him. ~ : 

Mrs Raf. 1 don’t tell you that. But if I fhou’d, 
he had better be fo than fufpect it--- his horns wou’d 
hurt him lefs on his forehead than in his eyes. 

Lady Raf. I wonder you can talk fuch ftuff to mey 
I can’t bear to hear it; the very name of a whore 
makes me fwoon; if any fet of words cou’d evef raife 
the devil, that fingle‘one wou’d do more than all. 


Mrs Raf. Dear filter, don’t be Yo outrageoufly 


virtuous. ; 
Lady Raf. It wou'd be well for you, if aaa el 
one 
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lonel had a little of Sir Simon’stemper. I can’t help 
telling you there are fome actions of your life, which 
I am far from approving. 

Mrs Raf. Come don’t be.cenforious. I never re- 
fufed giving my hufband an account of any of my 
actions, when he defires it----- and that is more than 
you can fay. | 

Lady Raf. My-actions give: an account of themfelves 5 
Tam n 4 afraid of the world’s looking into ’em. 

Mrs af. Take my word for it, child, pure nature 
won’t do; the world will eafily fee your faults, but 
your virtues muft be fhewn artfully, or they will not 
be difcover’d. Art goes beyond nature: and a wo- 
man who has only virtue in her face, will pafs much 
better through the world, than fhe who has it only. 
in her heart. 

Lady Raf. 1 don’t know what you mean, Madanr: 
I am fure my conduét has been always careful of ap- 
pearances; but as for the fufpicions of my hufband, 
I defpife; and neither can nor will give myfelf any 
trouble about ’em. 

_ Mrs Raf. Soh! here he comes, and I fuppofe we 
fhall have the ufual dialogue. 


| Enter Sir SIMON. 


Sir Sim. Your fervant, ladies! why, you are at 
home early to-day. What, could you find no diver- _ 
’ fions in town? is there no opera rehearfal, no auc- 
tions, no Mall ? 
~ Lady Raf. No, none: belides, my fifter had a mind” 
to be at home. 

“Sir Sim. You need not have faid that, my dear, I 
fhou’d not have fufpected you. 

Lady Raf. I think, I feldom give you reafon of 
fufpecting my fondnels for my own houfe. 

Sir Sim. No, nor of any thing | elfe. I am not 
jealous of you, my dear. - 

Lady Raf. It would give me no uneafinels, if you 
Was. - 

Sir Sim. I am not jealous even 1 of Captain Spark. 

Lady Raf. Captain Spark! who is he? ‘ 


THE DIFFERENT HUSBANDS. 25 


- Sir Sim. Tho’ he is a very pretty gentleman, and 
is very agreeable company. 

Lady Raf: I long to fee him mightily. Won’t 
you invite him*hither, my dear? 

Sir Sim. Why fhou’d I ‘invite him, when you can 
meet him at an auction as well ?----Befides, it feems, 
he is not proper company for me, or you would not 
have fhuffled him away yefterday, when I came. You 
need not have taken.fuch care to hide him, I fhou’d 

‘fot have been jealous-of him, my dear. 

Mrs Raf. This muft be fome ftrange chimera of 
his own: no fuch perfon was with us. [ Afde. 

Lady Raf. No, my dear, I know you eed Not, 
tho’ he is a very pretty fellow. 

Sir Sim. The devil take all fuch pretty fellows! 
with all my heart and foul. [Ade 

Lady Raf. Don’t you know, fifter, he.is the moft 
witty, moft entertaining creature in the world. 

Mrs Raf. Think whom fo? 

Lady Raf. Oh, ‘the Captain,---Captain,---what’s 
his name? 

Sir Sim. Captain Spark, Madam, «I'll affift you. 

Lady Raf. Ay, Captain Spark. | 

Mrs Raf. 1 know no Captain Spark, nor was any 
fuch perfon with us yefterday. 

Lady Raf. Don’t believe her, my dear. 

Sir Sim. No, my dear, { fhall not, I affure you. 
But do you think this right, my dear? 

Lady Raf. What, right? 

Sir Sim. Why, being particular with an iad rake. | 
helly young fellow. ° 

Lady Raf. Sir Simon, I fhall not have my com- 
pany prefcrib’d to me by anyone, I will keep what 
company I pleafe, I fhall anfwer to the world for my 
actions. 

Sir Sim. Yes, Madam, I am to anfwer to the world 
for your actions too---I am moft concern’d to fee that 
you a& right, fince I.muft bear the greater part of 
‘the fhame, if you don’t. 

Lady ‘Raf. Sir, this is a ufage I can’t bear, nor 
I won’t bear! trouble not me with your bafe, ground - 

- lefs {ufpicions: I believe the whole world is fenfible ° 
Vou. IV. Cc how — 


¢ 
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how unworthy you are of awoman of my virtue; buts, 
henceforth, whenever any of thefe chimeras are rais’d 


‘in your head, I fhall leave you to lay them at your 


leifure. , [xit.. 
- Sir Sim. Is not this intolerable? is not this in- 
fufferable ! this isthe comfortable ftate that a man is 
with’d joy of by his friends; and yet no man wifhes 
a man joy of being condemn’d, or of getting the 


plague. But when a man is marry’d, Give you joy, 


Sir, cries one fool, I wifh you joy, fays another ; 


and thus the wretch is ufher’d into the gallies, with 


the fame triumph as he cou’d be exalted with to the 
empire of the Great Mogul. 

Mrs Raf. You yourfelf make it fo, brother: if 
you had lefs jealoufy in your temper, or Lady Raf- 


‘ler more complaifance, you might be very happy--e' 


You torment yourfelf with groundlefs fears, and {fhe 
depends on her own innocence, and will not quiet’ 


-them. This was the cafe juft now: for whatever put 


this Captain Spark into your head, I will take my oath, 
fhe fpoke to no fuch man at the auétion. 

Sir Sim. You are atrufty confident, I find---but 
I had it from his own mouth. 

Mrs Raf. What had you from his own mouth ? 

Sir Sim. What!. why that my wife was a tall wo- 
man. 
- Mrs Raf. Ha, ha, ha! avery good reafon to be 
jealous, indeed. 7 

Sir Sim. Yes, Madam, and that fhe was a fair wo- ~ 
man. — 

Mrs Raf. Well, and---Ha, ha, ha! “S 

Sir Sim. Look ye, fifter, if he had told me this - 
at firft, I fhou’d not have regarded it: but I pumpt 
it out of him. He is a very clofe fellow, and proper 


to be trufted with a fecret, Icantell you; for he told 


me juftthe contrary ; but trath will out, filter: be- 
fides, did not you hear my wife confefs it? 

Mrs Raf. That was only in revenge, to plague 
you. | 

Sir Sim. A very charitable gocd fort of lady, 
truly. , ' ; 

Mrs Raf. I with fhe was of my temper, bro- 


~ 
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ther, and wou'd give you fatisfaction in every thing 


---For my part, I own, if I was your wife, your jealoufy 
would give me pain, and [ fhould take a pleafure 
in quieting it: I {hould never be uneafy at your in- 


‘quiring into any of my actions---I {hou’d rather take 


it for a proof of your love, and be the fonder of you 
for it. . 

Sir Sim. Yes, Madam, but_I do not defire ay 
wife fhould be like you, neither. 

Mrs Raf. Why fo, brother? what do you aif. 
like i inme? 

Sir Sim. Truly, Madam, that rendezvous of fel- 
Jows you continually keep at your houfe, and which, 
if, your hufband was of my mind--- 

Mrs Raf. He wou’d be jealous of, I fuppofe. 

Sir Sim. Particularly that tall fellow, who break- 
fafts here, dines here, fups here, and I believe lyes 


here, or will ly here very fhortly. 


firs Raf. Hold, brother, I defire you woud not 


. gtow fcurrilous ; no wonder my fifter can’t bear with 


this curfed temper of yours. 
Sir Sim. What can a marry’d woman mean by an. 


intimacy with any other but her hufband? 


Mrs Raf.. What’s that to you, brother? who 


_made you the‘inquifitor of my actions? Do you think 


to call me to an account, as you do your wife? Oh! 
if I was married to fuch a jealous---if I did not give 
him enough of his jealoufy in one week, if I did not 


- make him heartily weary on’t--- © 


Sir Sim. Oh rare! this is the: woman. that wou’'d 


, take a pleafure in fatisfying her hufband’s doubts. 


Mrs Raf. Look ye, Sir Simon, your temper is 
fo intolerable, that you are the by-word of every one ! 
the whole town compaflionate’s my fifter’s cafe: and 
if I was fhe, if a virtuous woman cou’d not content 
you, you fhou’d have your content another way--- 
If you wou’d have an account of every thing I did, 
ies do fomething worth giving you an account 
of. | 

Sir Sim. I believe it, I eafily believe it. It is very 
pain who is my wife’s counfellor---Byt I fhall take 
C2 , 4 _, are 


— 
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care to get fome better advice; for I wij not bea 
cuckold, if I can help it, Madam. 


Enter CLARINDA. . 


Cla. There’s my poor Lady Raffler within in the 
moft terrible way----She has taken a whole bottle of 
hartfhorn to keep up her fpirits. It has thrown me 
into the vapours, to tee her-in fuch a condition, and 
fhe won’t tell me what’s the matter with her. 

fMrs Raf. Can you have liv’d.a-fortnight in the 
houfe, and want to know it? Sir Simon has abus’d 


her inthe moft-barbarous manner. You area wicked” 


man | 

Cla. I am fure'fhe is-one of the bef{t women in 
the world. 

Mrs Raf. Any one but a-brute might be happy 
with fuch a wife. 

Cla. He that can’t, I am fure can be happy with 
no woman. 

Mrs Raf. Ok! that I had but a jealous hufband 


for one month. 


Cla. Heav’n forbid, I fhou’d ever have one. 

Sir Sim. So the enemy is reinforced, and bravery 
can hold out no longer. 

- Gla. Dear uncle, you fhall go. and comfort her, 
and afk her pardon. 

Mrs Raf: She is too good, if fhe forgives fuch bafe 
fufpicions. 

Cla. Iam fure fhe never gave you any reafon fer 
them. I don’t believe fhe wou'd do any thing to bring 


_ her conduét into queftion for the world. 


Mrs Raf. She is-too. cautious. If I was in her: 
cafe, I’d make the houfe too hot for him. 

Sir Sim. So it is already. Who’s there? bring 
iny chariot this inftant; or if that be'not ready, get 
me a chair, get me-any thing, that will convey me 
away. 
| Enter Servants. 


Ser vant. Madam, Mr Gaylove defires -to know if 
you are at home. 


Aes Raf. Yes, I fhall be glad to fee him. 


NT oe 


_ 


~ 


- 
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Sir Sim. Heav’n be prais’d, my wife is not in a 
condition to fee company. ” 

Mrs Raf. Here’s a picture of matrimony for youg. 

‘ dear Clarinda! what fay you now to a coach and fix — 
with fuch a hufband ? | 
Cla. That I had rather walk on foot all the days. 
of my life 
Mrs Raf. What difference is there between Mr 
Gaylove’s temper, and your uncle’s! how happy, 
wou’d a woman be with him! . 
Cla. I am not fure of that---Men often appear be- 
fore marriage different creatures from what they are. 
after it----- Befides, there is fomething in him fo--- 
fomething fo---In fhort, fomething in him I don’t like,. 
and of all women in the world, I fhall never envy 
Mrs Gaylove. ) ° 
Mrs Raf. That’s a lie, Iam fure [Afde.] Nays. 
the man is agreeable enough, he is genteel. 
Cla. I don’t think fo. 4 
Mrs Raf. He has a-great deal of wit. 
Cla. ‘Then he has wifdom enough to keep it to: 
hinrfelf. 
Mrs Raf. And:the beft natur’d creature in the 
world. | 
Cla. It is-very good-natur’d in you to think him: 
fo. 
- Mrs Raf. Ha, ha, ha! Indeed, and fo it wou’d.. 
.For I haye been only telling you the opinion of the 
world. In my own, he has none of thefe qualities : 
and I wonder how the world came ever to givethem: 
to him. 


Gla. So do I, if he doesnot deferve them; for: 


the world feldom errs.on that fide the queftion. 

Mrs Raf. And yet it does in him. For to me, he 
‘js the moft difagreeable creature on earth. : 

Cla. Well, I cannot be of. your opinione--there is. 
fomewhat in his countenance when he {miles, fo ex- 
tremely good-humour’d; I love dearly to fee him 
{mile, and you know he’s always a fmiling---and his. 
eyes laugh fo comically, and have fo much {wectnefs. 
in them. Then he is the moft entertaining crea- 
ture upon earth, and I have heard fome very good-. 
C 3 natur’d:, 


go THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, 


natur’d actions of his too. The world, I dare {wearg. 
does not think one whit better of him than he de-.. 


erves. bY 


Mrs Raf: Oh, fay you fo, Madam? 
Enter GAYLOVE ad MONDISH. 


Oh! here he is---Are you there too? 

Gay. Ladies, your fefvant---To find Mrs Rafller 
at home, and without company; at this high vifiting~ 
feafon, is fo furprifing--- _ . 

Mrs Raf. Lard; 1 fuppofe. you think us like 
thofe country ladies you have lately convers’d with,: 
who never owe a vifit t*the week’s end to any of: 
their hufband’s tenarits wives----Do you think we 
have nothing elfe to do m-this.fweet town, but to 
ride about the ftreets, to fee if the knockers of the 
people’s doors are faft---Indeed, you ‘have here and 
there a country gefitlewoman (her hufband beings 
fent up to parliament for the fake of his country, 
and the deftruction of his family) who drives regu- 
tarly round the town. to fee the ftreets, and. her ac- 
quaintance and relations, that fhe may know when 
fhe may be fure of meeting fome. one to curtfie to 
at the drawing room. And once a-week very cha- 
ritably gives her horfes reft at the expence of her 


rd 


wax-candles; when fhe fits in her own dining-room, ~ 


chair-woman of a committee of fools, to.criticife on 
fafhions, and regifter the weather.. 7 
Gay. But, I think, it is pity fo good a cuftom is 
_ heft off; if it were only forthe better propagation of 
{candal. . | 
Mrs Raf. What fignifies fcandal, when no one is. 
afham’d of doing what they have a-mind to? 

‘ Gay. Yes, there is fome pleafure in fpreading it, 
when it is not true. For, tho’ no one is afham’d of 
doing what they have a-mind to, they may be afham’d 
- of being fuppos’d to do what they have no mind to. 

Mrs Raf. I know very few people who are afham-- 
ed of any thing. * -- S 
Mon. I believe, Madam, none of your acquaine 
tance have any reafon for that paflion, 
Mrs Raf. Ave you fure of thar? . = 
— Max, 
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Mon. None who have at prefent that honour at 


-Kaft---For I have that good opinion of you, that 


fuch a difcovery wou’d foon bani th them from it. 
- Mrs Raf That, . I believe, you. have feen a very | 


Jate inftance of. 


Cla. Well, fince you are fo folicitous about the 
fong, if you will go with me to the fpinet, you fhall 
hear it. My playing, Madam, Fam fure, is not 
worth your hearigg. But fince this creature will not 
Jet me be at quiet----- 

Mrs. Raf. Lard, child, I believe you do net 
want fo much intreaty. I think one can never be at 
quiet for you, and your mufic. 

. Cla; Madam,.1 afk your pardon. Come, Mr | 
Gaylove. 3 [Exeunt. 
Mon. I receww’d a letter from you this morning ; 
Madam, but of a nature fo different from fome I have 

had from you, that I could wifh your hand had been 
counterfeited. ° 

‘Mrs Raf. To fave you the trouble of along _ 
fpeech, I fent you a letter, and the Jaft I ever intend 
to fend you; fince I find’it Kas not the effet I de- — 
fir’d, which was to prevent my ever feeing your face . 


: again 


Mon. So ont a. -panifhment, fo: fadden, and fo 
unexpected, . ought furely to have fome. reafons given 
for it. 


Mrs Raf.* Afk your owh heart, . that can fug- 


gelt ’em to you. 


MMon.. My heart -is confcious. of no. other, than 
what is too often a reagon to your fex, for exerci- 
fing all manner-of tyranny over us: too much fond- 
nefs----- 

Mrs Raf. Fondnefs! - iapadencet t to pretend 
fondnefs to a woman, after a week’s neglect---Did 1 
not meet you at an aflembly, where you made mea 
bow as diftant as if we had been fcarce acquainted, 
or rather, as if we were weary of our acquaintance? 

Mon. Was not that hundred-eyed monfter of jea- 
loufy, Sir Simon, with you? Do you afcribe my cage 
of your reputation to want of fondnefs? 

Mrs Raf. The old excufe for indifferettce. I 

7 ; wonder 


7 


for their wives to be feen with ’em, that they might 
have an excufe to them too: ’Tis likely indeed that- 
you fhould have more care of my reputation than I 
myfelf: it wag not the jealoufy of my hufband, but 
my rival you was aware of; and yet you was not fo. 
‘tender of her reputation, but that I difcover’d her. 

Mon. Excellent juftice! for fince f.am to be pu- 
nifh’d for your falfehood, it is but juft we fhou’d be 
convicted of it. My fweet! what wou’d I give to be- 
lieve what you are endeavouring to perfuade me----- 
Come, I will afift you with all my force of credulity ;. 
for was your opinion of my falfehood real, I would. 
give you fuch convincing proofs to.the contrary----- 
But your love to another, is no more a fecret to me,. 
than it is that I owe to that your flights, your letter,, 
and your cruel, unjuft accufation. 

Mrs Raf.. Infupportable infolence! A hufband. 
may plead a title to be jealous; our love is his due 
fe eal a wretch who owes hishappinefs to,our free- . 

ut / 
G Mon. Faith, I think otherwife. Love.to a huf- 
band is atradefman’s debt, the law gives him the 
fecurity of your perfon for it; but love to a gallant 
is a debt of honour, which every gentlewoman is- 
oblig’d to pay It wou’d be a treafure indeed: 
finely beftow’d on fuch a hufband as yours. 

Mrs Raf. I am henceforth refolv’d to give it to. 
no other. I am fo much oblig’d to his good opinion, | 
I fhou’d hate myfelf if I did not try to deferve it—_ 
and by thinking me honefe he fhall keep me fo. 

Mon. He muft know lefsthan I, whois fo impos’d: 
on. But you fhall not keep my rival a fecret from 

‘me, be affur’d you fhall not I’ haunt you with 
that conftant affiduity, you fhall not fpeak to a man 
without my knowledge——You fhall find that the 
.jealoufy of twenty hufbands is not equal to that of 
-one abus’d gallant. | 

Mrs Raf. Villain! was it not you that ruin’d 
me, that deceiv’d me, that robb’d me of my virtue 72 
_ Mon. How have I robb'd you? how deceiv’d: 
you! “Have I not paid you the price of your. virtue,. 
: | eternak 
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| 
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eternal conftancy? Have I not met your paffion ftill 
with frefh defires? Has not each ftolen minute been 
a-{cene of joy, which eager bridegrooms might envy? 
What have I done to difoblige you; or what has 
another done to oblige yow-more? Have I been out- 
bid in fondnefs? Has fome frefh lover burnt with 
warmer paffion? Has fome beau dreft himfelf into 
your heart, or fome wit talk’d himfelf into it? Be 
generous, and confeis what has ruin’d me in that dear 
bofom, and,do not cruelly throw: it on.a poor harm- 
lefs hufband. 

Mrs Raf.. Good-manners fhould oblige you to 
mention him with more civility to me. 


Mon, And after-what has pafs’d between us, I _ 


think you fhou’d mention. him to me with lefs. Be- 
fides, I think you have fometimes been of-my opinion.. 

Mrs Raf. .Women,. you know, are fubject to 
change, and I may think better of him, as well as 
worfe of you. 


Mon. This is trifling with my paffion, the crueleft: — 


infult you can put upon it------But.I will find aug. 
my rival, and will be reveng’d. 
Mrs Raf. Reveng’d! Ha! hat - 
punter Colonel: RAFFLER. 


Mon. Death and torments ! 


Gol. Raf. Heyday !: What, are they acting a trae-_ 


gedy? 


Mrs Raf. And how will you be reveng’d, fweet:. 


Sir, if you fhou’d find him out-----or why fhou’d you 
defire it? The man atts like a man, and does by you, 
as you have done by another: 


Mon. This ufage wou’d juitify any thing. My own . 


honour fecures me, Madam. 

Mrs Raf. Vhope you would not tell my hufband 
'eee--but he. wou’d not believe it if you did. 

Mon. Warkye, Madam, the town will----- 

Col. Raf’ Hold, hold, I muft interpofe--------- If 
you will quarrel, Jet it be at a diftance----What will 


I not believe? I'll, tell you what I believe; that. you. 
Mxre- 


, arein the wrong. 
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Mrs Raf. Ay, ay, you will take his part, tox 
be fure. 

Col. Raf. Mr Mondifh is a friend of mine, and 
it is ftrange that you are eternally ch elling with 
all my friends. 

Mrs Raf. I defire, then, Sir, you wou’d keep- 
your friends to yourfelf, for I {hall not endure .their 


impertinence: So I’ll leave you together------ But I 
muit tell your friend one thing before I go, that I de- 
fire I may never fee his face again------- [ Exit. 


Col. Raf. All thisa man mult bear that is marry’d.. 

ion. Ay, and a great deal more than this too. 

Col. Raf. Why, it is trie---------- and yet have 
a good wite——-I have the beft wite in the world: 
but women have humours. 

Mon. Pox take their humours! Jet their hufbands. 
bear ’em. Muit we pay the price of ancther’s folly ? 
In fhort, Colonel, I am. the moft unfit per- 
fon in the world for that gentle office you have af 
fign’d me, of entertaining your lady in your abfence. 
Befides, Ill tell you a fecret It is impoflible to. 
be very intimate and well with a woman, without 
making love to her. 

Col, Raf. Well, and why don’t you make love. 
to her? Ha, ha! make love to her, indeed! fhe’d- 
love you, I believe, fhe’d give you enough of mak- 
ing love. 

Men. Why, do you think no one has made. love to 
her then? 

Col. Raf. I think nothing, I am fure no one ever 
has, for I am fure if they had, fhe wou’d have told 
me. Perhaps that’s a fecret you don’t know, that 
fhe never kept one fecret from me in her life. I am. 
certain if it were poffible for her to make me a cuck- 
old, fhe wou’d tell me on’t; and it is an excellent 
thing to have fuch a fecurity that one is not one— 
dear Mondifh, do—make love to my wife, let me. 

befeech you. 
(Mon. Excufe me, dear Colonel—but I'll do as. 
well, I’l] recommend one to you that fhall. 

Col. Raf. Ay, who is he? 


Metta 


— 
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Mon. What think you of Mr Gaylove? Befide, I 
believe it will pleafe your lady better. 

Col. Raf. Ha, ha, ha! I cou’d die with laughing, 
ha, ha, ha! this is the man now that knows the 
world, and mankind, and womankind. You have 
happen’d to name the very man whom fhe detefts of 
all men breathing. © She told me fo this very ntor- 
ning. 

ie. Then I am fatisfied. Damnation and hell! ' 
Now can I fcarce forbear telling this fellow he is a 
cuckold to his face----’Sdeath, I have hit of a way. 
. [Afde.] Hark’ee, Colonel, you have put a very plea- 
fant conceit into my head. I think I have heard you 
fay, that you have a great pleafure in feeing the dif- 
dain your lady fhews to all mankind---now I have - 
the fame pleafure---fuppofe therefore it was impoffible — 
_to work up Gaylove to muke his addrefles to her, and 
you and I cou’d convey ourfelves where we might fee 
her treat him as he deferves.. 

Col. Raf. J like it vaftly: How I fhall hug myfelt 
all the while! I know exactly how fhe will behave to 
him. I {hall certainly die with pleafure ; ; let me tell 
_ you, my dear, let me tell you, there i is a great déal 
of pride in having a virtuous wife. 

Mon. if brilliants were not fcarce they would not 
be valuable: and virtue in a wife perhaps ay, be 
valu’d for the fame reafon. 

Col. Raf. But do youthink he can be brought to 
it? 

Mon. I warrant t him, he has vanity enough to be 
eafily perfuaded that a woman may be fond of him, 
and gallantry enongh not to let her fondnefs me 
thrown away. . 

Col. Raf. I am charm’d with the contrivance. 
But he muft never know that I knew any thing of the 
matter. I fhan’t know how to behave to him -if he 
fhou’d. 

Mon. You may learn from half your acquaintance. 
How many hufbands do we fee carefling men, whofe 
intrigues with their wives, they muft be blinder than 
darknefs itfelf not to fee! It is a civil communicative 
age we live in, Colonel. Anditisnomore.a shar! 

o 
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of friendfhip to make ufe of your wife, than of your 
chariot. ~ 7 

Col. Raf. It is a devilifh cuckolding age, that’s 
the truth on’t, and Heaven be prais’d I’m out of 
fafhion. 

Mon. Ay, there’s the glorly: 
ev’ry thing is known by comparifon—were all women 
virtuous, you wou’d not tafte half of your bleffing. 
The joy, the pride, the triumph is to fee 

The ills a neighbour in a wife endures, 
And have a wife as good and chafte as yours. 


ACT Il SCEWE I. 
SCENE,’ J Street. 
MONDISH, GAYLOVE. 


GayLove. 


A ND art thou really in earneft! and art thou 
perfectly fure fhe has this paffion for me? 
Mon. Thou art blind thyfelf or thou muft have 
d:fcover’d.it ; .all her. looks, words, actions betray it. 
Gay. Thou art a nice obferver, George, and per- 
haps, in this cafe, your-own.paflion-may heighten 
your fufpicions; I know thy temper is inclined to 
jealoufy. 
Mon. Far from it; I never doubt the affections of 
a woman while fhe is kind, nor ever think any more 
of em when fhe grows otherwife. Women undoubt- 
edly are bleffings to us, if we do not, ourfelves, make 
em otherwife. I have juft love enough to affift ’em 
im giving me_pleafure, but not ‘to put it in their 


power to give me pain; and I could with as.much - 


eafe fee thee in the arms -of Mrs Raffler,.as of any 
woman in town. ; 

Gay. ‘Wou’dft thou ? -fhe’s young, handfome, and 
witty, and faith! I cou’d almoft as foon wifh my- 
felf there. ’Tis true, Lhave an honourable engage- 
> ment 3 


! 


wealth, power, © 


— 
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ment ; but a man’s having fettled his whole -eftate, 
ihou’d not prevent his being charitable, George. _ 
Mon. Efpecially when what he beftows does not 
hurt his eftate. : 
Gay. Very true; therefore, if I was fure the lady 
was in neceflity, I don’t know how far my good-na- 
ture might carry me; for the devil take me if Lam 
not one of the beft natured creatures in the world. 
Mon. I think Iam acting a yery good-natured part 


too ; a man is obliged in honour to provide for a caft _ 


miftrefs ; but I do more; I provide for a miftrefs who 
has caft me off. as 

Gay. I begin to fufpect thou has fome defign of 
making me an inftrument in your reconciliation; I 


.don’t fee how my addreffes can be of any ufe to yous 


but if they can, they are at your fervice. 

Mon. 1 thank you with all my heart; they ferve 
me at leaft fo far as to difcover whether you are 
my innocent rival, or whether I am to feek for him 


elfewhere: befides, if you are really the perfon, and 
_ don’t care to be charitable, as you call it, by playing . 


Captain Spark with her, you may pique her ba 
again to me. . 

Gay. Ha,,ha, ha! 

Mon. Prithee, what do’ft thou laugh at ? 

Gay. To fee fo cool a lover as thou art, who 
careft for a woman no longer than fhe is kind, take 
fuch pains to get her again, after fhe has jilted you. 

/Mon. Phhaw! that---I---well--- 

Gay. Ha, ha, ha! 


Mon. You are merry, Sir.------ But I would not’ 


have you think that I have any love for her---She 
has hurt my pride ;.’tis that, and not my love, that I 
want to cure---Damn her! ‘If I had her but in my 


_ power; could I but triumph over her, I fhould have 


the end of my defires; and then, if her hufband, or 
the town, or the devil had her, it would give me 
no pain. . 

Gay. I dare fwear thou wilt ufe thy power very 
gently. I thall fup there this evening, and if I have 


an opportunity with her, I’ll do thee all the fervioe 
I can, tho’ I can’t promife to behave exactly ttp to | 
— Vou. IV. D | 


the ° 
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the character of Captain Spark, if fhe fhould be very 
kind. 

Mon. Well, make ufe of your victory as. you 
pleafe. 

Gay. But methinks you take a prepofterous way. 
Wou'd it not be better to alarm her witht another 
miftrefs ? 

Mon. That, perhaps, I intend too. 


Gay. I have overftay’d my time with you---befides, . 


I fee one coming for whofe company I have no great 
relifh---So, your fervant [Exits 


roo. 


Enter Sir SIMON. 


* Sir Sim. Mr Mondifh, Mr Mondifh---is there a- 
ny thing frightful in me, that you run away from 
me? I fancy my horns are out, and people think I 
fhall butt at ’°em---As for that handfome gentleman, 
who fneaked off fo prettily, I fhall not go after him, 


“e--and I wifh I may have feen the laft of him with au | 


my heart---Is he an acquaintance of yours, pray? 

- For I faw you fpeak to him. . 
“Mon. Ay, Sir Simon. 

» Sir Siz. Iam forry for it, I am forry you keep 

fuch company. 


Mon, How fo, Sir Simon? he’s a man of honour, 


I hope. 

’ Sir Sim. Oh, a man of very nice honour, I dare 
an{wer for him, and one who lyes with every man’s 
wife he comes near. 

Mon. Indeed I fear he has been guilty of fome 

{mall offences that way. 
’ Sir Sim. Small offences! and yet to break open a 
houfe, or rob on the highway are great offences. 
‘A man that robs me of five fhillings is a rogue, and 
to be hanged ; but he that robs me of my wife, is a 
fine gentleman, and a man of honour. 

Mon. The laws fhould be feverer on. thefe occa- 
fions. 

_ «Sir Sim The laws fhould give us more power 

: | | over 


Mon. Whom? O, Sir Simon. I'll avoid him 
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over our wives. If a man was to carry his treafure 
about openly among thieves, I believe the laws would | 
be very little fecurity to him. 

Mon. And as, to prevent robbing, they have put 
down all night-houfes, and other places of rendez - 
vous ; fo to prevent cukoldom, we fhould put down 
all aflemblies, balls, operas, plays; in fhort, all the 
public. places. , 

Sir Sim. Ay, ay, public places, as they call ’emy 
are intended only to give people an opportunity of 
getting acquainted, and appointing to meet in pri- 
* vate places. 

‘Mon. An affembly, Sir Simon, is an exchange 
for cuckoldom, where the traders meet, and make 
their bargains, and then adjourn to a private room to 
fign and feal. 

Sir Sim. Mr Mondifh, I know you are my friend ; 
there has been. a Jong acquaintance and friendthip 
between our families; Ifhall tell you, therefore, what 
I wou’d not tell any other living. I have not the leaft 
jealoufy in my temper, but I have a wife that wou’d 
make the devil jealous Oh, here comes the man I 
have beer looking after. 

Mon. Sir Simon, your humble ftwane. 

Sir Sim. Nay, but ftay a moment. 

Mon. I have bufinefs of confequence, and can’t 
. poffibly—You humble fervant. ) (Exit. 

Sir Sim. Well, your fervant. : 

Enter Captain SPARK. 
What in the name of mifchief is he reading? > A let- 
ter from my wife, I fuppofe. 

Capt. Spark. Sir, your moft humble. fervant- 
I think I had the honour of feeing you at my coufin 
Mondith’s this morning. 

Sir Sim. Yes, Sir, and I fhou’d be glad to have the 
honour of feeing you hang’d this afternoon. [4fde. 

Capt. Spark. Pray, Sir, what’s a clock? becaufe 
I have an engagement at fix. 

Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, it wants confiderably of that ; 


but perhaps your engagement is with a lady, and ~ , 


that makes the: ‘time longer. 
: 2° Capr 
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Capt. Spark. Why, faith! to be fincere with you, 
it is; but I beg you wou’d not mention that to any 
body; tho’, it you fhould, as long as you don’t 
know her name, there’s no reputation hurt. 

Sir Sim. I fuppofe, Captain, it is fhe whom you 
met at the auction. 

Capt. Spark. How the devil came you to guefs. 
that? 

Sir Sim. Well, but I have guefs’d right. 

_ Capt. Spark. I am not oblig’d to tell but this | 
I will tell you, Sir, you have a very good knack at 
gueffing. And yet I will thew you her Chriftian name, 
and lay you a wager you don’t find out her firname. 

Sir Sim. Anne, the devil! Itis not my wife’s 
hand, but it is her name. ; 

Capt. Spark. Hold, Sir, that is not fair. 

Sir Sim. Let me but fee the two firft letters of her 
firname. 

Capt. Spark. To oblige you, you fhall. but if 
you fhou’d guefs afterwards, you are a man of ho- 
nour. 

Sir Sim. Sir, T am fatisfied———I am the happieft ~ 
san in the world dear Captain, I give you ten 
thoufand thanks. You have quieted my curiofity. I 
thought, by-your defcription this morning, you had. 
meant another lady. 

Capt. Spark. Whom did you think? 

Sir Sim. Really I thought the lady’s name was 
Raffler, whom you defcribed. 

Capt. Spark. Mrs Raffler, indeed, ha, hat 

Sir Sim. Why, do you know Mrs Raffler? - 

Capt. Spark. Know her, ay, who the devil does 
mot know her? 

Sir Sim. What, what, what do you ae of her >: 

. Capt. Spark. Pugh, know of her! ha, ha! Lard 
help you, know of her indeed and with a grave 
face, as if you had never heard any thing of us two. 

Sir Sim. My brother is an errrant downright cuc-. 
fife. Tnever was better pleas’d with any news in my 

ee. 

Capt. Spark. Is fhe a relation of yours, that you. 
are fo anxious 

Sir 
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Sir Sim. No, Sir, no, no relation. of. mine, upon. 
my honour---I have fome acquaintance with a lady 
of her name, one Lady Raffler. . 

Capt. Spark. Ay, that’s a good one, too. 

Sir Sim. What, do you know my Lady Raffler? 

Capt. Spark. Yes, I think Ido. Ha, ha, ha--- 
faith, I remember that woman a very fine woman ; 
nay, fhe’s well enough ftill; I can’t help faying I 
like her better than her fifter. 

Sir Sim. I fuppofe you have had them both. 

Capt. Spark. Who, I? ha, ha, ha! no, no, nei- 
ther of ’em; you are the moft fufpicious perfon, 
tho’ I believe the. world has talk’d pretty freely. But, 
ha, ha! the world, you know, is a cenforious world, 
and yet, pox take the women! they owe more difco- 
veries to their own imprudence. I never had a wo- 
man fond of me in my life, that was able to con- 
ceal it; if I’ had had her, it might have been a {- ~ 

ret for me. | | 

Sir Sim. Well, Sir, it isno fecret, I affure you--- 
ten thoufand devils take ’em both! [ Afide- 

Capt. Spark. I defy any one to fay he ever heard 
me brag of my amours, and yet I have had a few. 

Sir Sim. And you have had Lady Raffler then? 

Capt. Spark. No, that’s too much to own. 

Sir Sim. Not at alf; no one is afham’d to own their. 
amours now---fine gentlemen talk of women of qua- 


lity, im the fame manner as of their laundreffes. Be- 


fides, it is known already, you may own it, efpecially 
to me; for it fhall go no farther, I affure you. 

"Capt. Spark. Well then, in confidence that you 
are a man of honour, I will own it to you; Yess Yess 
L have, I have had her. 


Sir Sim. Would the devil have had you! Now, 


if I had the fpirit of a worm, I would beat this fel- 
low to death; but I think I have fpirit enough to’ 
beat my wife. She fhall pay for all; and that im-_ 
mediately. Your fervant. 

Capt Spark. I hope you won't difcover a words. 
fince I place fuch confidence in you. 

Sir Ss. Never fear me, Sir-- Iam much beholden 
$0 your confidence, I am very much beholden to yous 

D 3 . SOMEO 
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Cuckolds! horns! daggers! fire and furies! [ Exit. 
Capt. Spark. ‘The gentleman feems in a, paffion. 
Now don’t I know what in the world to do with my- 
felf---hum, hum, I hear Clarinda’s in town, I'll go 
try if 1 can’t find her out. If I follow her but one 

fornight here, the. world will give me her for ever. 
i LBxite, 


SCENE changes to Sir SIMON’s Hou/fe.- 


_ Enter GAYLOVE, ‘CLARINDA. 


Cla. And fo you have told Captain Spark I am in 
town; I am very much oblig’d to you. 

Gay. Jt fhews you, at leaft, I amnot of Sir Simon’s. 
temper, not inclin’d to jealoufy. 

Cla. No, people are never jealous of what’s indif- 
ferent to them. 

Gay. Faith, I have no notionof being fo at alls. 
for if there can be no. jealoufy without fondnefs, I 
am fure I could never be fond of any woman who. 
wou’d give me reafon to be jealous. 

Cla. Yes, but fome men are jealous without reafon.. 

Gay. And fome men are fond without any reafon. 
‘The lover who can be the one, gives you fhrewd 
caufe of fufpicion, that he may afterwards prove the 
other. ; 

' Cla. Well, then I think I may fufpedt you will one 
day or other prove the moft jealous hufband in the 
univerfe. — 

Gay. I'll fuffer you to fpeak what you don’t think | 
of yourfelf, fince you juft now fpoke what you don’t 
think of me; at leaft, what if I,was affured you did 
ahink of me, I fhould be the moft miferable creature 
breathing. : 

Cla. Hum, that may be my cafetoo, I’m afraid. 

- | [ Ade. 

Gay. I hope my actions hitherto have convine’d - 
you of the contrary ;. byt if they have not, I defire 
no greater happinefs than to complete your copviction 
by*an undeniable one---nor do I fee any reafon, if 

| ; swidifference 


@ 


~ = 
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indifference be not on.your fide, why you any longer. 


' deny the opportunity of giving it you. 


Cla. 1 fee you have a mind to divert yourfelf. 

Gay. Oh, Clarinda! diverfion is too poor a word: 
for my defires; they. aim at fuch.a height of happi- 
nefs, fuch tranfcendent jeys, yet none. but. what this. 
dear breaft fhou’d be a partaker of. 


Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs RAFFLER.. 


Lady Raf. Heyday! What, are you at rompsy 
good people? I-defire none of thefe games may be 
carry’d on in my houfe—If you have been bred up. 
in the country to fuffer-thefe indecent familiarities, 
I defire you wou'd leave ’em off, now you are under 
my roof. | | 

Gay.’ I hope, Madam, I fhall under no roof offer 
any thing which this lady may not juftifiably fuffer.' 

Lady Raf. Give me leave, Sir, to be judge what . 
fhe ought to fuffer. There’s no good ever comes of 
romping and palming: I never gave my hand to any 
man without a glove——except Sir Simon. 

Mrs Raf. I wonder, Gaylove, how you can bear 
girl’s company. Your wit is thrown away upon ’em 5 
but all you creatures afe fo fond of green fruit. 

Gay. So, I think fhe has giv’nmemycue. [fide . 

Cla. Lard, Madam, I know fome girls are as good 
company as any women in England. 

, Mrs Raf. Indeed, Mrs Pert, are you attempting 
to fhew your wit? : . 

Gay. She fhews her bravery, Madam, in attacking — 
the very woman of her fex that hasthe moft.. 

Mrs Raf. 1 fancy, then, fhe has mote bravery than 
you have, Sir. ; 

Gay. Gad, I am afraid fo too. | [ Afden 

Mrs Raf. Fy, fy, that a man, celebrated for his 
wit, fhould put his wit to a girl, z 
- Gla. Tam no fach girl, Madam; I don’t fee why 
man fhou’d not put his wit to a girl, as well as to 
any one; as.contemptuoufly as you {peak of girls; F 
have known fome girls that have wit enough to be tea 


hard for moft men. ke 
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Mrs Raf. Upon’ my word, Madam, you feem té 
come on finely, I don’t know but you may be avery 
ood match for him. ° 
- Lady Raf. Upon my word, if I miftake not, you 
come both very finely on. Well, the forwardnefs 
of fome women ! [ Afde. 

Mrs Raf. Look ye, Sir, I am too generous to in- 
fult a man who already appears to have been van- — 
quith’d ; but if you dare meet me another time, this 
will give you inftructions where I am to be found. 

[Afide. Giving him a letter. 

Cla. Iam aftonifhed at her impudence!—I can’t 
bear it, to take him away from me before my face— 
I hatehim too. He might be rude to hers; he muft 
be fure it wou’d have pleas’d me. 

Lady Raf. I defire the converfation may be more 
general—here’ sfuch whifpering, filter, I am furpris’d 
at you. This particularly with a young fellow is ve- 
ry indecent. 


Enter Sir SIMON. 


Sir Sim. Your fervant, ladies, your very humble 
fervant. What, but one poor gentleman amongft you 
all? and he too of our own family, for I think he 
- does us the honour of making this houfe his own. 

Gay. I have indeed, Sir, lately done myfelf that 
honour. | 

Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, you are too obliging—you are | 
too complaifant indeed—you mifplace the obligation - 
We are infinitely beholden to you, that you will 
take up with fuch entertainment as this poor houfe 
can afford—And I affure you, you are welcome to 
every thing in it—Every thing. 

Gay. Sir, I know not how to rcturn this favour 5 ; 
but I affure you, there ts that in it, that will make 
me the happieft of mankind. ~ 
| Sir Sim. That’s my wife, I fuppofe——I fhalt 
have him afk her of me in a very little times; and he 
is a very civil fellow if he does for moft of the 
rafcals, about this town, take our wives without 
atking us. : 

Lady 


- 
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Lady Raf., Y hope, my dear, you are in a better 
humour than when you went out to-day. 

Sir Sim. Oh, my dear, I am ina pure good hu-. 
mour ; I am quite fatisfy’d in my mind. 


Enter Servant. Whifpers GAYLOVE. 
Gay. Mr Mondith, fay you? 


* Servant. Yes, Sir. 

Mrs Raf. Mr Gaylove, you fup here, I ede 
Gay. There’s no fear,. Madam, of my ar 
agreeable an engagement. bs 

Sir Sim. Yes, my dear, F am fo happy, ce eafly,. 
fo fatisfy’d, the Colonel himfelf does not go beyond 
me. I have not the leaft doubt or jealoufy; and if 
I was to fee you and your fifter in two hackney-- 
coaches, with eacHa young fellow, I fhould think no. 
more harm than I do now. 

Lady Raf. Indeed, my dear, I fhall never give you. 
the trial. 

Sir Sim. Indeed I believe thee, my dear, thou art: 
- foo prudent. 

Lady Raf. How happy fhall I- be if this change i in. 
your temper continue—But pray what has wrought 
it fo fuddenly ? 

Sir Sim. What fatisfies every reafonable man; I 
am convine’d, I have found it out. 

Lady Raf. What, my dear? 

Sir Sim, Why, my dear, that I am a very honeft, _ 
fober, fafhionable gentleman, very fit to have a hand-. 
fome wife, and to keep civil company.-—And that you 
are a very fine, fafhionable, gzood-humour’d lady, fit. 
to be marry’d to a good honett hufband, and. mighty 
proper for any company, whatfoever. 

Mrs Raf. This begins to have an ill afpett. 

Lady Raf: 1 don’t underftand you. 

Sir Sim. Nor Captain Spark neither, I dare fwear. 
P ay Raf. What do you tell me of (Captain ppare 

or? 

Sir Sim. You don’t know him, I warrant you. 

Lady Raf. Perhaps Ido, what then? 

- Sir Sim, Nay, it is. but grateful in you, not to. 
aoe deny 
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deny your acquaintance with a gentleman who is fo. 
fond of owning an acquaintance with you. 

Lady Raf. 1 hope i am acquainted with no gentle- . 
man who is afham’d of owning it. 

Sir Sim. Look ye, Madam, he has told me all that 
ever paft between you. 

Lady Raf. Indeed! then he has a much better me- 
mory than I have, for he has told you more than I 
remember. 

Mrs Raf. Brothcr, this is fome curfed fufpicion of 
your’s; fhe has no fuch acquaintance, Tam confident 
if fhe had, I muft have known it. 

Lady Raf. There is no occafion for your denying 
it, fitter; I think Captain Spark a very civil, well- 
behaved man, and I fhall converfe with him, in 
{pite of any jealous hufbandin Envland. (Though 
I never faw this fellow in my life, Tam refolv’d not 
to deny his acquaintance, were I to be hang’d for it.). 

[Afde. 

Cla. If all perfons have my opinion of him, I 
think there is not more innocent company upon ~ 
earth. 

Sir Sim. Oh,-ho, you are acquainted with him 
too, and I dare fwear, if I had aiked him, he has had 
you too. 

Mrs Raf. In fhort, Sir Simon, you are a montter, 
_ to abufe the beft of wives thus! the town fhall ring 
of you for it. 

Sir Sim. And Weftmintter-hall fhall ring too, take 
my word for it. 


Linter Colonel RAF FLER. 


Col. Raf. How now? what’s the matter ? 

Mrs Raf. The matter! thé mattér, my dear, is 
that Sir Simon is a brute; and has abus’d my poor fifter 
for her intimacy with a man whom fhe never faw. | 

, Sir Sim. Nor you never faw neither ? | 

* Mrs Raf Never to my knowledge, as I hope te 
be fav’d. 

Sir Sim. You never faw Captain eee 2 

Mrs Raf. No, never, ra 

Col. 
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Col. Raf. Who gives you an authority to en- 
quire, pray? | 

Sir Sim. The care of your honour, Sir—nay 
don’t look ftern at me, Sir, for we are both— 

Col. Raf. What‘! what are we both? — 

Sir Sim. Captain Spark’s very humble fervants 
a couple of ufefal perfons which no fine gentle- 
man fhould be without. 
| Gol. Raf. Who is this Captain Spark, filter, . do 
you know him? 

Lady Raf. Look ye, brother, fince you afk me; 
I will do that to fatisfy you, which he never fhou’d 
have extorted from me. Uponmy honour I do not 


know him. 

Mrs Raf. Nor I upon mine. 

Col. Raf. Now, are not you afham’d of your- 
felf ? Can you ever look the world in the face again, 
if this were known in it? If you was not my own 
brother, I fhou’d,. know how to deal with you, for 
your fufpicions of my wife. However I infit on 
it, you immediately afk her pardon ; and if you have 
any honour, you will do the fame to your own. 

Sir Sim. I afk their pardon! | ~ 

Col. Raf. Ay, are you not fully convinc’d of be- 
ing inthe wrong? Have they not both folemnly at- 
telted, that mney ‘know no fuch a ‘2 


Enter Servant. 


Servant. Ladies, Captain Spark’s below. 

Sir Sim. Who ! who? who? [very eagerly. 

. Servant, Captain Spark. 

Sir Sim. "Tol, lol, lol, Brother, your fervant 
Ladies, your (eevant=1 afk pardon, I afk a thoufand 
pardons toll, lol, lol; I believe I am at this mo- 
ment the merrieft cuckold in the univerfe. 

Cla. Pray, defire the Captain to walk in. 

Sir Sim. Now brother I am a jealous-pated fool s 
I fuppofe I am inthe wrong, I am convicted, they. 
don’t know him. Ifa woman was to tell me the fun 
fhone at noon-day, I wou’d not believe it. 

- Col. Raf. Well, here’s a gentleman come to wait 
upon my niece, aud what of that? 


Enter 


a8 THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, © 
Enter Captain SPARK. 


Sir Sim. *Ts he, ’tis he, tol, lol, lol. 

Cap. Spark. Mifs Clarinda, your moft obedient 
fervant. Ladies your moft humble fervant———Oh, 
Sir, I did not expect to meet you here. 

Sir Sim. No, I believe you did not. [ Aide. 

Capt Spark. If 1 had known you had been in 
‘town fooner, Madam, I fhou’d have done myfelf the 
honour before. 

Cla. And now, perhaps, dis vifit is not to me, 
“ut to the ladies. 


Capt. Spark. Really, Madam, thefe ladies I have 


not the honour to.be acquainted with. 


Col. Raf. Oh, your fervant, brother, I afk une ‘ 


pardon—who is convicted now ? 

Lady Raf. Unlefs. at an auction, Captain; I 
have feen you there. 

Capt. Spark. Madam, you do me too much ho- 
nour ; yes, Madam, I have indeed had the happinefs 
— tho’ the devil take me if I know when or where. 

Sir Sim. Oh, I thought they wou'd know one 
another by and by. 

Lady Raf.‘ 1 think you laid out a great deal o” 
money that morning, Captain—You bid for almoft 
every thing. 

Capt. Spark. Yes, Madam, I am a pretty good 
cuftomer to ’em generally. Either I have a damn’d 
fhort memory, or this lady wants a good one. 

Mrs Raf. I think, Captain, I ought to be af- 
fronted, you don’t remember me too, for I was at the 
fame place with my fifter. 

Capt. Spark. Madam, I afk ten-thoufand par- 
dons. Your moft obedient fervant, Madam. Hark’e, 
Sir, will you be fo good as to tell me, what thefe 
ladies names are, for 1 have pofitively forgot. 


Sir Sim. Iam furpris’d at that, Sir; why, Sir, _ 


that is my good lady, my Lady Rafler—for your fa- 
vours to whom, I am very much oblig’d to you; and. 
. the other, Sir, is Mrs Raffler, wife to that gentle- 
man, who is as much oblig’d to you for your civilities 
her. ; 

Capt. 
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Capt. Spark. Soh, I’m in a fine way, faith--- 
Oh, curfe on my lying tongue! if I get well out of 
this amour, I will never have another as long as [ 
live. 

Sir Sim. Look ye, Sir, as for me, I’m an honeft, 
fober citizen, and fhall take my revenge another way; 
but my brother here is a fighting man, and will re- 
turn your favour as fighting men generally do return 
favours, by cutting your throat. Hark’e, brother, 
you don’t deferve it of me, yet I muft let you know, 
that this gentleman affur’d me to-day, that he had. 
done you the favour with your wife.. 

- MMrs Raf. Whh me! 

Cof. Raf. What favour? 

Sir Sim. The favour, the only favour which fine 
gentlemen do fuch fort of people as us: but be not 
dejected, brother, I am your fellow-fufferer, he has 
had my wife too, he confefs’d it to my face. - 

Capt. Spark. Not I, upon my foul, Sir----a likefy 
thing I fhou’d fay that I had an amour with a woman 
that I never faw before, to my knowledge ! 

Sir Sim, And have you the affurance to deny te 
may face 

_ Capt Spark. think, Sir, your affurance is great. 
er, to affert a thing to my face, which I never faid; 
I never nam’d either of the ladies in my life. 

Sir Sim. What, Sir did you not mention Mrs 
Raffler’s name? 

Capt. Spark. Mrs Raffler! Oh, then it is out— 
What confufion had the miftake of a name like to 
- Ihave occafion’d! Ladies, Iam under the greateft con- 
cern, that I fhou’d be ev’n the innocent occafion of 
the jeaft uneafinefs to you. But I believe, Sir, I thall - 
end yours, whenI have put myfelf to the bluth by 
confefling that it was only a Dutch lady of pleafure, 
whom I knew in Amfterdam, that ¢: caus’d your jea- 
loufy. 

“Sir Sim What! and did you not name my Lady 
Rafer too? 

‘Capt. Spark. Yes, fometimes fhe is call’d Mrs 
Raffler, and fometimes my Eady Raffler. 

Col. Raf. An mpuses jade! ha, ba, ha! ay, 

Von. IV. E it’s 
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4t’?s common enough with ’em to have feveral names 
and titles—Come, come, brother, all you have to 
_ do, is to afk pardon of the gentleman, and your wife 
and ming—Are not you afham’d to put all thé com- 
pany into this confufion, becaufe there is a woman 
_ of the town, who wears the fame name with your 
,own wife? 
Sir Sim. A man has fome reafon for confufion, 
-though, let me tell you, when a gentleman who does 
not know him, tells him to his face, that he has Jain. 
swith a.woman, who wears the fame name with his 
wife; and I think he may be excus’d, if he thinks 
fhe wears the fame cloaths too. — 
Col. Raf. Sir, 1 am very forry,. any thing of 
«this nature fhou’d happen. 
Capt. Spark. Oh, Sir, things of this nature are 
fo ufual with me, I beg no apology. 
Sir Sim. Pleafe heav’n! Pll make a voyage to 
Holland, and fearch all the bawdy-houfes in Am- 
fterdam, but-I will find out whether there be any fuch a 
woman or no. 
Col. Raf: Come, brothcr, afk the, gentleman’s 
pardon—-] am afham’d of you. - 
Sir Sim. Well, ‘Sir, (1 don’t know how to do it) 
if Lhave affur’d yeu, I afk your pardon; and yet I 
- can’t help thinking ftill, it was my Lady Raffler you 
mention’d, and I believe you fpoke truth too. 
Capt. Spark. Sir, I can eafily forgive you fuf- 
. pecting me to be the happieft perfon upon earth; if _ 
r you have this lady’s pardon, you have mine. 
Sir Sim. What, is the rafcal making love,to her 
before my face! but 1 won’t give him the opportunity 
_ of cutting my throat before her; for I wou’d not 
‘willingly give her fo much pleafure. 
Cla. { believe, Madam, the i will make a 
-fourth at quadrille. as 
Capt. Spark. You honour me too much, Madam; 3° 
-buit if-you will bear with a very bad plaver— 
Lady Raf. Tho’ 1 hate cards, I will play with 
him, if it be only torment my hufband. 
Mrs Raf. This is opportune enough—I will 
fet tem together, and fall {oon get fame one to hold 
my 
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my cards, while 7 gotoa better appointment, Come, 
if you will follow me, Ill condué you to the cards. 
[Exeunt.: 


Manent Sir SIMON and Colonel RAFFLER. 


Sir Sim. This is mighty pretty, mighty fine, tru- 
ly. ‘This is. a rare country, and a rare age we live 
in, where a man is oblig’d to put his horns in his 
pocket, whether he will or no. 


Col. Raf. Fy ‘upon you, brother, fy upon you! | 


For you, who have. one of the: moft virtuous women 
“in the world to your wife, to be thus tormenting 
yourfelf and her, your friends and every one, with. 
thofe groundlefs fufpicions,. fuch unheard-of aa 
fies ! 

Sir Sim. Sir you injure me, if you call me jea- 
lous; I have not a grain of jealoufy [within me. -L. 
am not indeed fo foolifhly blind as you are, 

Col. Raf. And you injure me, if you think I 


am not jealous; I am all over jealoufy, and if there 


was but the leaft occafion to fhew it 

Sir Sim. Occafion ! why, is not your wife at this 
very inftant at cards with a young fellow? 

Col. Raf. Well, Sir, and -is not your wife. with g 
her ?° 

Sir Sim. Sore againft my will, I affure you 
what, I: fuppofe, you are one of thofe wife men, ; who 
think one woman is a guard upon another—Now, it 
‘iS my opinion, that a plurality of women only tend 


_ to the making a plurality of cuckolds.: 'Thieves,. 


indeed, difeover ene another ; becaufe the difcoverer’ 
often faves his life by it But women do not fave 
their reputations after the fame manner, and there- 
fore every woman keeps her meg abony S Aecret, in: 


' order to have her own kept. 


Col. Raf. Phhaw! Sir, I don’t rely upon this, ; 


nor that, nor t’other ; I rely upon my wife’s virtue. 


Sir. Sim. Why truly, Sir, that is not relying upon 
this, nor that, nor t’other, for it is relying Epon No-- 
thing at all. 

Col. Raf. How,’ Sir! don’t you think my wife . 


virtuous !———-Now, Sir, to fhew you, to your confu- - 


2 fion. . 


~ 
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fion, what an excellent creature this is, I gave her 
leave once to go to a mafquerade, and follow’d her 
thither myfelf, where, tho’ I knew her drefs, I did 
not find her——and where do you think fhe was ? 
where do you think this good creature was? but at 
fupper in private, with a poor female relation of Hers, 
who keeps a milliner’s fhop at St James’s. 

Sir Sim. O lud! O lud! O lud! and are 
you, brother, really wife enough to think fhe was 
there; or, if fhe was there, do you think fhe was 
alone with this poor female relation? whois a relation 
of mine too, I thank heav’n, and is, I dare fwear, as 
ufeful a woman as any in the parifh of St James’s. 

. Col. Raf. Brother, you are 

Sir Sim. What am I, brother, ? . 

Col. Raf. I can-bear this no longer. You are 
I need not tell you, you know what you are 

Sir Sim. And I know what you are too; yquare. - 
a cuckold, and foam I, I dare fwear Notwith- 
ftanding this evafion of the Captain’s, however, it 
fhall not reft fo———If Iam what I think, I will make 
an ample difcovery of it: tho’ if I was to find them 
in one another’s arms, the poor hufband wou’d always 
be found in the wrong. 


ACT IV. SCENE I, 
Sir SIMON’s Hou/e. - 
MONDISH, Colne! RAFFLER. 


CoLonet RAFFLER. 


4 ha, ha! This is excellent, this is delightful ; 


and fo the poor dog fell into the trap at once, 

and is abfolutely perfuaded my wife is fond of him? 
Mon. That he is, I’ll be anfwerable for him. : 
Col. Raf. How purely fhe’ll ufe him! I wou’d 
not be in his coat for a confiderable fum; my only 
fear is, that fhe’ll do-him a mifchief————_—Lord ! 
Lord ! how far the vanity of young men will carry 
them ! Methinks.too he is not acting the handfomelt 
na | part 


- 
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part by me all this while; I chink I ought to cut his: 
throat ferioufly. 

Mon. Oh,. fye, Colonel, don’t, think of any thing, 
of that nature; you know we have drawn him into 
it, and really Mrs Raffler is fo fine a woman, that. 


- fuch a temptation is not eafily refifted. 


Col. Raf. That’s true, that’s true, fhe is a fine 
woman, a very fine woman, I am not a little vain of 
her. 


_ Mon. And fo chafte, fo conftant, aiid fo virtuous | 


a woman, Colonel 

Col. Raf. They are bleffings indeed, very | dies 
bleffings! I beg this thing may be kept a fevere 
fécret. For I fhould never be able to look her in the 
face again, if fhe fhould difcover it; fhe wou’d never 
forgive mea. 

MMon. For my own fake, Colonel, you may de- 
pend upon my keeping it a fecret, [looks on bis 


watch.| Ay, it is now the hour of appointment; . 


fo, if you will, we. will 80. round the other way to 
the clofet. - 
Gol. Raf. With all my. heart; I can’t help hug- 
ging myfclf with the thought. 

Mon. You will fee more people hugg’d befide 
yourfelf, I believe. This is not the moft generous 


. action that I’m about, but fhe has piqn’d my pride, 


and, whatever be the confequence, I.am refolv’d to be 


- reveng "d of her.. | [Exeunt: 
SCENE cbanges to another Apartment i in Sir es 
Houfe. 
Enter GAYLOVE. 


Gay.. How. happy wou’d fome men think them-- 
felves,. to have fo agreeable an engagement upon: — 
their. hands! but .the duce take me, it.I have any” 


great {toniach to it, and confidering J have another 
spiltrefs in the houfe, I think it is bravely done: Ye 
I could not find in my heart to refufe the invitation. 
Well,, what pleafure women find in denying, I can% 


imagine ? ? for the devil take me, if ever I could deny 


& fine woman in my life: 


E23 E alae: 
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Oh, here fhe comes; now, hang me, if I know what 
" to fay. Whether fhall I addrefs her at a diftance, or 
+ boldly fall on at at once? , 

Mrs Raf. So, Sir, you are puneaal to the ap- 
pointment. 

Gay. Faith, Madam, I have a ftrange oddity in 
my temper, that inclines me to be extremely eager 
after happpinefs. 

Mrs Raf. If you had propofed any fuch happi- 
nefs in my converfation, I believe you know you 
aa have had it oftner. 

ay. You wrong me, if you imipute my fear of 
difobliging you to want of paflion. By thofe dear 
eyes, by that dear hand, and all thofe thoufand joys 
which you can beftow 

Mrs Raf. Hold, Sir, what do you mean? I am 
afraid, you think otherwife of this affignation than it 
was meant. 

Gay. I think nothing, but that Tam the happieft 
of my fex, and you the moft Oe and beft-na- 
tured of- yours. 

Mrs Raf. Come, Sir, this is no way of fhewing 

our wit: I invited you to make atrial of that, which 
ais feldom fhewn in compliments ; thofe are foreign 
_ toour purpofe. 
Gay. I think fo too, and therefore without any 
_ farther compliment, my dear lovely angel—— 

Mrs Raf. Lud, what do you mean? 

Gay. I mean, Madam, to take immediate poffef- 
fion of all the raptures, which this lovely perfon can 
give me. - 

Mrs Raf. O heav’ns! you will not make apy bad 
ufe of the confidence I have repos’d in you: if you 
offer any thing rude, I will never truft myfelf along 
with you again 

Gay. Then I muft make the beft of this opportu- _ 


nity. 
Mrs Raf. V'll die before V1 confent, -I’ll 
- @Gay. I mukt truft to your good nature. ©. 


é 
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Lady RAFFLER at the door. ~ 


Lady Raf. Sifter, fifter, what, have you lock’d 
yourfelf in ? 1 tee 
Mrs Raf. Let me go——Oh, my dear, is it you ? 
I have ordered this vile lock to be mended-——The. 
bolt is-fo apt to fall down of its own accord Is 
your pool out? | | 
' Lady Raf. No, fitter, no————I came to fee what 
was the matter with you I was afraid you was ill, 
that you left us—But I fee you have company with 


ou. ‘3 
_ Mrs Raf. I was juft coming back to you, but— 
_ Gay. Ycannot be of opinion that that ts an ori- 
ae picture of Hannibal Carraccio. I afk pardon 
or differing from you-—Oh, is’ your Ladyfhip there? 
pray, which opinion are you of? at 
Lady Raf. Don’t apply to me, Sir, Iam no judge 
_of pictures. — or 
Gay. Moft great. connoiffeurs are fhy of owning 
their kill; but if your Ladythip pleafes to obferve,; 
there is not that boldnefs—There is indeed a great 
deal of the mafter —and I never faw more {pirit 
in a copy—But alas, there is fo much difference be- 
tween a copy and an original,—I hope your Ladyfhip 
will excufe the freedom I take. 
Lady Raf. My filter will'excufe your freedom, and 
that is full as well. | | 
Mrs Raf. Conte, my dear, will you return to the 
card-table? , ee 
Lady Raf. 1 with this gentleman——would be fo 
kind to hold my cards a few minutes, I have a word 
ortwotofpeak with you; = 2 
Gay. You will have a bad deputy, Madam, hut ! 
will do the beftI can. | PExite 
Lady Raf. Sifter, 1 am afham’d of you, to be 
lock’d up alone with a young fellow! : 
Mrs Raf. Lard, child, can I help: it, if the bolg 
falls down of its own accord ? | | - 
Lady Raf. But you was not looking at piétures 
‘before I came into the room; I faw you clofer toge- 
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‘ther, I faw you in his arms, and heard you cry out- 
— This [ll fwear— 

Mrs Raf. Well, and can I help this ?——I own 
he was a liitle Folick (ome, and offered to.kifs me ; 
that’s all. 

Lady Raf. Alls monftrous! that’s all!. if an 


odious fellow. was to offer to kifs me, I’d tear his eyes ° 


out. 
_ Mrs Raf. Yes, and fo wou’d I, if it was an odious 
fellow. : 
Lady Raf. 'The honour of a woman is a very nice. 
thing, and the leaft breath fullies it. 
. Mrs Raf. So it feems indeed, if it be to be hurt. 
by a kifs.. 
Lady Raf.. The may to whom you: give that, will 
venture to take more. 


Mrs Raf. Well, and it’s time enough to cry outy,, 


you know, when. he does, venture to take more. 
Lady Raf. I don’t like jefting with ferious things. 

Mrs Raf.. What, is a kifs a ferious thing, then ? 
now, on my confcience, you are fonder of it than I 
am. I believe, my dear, you are very confident I 
cou’d do nothing contrary to the rule of honour— 
But I hate being folicitous about trifles. 

Lady Raf. Silter, it behoves a garrifon to take c: care. 
of its out-works : for my part, I am refolv’d to ftand 
huff at the firft entrance; nor will I ever give an inch 
of ground to an affailant. And let me tell you, 
that the woman and the foldier, who do: not defend. 
the firft pafs, will never defend the laft. 

Mrs Raf. Well, well, good dear, military fifter,. 
pray defend yourfelf, and do-not come to my affiftance 
till you are called. Ithank Heav’n, I have no fuch 
governor as yours : I fhould fancy myfelf befieg’d in-. 
deed, had I a continual alarm ringing in-my ears 
I have taken a {trict refolution to be virtuous 
‘as long as my hufband thinks me fo.. It is a coms 
plaifance I awe to his opinion; but you, may value 
yourfelf upon your virtue as much as you pleafe, Sir 
Simon every. day tells you, you have none; and how 


can fhe be a good wife, who is continually giving the - 


lie ta. her hufband?.~ 
Lady 
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Lady Raf. Why will you thus rally on a fubje& I 
think fo ferious ? 

Mrs Raf. And why will you be fo ferious on a 
fubject I think fo ridiculous? but if you don’t like 
my raillery, let us go back to our cards, and that 
w::ll {top both our mouths. 

Lady Raf. I wifh any odious fellow durft kifs me. 

. [Bxeunt. 


a Colonel RAFFLER, MONDISEL. 


Col. Raf. Now, Mr Mondifh, now; what think 
you now? am not I the happiett man in the world 
 inawife? | ; 
Mon. Ay, faith are you; fo happy, that was I 
_poffefled of the fame talent for happinefs, I wou’d 
marry to-morrow. * 

Col. Raf. Why, why don’t you? you will have jut 
fuch a wife as mine, to be fure? oh, they are very 
plenty ay, ay, very plenty: you can’t mifs of 
juft fuch another: they grow in ey, garden about 
town. 

Mon. I believe they grow in moft houfes about 
town. 

Col. Raf. Oh———ay, ay, ay-——here was one here 
juft now, my Lady Raffler is juft-fuch another, a 
damn’d, infamous, fufpicious prude, every whit as 
bad as her hufband. If you had not held me, Mon- 
difh, Iam afraid I cou’d fcarce have kept my hands 
off from her. But hold, hold, there is one thing 
which fhall go dowsf in my pocket-book. I hava. 
taken a firitt refolution to be virtuous as long as my huf- 
band thinks me fo. -Then thou fhalt be virtuous 
till doom{day, my fweet angel-———-here is a woman 
for you who puts her virtue into her hufband’s: 
keeping———Oh, Mondifh—if that Lady Raffler had 
not come in 

Mon. Ay, if fhe had not come in, Colonel—_— 7 

‘Col, Raf. She would have handled him, we fhou’d 
have feen him handled, we fhou’d have feen panes 
Monditfh, we fhou’d have feen handling. 

Mon. Indeed, I believe we fhou’d. Duce take the 
inter ruptian. . Cie. 
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- Col. Raf. But, what an age do we live in tho’, fin- 
cerely, Mr Mondifh! why, ;we fhall have our wives 
ravifh’d fhortly in the middle of the ftreets : and im- 
pudent, faucy rafeal! and when fhe told him that fhe 
wou’d cry out 5,7 oe. tS 

Mon. That he fhou’d not believe her—But ther 

her art, Colonel, in giving in.to his evafion about 
the pictures—Methinks, there was fomething fo ge- 
nerous in her fudden forgivenefs; fomething fo no- 
bly ferene, in her refolving herfelf fo foon froma moft 
abandon’d fright into a perfect tranquillity. 
| Col, Raf. Ay, now, that is your higheft fort of vir- 
tue, that is as high as virtue can go. 
(Mon. Why fhou’d not calm virtue be admir’d in a 
- woman, as well as calm courage in a general, Colo- 
nel ? Your lady is a perfect heroine: fhe laid 
about her moft furioufly during the attack; but the 
‘ moment the foe retired, became all gentle and mild 
- again. CT : 

~ Col. Raf. But come, as all things are fafe, we wilF . 
go, my dear Mondifh, and drink my wife’s health in 
one bottle of Burgundy Ah, fhe’s an excellent 
woman! = [Exeunte- 


Enter Sir SIMON, with a letter. 


‘Sir Sim. Here it is—the plot is fo well laid down - 
that unlefs Fortune confpiré with a thoufand devils , 
again{t me, I fhall difcover myfelf-to be a rank cuc- , 
kold. Have I not watch’d her with as much care as. - 
ever mifer did his gold? and yet I am, I am, an ar- | 
rant, downright a as any little {neaking cour- 
tier, or fubaltern officer in the kingdom: and what _ 
an unhappy rafcal am I, that have not been able to, 
find it out not to convict her fairly in ten long 
yea,s marriage ! If I cou’d but difcover, it were, 
fome. fatisfattion——Well, this letter will I fend to 
Captain Spark———no hand was ever better counter- 
feited———if he had feen never fo many quires of her | 
writing, he will not be able to find any difference. If. 
after allthis, I fhould not difcover her, I muft be the 
waolt miferable dog that ever wore horns. [ Exit. 
a Labher: 
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Enter Lady RAFFLER and CLARINDA. 


Lady Raf. I tell you, Niece, you have fuffer’d 
too great freedoms from Mr Gaylove, I can’t bear 
thofe monftrous indecorums which the young women 
of this age give unto: the firft time a woman’ s hand 
fhou’d be touch’d is in the church. 

Cla. Lud, Madam, I can’t conceive aey, harm 
-in Jetting any one touch my hand. 

Lady Raf. Yes, Madam, but I can. Befides, 
I think I caught you in one another’s arms,--- I hope 
you conceive fome harm in that.“ 

Cla. 1 can confide in Mr Gaylove’s honour, and 
af his paffion hurry’d him--- - 

Lady Raf. His paffion! what paffion? he has 
never declar’d any honourable paffion for you to your 
uncle. 

Cla. No, 1 fhon’d have hated him if he had. 

_ Lady Raf. Give me leave to tell, you; Mifs, 
that is the proper way of applying to you. Then — 
if his circumftances were found conveniert, Sir Si- 
mon wou’d have mention’d it to, you ; and fo it wou’d 
have come properly. A woman of any prudence 
and decency, gives her confent to her relations, not 
to her hufband. For it fhou’d be ftill fuppos’d that 
you endure matrimony, to be dutiful to them only. 
J hope you wou’d not appear to have any fondnefs 
for a fellow. 

Cla. hope l fhou’d have Sondnet for a fellow I 
wou'd make a hufband of. 

Lady Raf. Child, you fhock me. 

Gla. - Why, pray, Madam, had you no fonduels 
for Sir Simon ? | 

Lady Raf. No, 1 defy the world to fay it. 

Cla. How came you to marry him then? 

Lady Raf. Out. ot obedience to ny father ;. he 
_ thought it a proper match. 

Cla. ‘And ought not a. woman: to be fond of a 
man, after fhe is marry’d to him? 

Lady Raf. No, fhe ought to have friendfhip 
and efteem, but no fondnefs; it is a naufeous ue 
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and I deteft it---A woman mutt have vile inclinations, 
before fhe can bring herfelf to think of it. 

Cla. Now I am refolv’d never to marry any man 
whom I haye not thefe vile inclinations for. | 

Lady Raf. O, monftrous ! 

Cla. Whom Ido not love to fuch diftraction as 
to place my whole happinefs in pleafing him, to 
which I wou’d give my thoughts: up fo entirely, that 
on my ever lofing that power, I[ fhou’d become in- 
different to every thing elfe. 

Lady Raf. Infamous! I defire you wou’d pre- 
pare to return into the country immediately ; - for I 
will not live in the houfe with you any longer. But 
I will inform you of one thing, that the man you 


_ have placed this violent affection on, is a villain, and - 


has ag on your aunt. 

Cla. hat, on your Jadyfhip ? ? 

Lady Raf. Onme! onme! me! I with I cou’d 
fee the man that dar’d----I thank Heav’n, the awe 
of my virtue has ftill protected me. 

Cla. JY afk your pardon, Madam; on the good 
Colonel’s lady then------ That there have been de- 
figns between them, Iam not ignorant, tho’ I am 
not quite fo confident they are on his fide---and to 
fay the truth, my aunt is an agreeable woman, and 
I don’t expect a man of his years to be proof againft 
all temptations. But pray, whom.do you mean? 
for lud, who I am defending I know not—-- 
fomebody—---who is it that your Ladyfhip means, 
for Iam fure I fhou’d not know him by the marks 
you fet on him? 

Lady Raf.!Oh Madam, you feem to want no 
marks, I think; but if you have a mind to hear on 
name, ’tis Gaylove ! ! 3 

Cla. Mr Gaylove !° 

Lady Raf. Mr. Gaylove! yes, Mr Cayiove seceue 
I’ll repeat it to you to oblige you. ' 

Cla. What’s Mr Gaylove to me? 
| Lady Raf. That you know beft 


I believe he 


4s, or will be to you, what he fhou’d not be. 


Cla. ITfI nas any affection for him, I fhou’d nei- 
ther 


“3 


- ing into the country 
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ther be afraid of his defign upon me, nor jealous & 


his defigns on any other. 

Lady Raf. Wook ye, child, you may deny your 
affection for him, if you pleafe ; nay, I commend you 
for it. It is an affection you may well be afham’d of. - 

Cla. According to your ladyfhip’s opinion, we 

- ought to be afham’d of all affection but really if 
one might be indulg’d i in any, I think Mr Gaylove 
might keep it in countenance as well as another. 

Lady Raf. It is-eafy enough to keep you in 
countenance, you don’t feem to be eafily put out of 
it [Gaylove laughs within.] Oh, that’s his laugh--— 
He’s coming I am fure- roll get out o’ the way— 
Niece, I wou’d have you prepare yourfelf for return- 

If you will ruin yourfelf, 
I'll not be witnefs to it nor will I ever live in the 
houfe with a woman that can own herfelf capable of 
being fond of a fellow. 

Cla. Then let me go as foon as I will, I find I am. 
not like to lofe much good company. 


Enter Capt. SPARK, GAYLOVE, Mrs RAFFLER, 


Capt. Spark. No, that’s too much, Gaylove, too 
much I hope you don’t‘ believe him, Madam, 
pr’ythee, hang it, this is paft a jeft. 

Mrs Raf. Upon my word, I think fo, efpecial- 
ly with regard to the reputation of the ladies. ; 

Cap. Spark. Yes, Madam, that’s it~-——-—upon 
their account, methinks he fhou’d forbear——~Duce 
take me, you will force me to be ferious. 

Gay. Nay, pr’ythee don’t affect concealing what. 
is publicly known. Mifs Clarinda here fhall be my 


_ evidence, whether at his laft quarters he was not 


‘talk’d of for the whole place. 

Gla. He was an univerfal contagron, not one wo- 
man efcap’d. 

Mrs Raf. Thijs isa conviction, Captain. 

Capt. S park. Gaylove, this is your doing now 
all might have been a fecret in town, but for 
you. country towns, Madam, are cenforious ; 
I don’t deny indeed but that they had fome reafon ; 
~-----but when ad fay all, they miftake ; they do in- 

Von; IV. F deed 
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deed—and yet perhaps it was- my: own fault that I 
had not all. 

Mrs Raf. I think it is too hard indeed, to-infift 
on all. 

Gay. Well, but confefs now, how many— 

Capt. Spark. . Well, then, I will confefs two 
dozen... ie 

ne oie . : Two dozen! 

Gay. That’ Ss pretty fair, and thou art an | honeft 
fellow. 

Mrs Raf. He is fo happy a one, that.I wonder 
he efcapes being’ deftroy’d by the men as a monopo- 
lizer. ; 
— Cla. No, I think the men ‘are. oblig’d to him,,. for 
. he has found out more beauties for ’em than I ever 
heard of there. : 

Capt. Spark. Pray let’s turn the difcourfe. 

Gay. Iam trifling with this fool, when I might 
" employ my time better—Mifs Clarinda, you know 
you was interrupted to-day. You promifed me the 
firft opportunity. . 
, Cla.. Tama ftri& obferver of a promife. - Aunt, 
"you are not fond of mufic, I won’t invite you to fo 
dull an entertainment. 

Mrs Raf.. 1 think I am in a humour to hear 
it: at leaft I am not in a humour to leave you 
_alonetogether. [Exeunt. 


Enter Servant with a letter, whifpers Spark. 


. Capt. Spark. Ladies, V’ll follow in the twink- . 
ling of an eye, What’s here ? a woman’s hand 
by Jupiter! fome damn’d milliner’s dun or other, 
tho’ I think it will pafs for an affignation well 
enough with the ladies that are ju gone Hal 
Raffler! <«¢ Sir as Sir Simon will be abroad this 
‘s evening, I fhall have an opportunity of feeing 
s* you alone”’ hum “if you pleafe there- 
*$ fore, it fhall be in the dining-room at nine 
‘«¢ there is a couch will hold us both.”? The devil 
there is ‘¢ The company will be all affembled in 
“ the parlour, and you will be very fafe with your 
_ © humble 


» 
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«¢ humble fervant, Mary Raffler.” Pooh! Pox, what 
fhall I do ? I wou’d not give a farthing for her-—— 
Ha! can’t I contrive to be furpris’d together ? That 


ridiculous dog Mondifh fups here——if I cou’d but ~ 


convince him of this amour, he will believe all I 
ever told him- now if he cou’d but fee thrs letter 
fome way without my fhowing it. him—Egad, I'll © 
find him out, and drop it before him. By good luck 
here he is. 


Enter MONDISH. 


_ Mon. So, I have made one man extremely hap- 
py—the Colonel is moft nobly intoxicated with wine 
and his wife. This bottle of Burgundy has a little 
elevated me too——now if I could but find my dear. 
inconftant alore 
thou dodging after here? in queft of fome amour or 
other, I know thee to be~—— 

Capt. Spark. What do you know me to be 21 
know thou art a damn’d incredulous fellow, and . 
think’{t every woman virtuous, that puts a grave face 
upon the matter: Now, George; take my word 
for it, every woman in England is to be had. 

Mon. What, haft thou had them all then? that ro 
muft take thy word for it. 


Capt. Spark. Ha, ha, ha! thou wilt kill me with 


laughter. 
Mon. Then I muft leave you to die by yourfelf, 
Capt. Spark. Nay, but dear aie Naar but 
« Ray. [ Draws Mondith over the letter. 
(Mom Iam in hafte befides, I keep you from 
fome intrigue or other. © 
Capt. Spark. I might perhaps have vifited my Lady 
Loller but damn her! I believe e’en you know 
I am almoft tir’d of her 
to ftay with you. 
Mon. But I pofitively neither can nor will fay 


with you. 


Capt. Spark. The devil,is in it, if he-has not fem 
it by this time. Well, if you have a defire to leave .. 


me, Pll difappoint you, for Pll ee you; | fo your 


eEvay [ Exit. 
F 2 ° ; dion. 


\ 


Ha, Spark! what the devil art | 


befides, I have a mind - 
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. Mon. A letter dropt! To Captain Spark——the 
rogue counterfeits a woman’s hand exceeding well. 
But he could not counterfeit her hand fo exattly, 
without having feen letters from her Why then 
may not this be from her? Is fhe not a woman, a 
prude ?—the devil can fay no more. 


Enter GAYLOVE. 


_ Gay. Mondifh, your fervant, where have you be- 
Stow’d yourfelf this afternoon? — 

Mon. Where I fancy I fared better than you—I 
have been entertain’d with Burgundy and the Colo-. 
nel—while you have been loitering with Sir Simon 
and the ladies. . — | 
- , Gay. Faith, Iam afraid thou art in the right on’t ; 
for to fay truth, I grew weary of their company, and 
have left the gallant Mr Spark to entertain them. 

Mon. Well, what fuccefs in your armour ? 

- Gay. Oh, faccefs that would make humility vain 
—Succefs that has made me think thy happinefs 
not fo extraordinary—In a word, had not my Lady 
Raffler come in, and rais’d the fiege, I believe I 
fhou’d have been able, before now, to have given 
thee a pretty good account of the citadel—Pox take 
all virtuous women for me! they are of no other ufe, 
but to fpoil other’s {port. | : ae 
Mon. Yes, faith! fuch virtuous women as her 
Ladythip, will fometimes condefcend to make fport, 
as well as fpoil it. There, read that, and then 
give me thy opinion, if thou think’ft there is one 
fuch woman in the world as thou haft mentioned. 

Gay. ** To Captain Spark-——Sir Simon—abroad 
this evening—in the dining-room—couch will hold 
«* us both’”—Ha! ha! :-The Captain improves 
‘¢ Safe with your humble fervant—Mary Raffter.’” 

-Well faid, my little Spark Now from this 
moment fhall I have a very great opinion of thee— 
thou art a genius— a hero—to forge a letter from a 
woman, and drop it in her own houfe there ig 
more impudence thrown away on this fellow, than 
wou’d have made fix court pages, and as many at- 
fornies——he is an errant walking contagion on wo- 
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mens reputations, and was fent i into the world as yf 
judgment on the fex. 

Mon. By all that’s infamous, ’tis her own hand! 7 

Gay. By all that is not infamous, I would fcarce 
have believ’d my own eyes, had they feen her write it ! 

Mon. Excellent! thou. art as incredulous as the 
Colonel. What, I fuppofe you have heard her rail 
again{ft wicked women———and declaim in praife of 
chaftity—Does a good fermon from the pulpit pers 
fuade thee that the parfon is a faint or a charge 
from the bench that the judge is incorrupt ?——if 
thou wilt believe in profeffions, thou wilt find fcarce 
one fool that is not wile; one rogue that is not ho- 
neft, one courtier that is not fit to make a friend, or 


one auhore; that is not fit to make a wife. 


Gay. But common fenfe wou’d preferve her from 
an affair with a fellow, who, the i is fure, will publifh . 
it to the whole world. 

Mon. I am not fure of that perhaps fhe does 
not know his chara¢ter, or if fhe does, fhe may think 
herfelf fafe in the world’s knowing it—befides, if he 
is believ’d in the bragging of his amours, I know no 

mian breathing fo likely to debauch the whole fex— 


- for amours increafe with a man of pleafure, as mo- 
-ney does with a man of ‘bufinefs; and women are 


moftt ready to truft their reputations, as we our cafh, 
with him that has moft bufineds. 
Gay. It is moft natural to fuppofe he beft. under- 


~ ftands his bufinefs. But ftill this letter of Lady Raf- 
fler’s flaggers me. | 


Mon. Are you fo concern’d for her reputation ! ? 
Gay. Hum! I fhould at leaft with’ well to a eon 
I intend to take a wife out of. 3 
| Mon. A wife out of? - 
Gay. Why are you furpris’d?. did I not tell you 
this morning, I had a miftrefs in the houfe? ae 
Mon. ¥es, but they are two things, I ‘think; 
heav’n forbid we fhould be obliged to ta > a wife out 
of every hovufe in this town,. wherein we have had a 


- muiftrefs. 


Gay. You, I think, aL take good care to 


j 
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make that impoflible, by making miftrefles of other 
-mens wives. 
Mon. Why, it is my opinion, that in our commerce 
. with the other fex, it will be pretty difficult to avoid 
either making miftrefles of other men’s wives, - or 
- wives of other men’s miftreffes, fo I chufe the former. 
' But when am I to wifh you joy, friend? Methinks I 
Jong to fee thee wedded—I am as impatient on thy 
behalf, as if I was principally concern’d myfelf. 
Gay. I fee thou art planting the battery of railing; 
fo I fhall run off, before you can hit me. [ Exit. 
_ Mon. We fhall be able to hit your wife, T hope— 
and that will do as well———Here’s another friend’s 
wife will fhortly want to be provided for ;, if my 
friends marry fo faft, I fhall be obliged to be defi- 
cient in a very main point of friendfhip, and leave 
them their wives on their own hands. I think my 
fufpicions relating to Mrs Raffler are now fully clear’d 
wp on his fide, and fully fix’d on hers. 


Enter Mrs RAFFLER. 


Your moft humble fervant, Madam ! he is but juft 
one. . 
Mrs Raf. Who gone? : 
Mon. Mr Gaylove. 
Mrs Raf. What’s Mr Gaylove to me? 
Mon. Nothing, he is a very good judge of pic- 
fures. 
Mrs-Raf. Ha! what do you mean ? 
Mon. Nothing. 
Mrs Raf. I will know. 


- Mon. You cannot know more of: me than you do 


- already, nor I of you and I hope fhortly your 
knowledge will be as comprehenfive in another branch 
of your favourite fcience. 


Mrs Raf. 1 don’t underftand you. 


Mon. I cannot be of opinion that that is an original 
- picture of Hannibal Caraccio 3 fer if you pleafe to ob-- 


ferve, there is not that boldnefs ; there is, indeed, a great 
deal of the mane and I never faw more bpirit in a 
ee - 


\ 
* 
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copy: but, alas! there is fo much difference between @ 
copy and an original. 
Mrs Raf? I believe the Colonel bought it as an 
original. - 
Mon. The Colonel may be deceived 
knew no more than one inftance of it. 
Mrs Raf. Gaylove mutt be a villain, and have dif- 
covered me. oO  [Mfde. 
Mon. It may be, perhaps, fome people’s ihtereft 
to wifh all perfons as eafily deceiv’d as the Colonel: 
what pity ’tis a gallant fhould not be as blind as a 
hufband ! ; <. 
Mrs Raf. Mr Mondifh, I will not bear this: it 
would be foolifh to diflemble underftanding you any 
longer: be as_blind or as watchful as you will, it is 
equal to me—lI will be no flave to your jealoufy, for 
if I have more galtants, be affur’d I will have but 
one hufband. on. tt 
_ Mon. Spoken fo bravely, that I am at leaft in love 
with your fpirit ftill; and to convince you, I have 
that affection and no other, deal fincerely with me, 
and I will be fo far from troubling you any longer 
with my own pafiion, that I will affift you in the pur- 
fuit of another. , 
Mrs Raf. Then to deal fincerely with you—Lud, 
it is a terrible hard thing todo! © : 
Mon. Ay, come, ftruggle a little, a woman muft 
undergo fome trouble to be delivered of truth. 
Mrs Raf. Then to deal fincerely with you, I am 
in tove with another. 
Mon. With Gaylove—I’lI affift you—out with it. 
Mrs Raf. Well, ay, perhaps—but now I muft in- 
Aift on truth from you, how came you to fufpect him 2 
-——and who put the picture into your head? - 
Mon. I’ tell you fome other time. 
Mrs Raf. Refolve me this only, was it he? 
Mon. No, upon my honour. | 
Mrs Raf. Then it muft have been my filter f 
Mon. Ha! . 
Mrs Raf. Nay, don’t hefitate, it is in vain to deny 


Mon. 


I wifh I 


* The 
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- Mon. I do not deny it. ~ 


_ Mrs Raf. Now may the united curfes of age, dite: 


cafe; ugiinefs, vain defire and infamy overtake her ! 

Mon. It works rarely. 

Mrs Raf. Revenge, revenge !—Mr Mondifh, my 
reputation is in your hands I know you to bea 
man of honour, and am eafy—but to have it in the 
power of a woman, muft be an eternal rack. We 
. know one another too well to be eafy, when we are 

in one another’s power———againift her tongue there 
is no fafeguard. 

Mon. Yes, one. 

Mrs Raf. What! 

_ Mon. To have fer reputation in your power. 

Mrs Raf. 'That is impoflible to hope——She wilf 
take care of her reputation—for it is onthat alone fhe 
fupports her pride, her malice, her ill-nature: thefe 


have raifed her a train of watchful enemies that would. 
'. catch her at the frft trip—But fhe has neither warmth 


a 
. 
” 


nor generofity enough to make it. O! I know her 
too well—She will keep her virtue, if it be only to 
enable her to be a continual plague to her hufband. - 

‘Mon. Well, whatever difficulty there be in the at- 
tempt, I have refolution enough under your conduc 
to begin——Perhaps I am of an opinion which you may 
excufe, that no woman’s virtue is proof againit the at- 
tacks of a refolute lover. 

Mrs Raf. But her fear, her felf-love, her coldnefs, 
and her vanity may. 

Mon.'I can give you more fubftantial reafons for 
your hope than you. imagine—but may I depend upon 
your affiftance ? 

Mrs Raf. Hf I fail you, may my hufband be jealous 
of me, or-may I lofe the power or inclination to give 
him caufe. 
_ Mon. That’s nobly, generoufly faid ; ana NOW; 
methinks, you and I appear like man and wife, to 
each other—atleaft it would be better for the world 
if they all acted as wife a part---and inftead of lying, 
and whining, and canting with virtue and conftancy, 
inftead of fatiguing an irrecoverable. dying aah 
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with jealoufies and upbraidings, kindly let it depart 
from one breaft, to be happy in another. 


_ Thus the good mother of the favage brood, 
Whofe breafts no more: afford her infants food, 
Leads them abroad, and teaches them to roam, 
For what no longer they can find at home. 

:  [Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE lI. 
SCENE, 4 Chamber. 
Enter Sir SIMON, and Colonel RAFFLER. 


; ~~ Sire Simon. 


VW DESIRE but this trial; if I do not convince you 
I have reafon for my jealoufy, I will be contented 
all my life after to wear my horns in my pocket, and 
be as happy and fubmiflive a hufband as any within 
the found of Bow-bell. 
Col. Raf. A good reafonable penalty you will under- 
go truly, to be the happy hufband of a virtuous wife. 
Sir Sim. And perhaps penalty enough tco—if it 
was fo: a virtuous wife may have it in her power 
to play very odd tricks with her hufband. A vir- 


_ tuous woman may contradict him; may teaze him, 


may expofe him, nay ruin him; and fuch virtuous 
wives, as fome people have, may cuckold him into 
- the bargain. 

Col. Raf. Well, on condition, that if your fuf- 
picions be found to be groundlefs, you never pre- 
dume to fufpe& her or.my wife hereafter, but fuffer 
them peaceably to enjoy their innocent freedoms, 
and on condition that you give me leave to laugh 
at you one whole hour, I am content to do what you 
defire. | - 

Sir Sim. Ay, ay,.any thing if my fufpicions be 
found true, brother, ~ 

Col, Raf. Why then, brother, you will find 

: your- 


ye 
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yourfelf to be a cuckold, and may laugh at me ey 
hours if you will. 

Sir Sim, Ithink you will be a little cadioanded 

Col. Raf. Faith! brother, you are a very UnEAPPY 
. fellow, faith! you are. 

Sir Sim. Why fo, pray? 

Col. Raf. To marry a wife that you have not 
been able to find any fault in, in ten years time 
“If you had good tuck in your choice, you might 
have been a cuckold in half the time, you might 
indeed. 


Sir Sim. Well, it is your time: to laugh now, and | 


I will indulge you. 
Col. Raf. But fuppofe, brother, it fhou’d be as you 
fay, fuppofe you fhou’d find out what you have a 


_defire to find, don’t you think you are entirely in- 


debted to yourfelf 2 
Sir Sim. I doh’t underftand you. 

Col. Raf. Why; to your own fufpicions: cana wife 
give fo |e a reafon for going aftray, as the fufpt- 
cions of her hufband? They area terrible thing; and 
my own wife has told me, fhe could not have anfwer’d 
for herfelf with a fufpicious hufband. 

Sir Sim. But it wants now a little more than a 
quarter of eight; fo pray away to the clofet ; we 
fhall have the.rafcal before his time elfe, and be dif- 
' appointed. 7 


Col. Raf. Sol find you fufpedt the amour to be’ 


but of a fhort date. [Exeunt. 
Enter Lady RAFFLER, and Mrs RAFFLER. 
Lady Raf. Lud, fitter, you are grown as great a 

plague to me, as my hufband. I know not whether 


he teazes me more for deing what I fhou’d not, than 


you for doing what I thou’d. 


Mrs Raf. A woman never aéts as fhe fhou’d, but — 


when fhe a&s againft her hufband. He isa prince 
who is ever endeavouring to grow abfolute, and it 
fhou’d be our conftant endeavour to reftrain him- 
You are a member of the common-wealth of women, 
and when you give way to your hufband, you betray 
the liberty of your fex. 


s : La dy 
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Lady Raf. You ate always for turning every 
thing into ridicule: but I am not that poor-fpirited 
creature you wou’d reprefent me: nor did J ever give 
way to my hufband in any one thing in my life, con- 

_ trary to my own opinion. I wou’d not have you 
think I do not refent his fufpicions of me, and I defy 
you to fay, I ever fubmitted to any method of quiet- 

Ing ’em—All that Il am folicitous about is, not to give 
the world an opportunity of fufpecting me. 

Mrs Raf. But as the world-is a witnefs of his 

. fufpecting you, were I in your cafe, I fhou’d think 
my honour engag’d to let the world be witnefs of my 

- revenge. - . 

Lady Raf. Then the world wou’d condemn me, 
as it now does him—Had I a mind to be as ludicrous 
as you, I might tell you, that the woman who parts, 
with her virtue, makes her hufband abfolute, and be- 
trays the liberty of her fex. Sifter, fifter, believe me, 

" it is in the power of one honeft woman to be a greater 
plague to her hufband, than all the vile vicious crea- 
tures upon earth. | e oY : 

Mrs Raf. Give me your hand, my dear, for I 
find we are agreed upon the main point, that is, en- 
mity toa hufband. I proceed now to-the fecond 
point, which every good woman ought to confider, - 

‘namely, the rewarding a deferving gallant. 

Lady Raf. That is a fubject on which I am afraid 
we fhall eternally differ. . 

Mrs Raf. 1 hope we fhall, my dear; that is, I 

hope we fhall never defire to reward the fame. - 
_ Lady Raf. .1 defire we may never difcourfe more 
on this head; for I fhall be inclin’d to fay things 
which you will not like; and, as I fear they will be 

. of no fervice to you, I defire to avoid it. ; 

Mrs Raf. Oh, yes, they will be of great fer- 
vice te me, they will make me laugh immoderately. 
Come, confefs honeftly—I know you fufpect me with 
Gaylove. | : oe | 

Lady Raf. Vf you put me to it—I cannot call your 
condud unqueftionable. If I fhou’d fufpedt, it wou’d 
not be without reafon. | a 

Mrs Raf. Nay, if you allow reafon, I have 

| reafons 
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reafons tg fufpeé& you with not half fo pretty.a fel- 
low. 

Lady Raf. Me! I defy you-——pure virtue will 
confront fufpicion, 

Mrs Raf. Pure virtue feems to have a pretty 
good front,~ indeed. Let us try the caufe fairly 
- between us ; you found me and a young fellow alone 
together ; and very comical things may happen, I 
own, between a man and a woman alone together. 
But when a lady fends an affignation to a gentleman, 
to meet her in the dark onacouch; then, if nothing 
comical happens to pure virtue, they muft be a comi- 
cal couple, indeed. 

Lady Raf. You are fuch a laughing, ciggling 
creature, I don’t know what you drive at. 

* Mrs Raf. Read that and I believe it will ex- 
plain what both of us drive at Now I fhall 
fee how far a prude can carry it—Not one blufh yet ; 
I find bluthing is one of the things which pure virtue 
can’t do. 

| Lady Raf. Tam amaz'd and confounded’ Where 
had you this? 

Mrs Raf. From a very good friend of yours, in 
whofe hands your reputation will be fafer than in the 
‘ Captain’s where you plac’d it. 

Lady Raf. What do you then believe 

Mrs Raf. Nothing but my own eyes. You will 
not deny it is your own hand? 

Lady Raf. Some devil has counterfeited it. I be- 
feech*you tell me how you came by it. 

Mrs Raf. Mondifh gave it me. 

Lady Raf. Then he writ it. 

Mrs Raf. Nay, the Captain, by what I hear of 
him, is a more likely perfon to have counterfeited it: 
But it is well done, and fure, whoever did ‘it, muft 
have feen has writin 

Lady Raf. Vil reach all the depths ‘of hell, but 
Yl find it out. Have I for this had a guard upon 
ev’ry look, word, and action of my life? for .this 
fhun’d even : apres to any woman’ in public of. 
the leaft doubtful character ? for this been all my life 
the forwardeft to nee the imprudence of others ? 

—have 
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~——have I defended my reputatior in the face of the 
fun, to have it thus undermin’d ‘in the dark? : 
| . dMrs Raf. Moft womens feputations are under- 
min’d in the dark.—You fee, child; how foolith it ig 
. to take fo much care about what is fo eafily loft; at 
' leaft I hope you will learn to take care of no one’s 
' reputation but your own. | : 
Lady Raf. It wants but little of the appointed 
. hour: fifter, will you go with me? 
Mrs Raf. Oh! no, two to one will not be fair 
—If you had appointed him to have brought his fe- 
: cond, indeed— | | 
Lady Raf. 1 fee you are incorrigible——-But I 
, ° will go find my niece or my brother, or Sir Simon 
, himfelf: I will raife the world and the dead, and 
| the devil; but I will find out the bottom of this 
affair— . . | : - [Exit 
Mrs Raf~ Hugh! what a. terrible combuftion is 
pure virtue in! Now will I convey myfelf, if pof-~ 
fible, into ‘the clofet—and be an humble fpectator of 
the battle—Well, a virtuous wife is a moft precious 
jewel but if all jewels were as eafily counter- 
feited, he wou’d be an egregious’afs who wou’d ven- 
ture to lay out his money in them. (Exist. 


SCENE changes to another Rodm in Sir SIMON’s 


1 Houfe. . 
Enter Sir SIMON én women’s cloaths. 


Sir Sim. My evidence is pofted, the Colonel is in 
the clofet, and can overhear .all———_—-The time of 
appointment draws near. I am ftrangely pleas’d 

! with my ftratagem. If I can but counterfeit my 
wife’s voice as well as I have her hand, I may defy 
him to difcover me; for there is not a glimpfe of 
light—I am as much delighted as any young whore- 
. mafter can be in expectation of meeting another 
_ man’s wife. And yet I am afraid I fhall not difcover 
myfelf to be what I fear neither; and if I fhou’d nots 
I will hang myfelf incontinently, Oh! thou damn’d 
' -  eouch! thow art not ten years old, and yet what 
‘_ guckoldom haft thou been witnefs of !———I will 
; Vou. IV. . G ee be 
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be réveng’d on thee; for I will burn thee this even- 
ing in triumph, pleafe peaven eran) hufh,’ here 
he comes. , - [Lies on @ couch. 


Enter MONDISH. 


' Mon. This is the field of battle. If I know any 
thing of the Captain, he will not be in hafte—and 
if fhe comes here before him, I think fhe will not 
have the impudence to deny any favour to one who 
knows as much as Ido. It is as dark as hell! let a 
prude alone for contriving a proper place for an af- © 
fignation Poor Sir Simon, faith ! as haft more 
caufe for thy jealoufy than I imagin’d a 
. Sir Sim. Ay, or than I imagin’d aither Iam 
over head and ears in it-—-I am the arranteft cuckold 
in town. [ Afide. 
' Mon. ’Sdeath! I fhall never be abie to find this 
couch out fure it us’d to be fomewhere here- 
abouts. It has been the fcene of my happinefs too 
often for me to forget i it. 

Sir Sim. Oh! it has—Oh! thou damn’d villain! 
T wifh thou cou’dft feel torments, that ] might be an 
age in burning thee. 

Mon. Ha! I heara door open—it is a woman’s 
tread. I know the dear,. dear trip of a foft foot. 


Enter Mrs RAFFER, who falls into MONDISH’s 


ATMs» 


Mrs Raf- In the name of goodnefs, who are you? 

‘Mon. An evil fpirit. I find you are us’d to meet 
them 1 in the dark, by your readinefs in fpeaking t to’em. 

' Mrs Raf. Mr Mondith! 
- Sir Sim. Here will be rare caterwalling. (Afie 
. JMfon. What do you do here?. 

Mrs Raf. Trouble not yourfelf about that, I will 
not fpoil your fport. _ 
- Mon.- But tell me, have you feen your fitter ? 

Mrs Raf. Yes. 

Mon. Well, and how? 

Mrs Raf. Oh, fhe raves like a princefs i in a tra- 
ety, and {wears that fore devil has contriv’d wy. 

~ . Olee 
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_| Mon. Then fhe perfifts in her innocence! 

Mrs Raf. Yes, and will after conviction 
even after execution. 

Mon. A very harden’d criminal indeed—but pray 
swhat is your opinion of my fuccefs ! 

Mrs Raf. Oh, thou wicked feducer! it.would be 
hard indeed that I fhould think you not able to fuc- 
ceed, after fuch a one as you have defcrib’d the 
Captain to be, when you prevail’d on my innocent 
heart, and triumph’d over what I imagin’d an im- 
pregnable fortrefs. 

Mon. And was I really thy firft feducer? _ 

Mrs Raf. By heavens! the only one that ever has 
yet injur’d my hufband. 

Sir Sim. What do I hear? 

Mon. Why do I not ftill enjoy that happinefs 
fingly? What have I done to forfeit one grain of 
~ your efteem? 

-MMrs Raf. To your frefh game, poLnas and 
I wifh you a good chace. 

Mon. Whither are you going? 

Mrs Raf. Concern not yourfelf with me; your 
new miftrefs will foon be with you. [ Exit. 

Sir Sim. This is better than my hopes! This is . 
killing two birds with one ftone. My brother will 
be rewarded for the pains he takes on my account— 
Ha! there’s a light I think I fhall be fecure be- 
hind the couch. 3 


Enter Lady RAFFLER wih a candle. 


‘Lady Raf. I think there is. fome plot laid againft 
me, the whole family are run out of the houfe. 
But virtue will’ prote@ her adherents. Ha! who’s 
that? 

Mon. Be not ftartled, Madam; it is one from 
whom you have nothing to fear. 

Lady Raf. 1 know not that, Sir; I fhall dlwvays 
think I have juft reafon to fear one who lurks privately 
_ about in dark corners. Perfons who have no ill de: 
fign never feek hiding places ; but, BOWE YEEs you are 
the perfon I defir’d to meet. 

Mon. That wou'd make me bayer. indeed ! 

G2 Lady 


se 
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Lady Raf. Whence, Sir; had you that Jetter which 
you this day gave my fifter, aud which: was egal : 
gvith my name? : 

Mon. The letter, Madam? sa 

Lady Raf. Yes, Sir, the letter! with that sdious 
affignation which I deteft the apprehenfion of- 
my reputation fhall be clear’d, and I will know the 
author of this infamous forgery, whatever be the 
confequence! 

Mon. Be miftrefs of yourfelf, Madam, and be af: 
fur’d nothing in my power fhall be ever left undone 

‘to vindicate your reputation, or detect any calumny 
again it. The letter was dropt by the perfon to 
whom it was directed, dropt on purpofe that I fhou’d 
take it ups which I did, and delaver’d it to your filter. 
Indeed I even then fufpeéted ita furgery. I thought 
_ I knew my Lady Raffler too well, to fear her capable . 
of placing her affections unworthily. 

Lady Raf. And you know no more? 

Mon. I donot, upon my honour. - 

Lady Raf. Well, Sir, whatever care you hall 
take of my peputaHon) Sir Simon fhall thank you 
for it. 

‘iMon. Alas! Madan: cou’d I have any ‘merit in 
fuch a fervice, 1 fhou’d hope to have another re- 
. warder than the very laft pevon:-< on wagm I wou’d 
confer an obligation. 

Lady Raf. How, Sir! 

Mon. 1 afk pardon, Madam, -I know how — 
the fubje&t is to your ears; yet I hope the excels of 
tendernefs which I have for you will plead 

‘ Lady Raf. 'Tendernefs for me? - ann , 

iMfon. For your reputation, Madam. 

[She looks pleafed. 

Liay Raf. That, I think, I may fuffer. : 

Mon.. Pardon me, Madam, if that tendernefs 
which I have for your reputation, Madam, 
will not permit me to be eafy while I fee it lavifh’d. 

‘on a man fo worthlefs, fo ungrateful, fo imfen- 
fible—And yet, Madam, can even you, the beft, the 
moft réferv’d of wives,:can you.deny but that hig 
sae 1s plain to you and to the whole peices i 
: oud . 


~ 
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Cou’d he fhew more had he married one of the wan-- 
ton coquettes, who encourage every man who-ad- 
dreffes ’em3 nay, who are continually throwing out 
their lures for men who do not? Had he marry’d 
one of thefe, nay,’ had he marry’d 2commonavow’d 
proftitute 


Lady Raf. Hold; you fhock me. 
Mon. And I fhall fhock myfelf. But the wounds 


" guit be laid open to be cur’d. 


Lady Raf. What can I do? 

Mon. Hate him. ; 

Lady Raf. That, I think, virtue will ses me to 
do. 

Mon. Jultice commands you to do it; nay, more 
it commands you to reven nee you ought for example 
fake————-pardon me, Madam, if the love I have 
for you I fhou’d rather fay, if the friendthip 
I have contracted for your virtue carries me too far : 
but I will undertake to prove, that it is not only 
meritorious to fulfil his fufpicions, but it wou’d be 
criminal not to do it. Virtue requires it, the virtue 


- you adore, you poffefs, requires it ; it is not you, it 


is your virtue he injures; that demands a juftification, 


that obliges you—— 


Lady Raf. To hate him; to defpife him, that a 
virtuous woman may do. ' 

Mon. Oh! I admire, I adore a virtuous woman. © 

Lady Raf. Virtue is her greateft jewel. 

Mon. Oh, ’tis a nice and. tender thing, it will 
not bear fufpicion: fhe wou’d be a poor creature in- 
deed, who cou’d bear to have her. virtue fufpetted 


ae wichoue revenge. 


Lady Raf’ What can fhe do? © 

Mon. Ev’ry thing: part with i ite 

Lady Raf. Ha! 

Mon. Not from her heart-——TI hope you .don’t 
think I mean that; but true virtue is no more con- 
cern’d in punifhing a hufband, than true mercy in 
ponifhin a criminal. 

Lady Raf. But I have the comfort to think he 
is fufficiently punifh’d in the torments of his own 
mind. Ob, I fhou’d be the moft miferable creature 

| G 3 alive, . 
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alive, if I cou’d but even fafpeé he had an eafy mo- 


ment. Mr Mondifh, it would be ridiculous to affect - 
hiding from you, who are fo intimate in the family, , 
my knowledge of his bafe, unjult fufpicions;. nor. - 


woy’d I have you think me fo poor-fpirited a wretch, 


not to hate and defpife him for them. How unjutt. 
they are, the whole world can evidence: for no wo- ° 


man upon earth could be more delicate in her con- 


duct. Therefore, for heaven’s fake, aflift me in the, 


difcovery of this letter. 
Mon. I cou’d not, I am fure, fufpect you of fo 


indifcreet a paffion, though your hand is excellently’ 


for g’d. 


Lady Raf. It mutt ‘be by fome one who has feen 


it; fure it cou’d not be my filter. 
"Mon. Was it not Sir Simon himfelf? 


Lady Raf. Ha! it cannot be, he cou’d not be 


fuch a villain.: 
Mon. If he were, I think you ought Not to AOE 
ive him. 
_ Lady Raf. Cou’d I but prove it 
Mon. If I prove it for you— 
reward ? 


Lady Raf. The preateltthe confcioufnefs of do-_ 


ing good. 


‘Mon. What good fhall I do in difcovering the cri- . 


minal, unlefs you will punifh, him? 

Lady Raf. I will do allin my power to punifh him, 
and to reward you. 

Mon. Your power is infinite, as is almoft the hap- 


inefs I now tafte. O my fair injur’d creature, 


had’ft thou been the Jot of one who had truly known 
the value of virtue— | [Rife mg her hand. 

Lady Raf. Let me go; if you wou’d preferve 
my good opinion of you—If you have a regard 
for me, fhew it in immediately vindicating my a 
tation. 


Mon. VU find out Sir Simon; if he be the forger, | 


I fhall get it out of him—One earneft more. 
 {Kifing ber hand. 

Lady Raf. Away! we fhall be overfeen, ‘and then. 

I thall hate you for ever. (Exeunt. 


Sir 


what fhall be my. 
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Sir:Sim. Heav’n be prais’d, they-are parted this 
time. I was afraid it wou’d haye come to action. 
Why, if a hufband had a hundred thoufand eyes, 
he would have ufe for them all. A wife is a gar- 
rifon without walls, while we are running to the de- 
fence of ome quarter, fhe is taken at another. But 
what a rogue is. this fellow, who not only: attempts 
to cuckold his friend, but has the impudence to in- 
fift on.it as a meritorious action!’ The dog wou’d 
perfuade her that virtue obliges her to it. Why, 
avhat a number. of ways are there by which a man 
may be made a cuckold! One goes to work with his 
purfe, and buys my wife; a fecond brings his title, 
he is a lords forfooth, and has a patent to cuckold: 
all mankind. A third fhews a garter, a fourth a 
- ribband, a fifth a lac’d coat. One rafcal has a fmooth 
_ face, another a fmooth tongue; another makes’ 

- fmooth verfes; this fings, that dances; one wheedleé, 
another flatters one applies to her ambition, another 
to her avarice, another to her vanity, another to her 
folly. This tickles her eyes, that her.ears, another 
in fhort, all her five fenfes, and five thoufand 
follies have their addreffes. And that fhe may be 
fafe on no fide, here’s a rafcal comes and applies 
himfels to the very thing that fhou’d defend her, 
and tries to make- a bawd of her very virtue. He 
has the impudenee to tell her, -that fhe can’t bea 
woman of virtue without cuckolding her hufband— 
Hark! I hear a noife!—The Captain, I fppoke, or. 
fomebody elfe after my wife. 


Enter C aptain SPARK. 


Capt. Spark. .1 am fure Mondifh took up the let. , 
ter, and it is now a full quarter of an hour after the - 
time appointed. I know him fo well, that I cou’d 
lay a wager, he is lift’ning fomewhere hereabouts.- 
Madam, Madam! 

Sir Sim. That is the rafcal’s voice—Is it you, 
Captain? tread foftly, for heaven’s fake. 

Capt. Spark. Yes, and I with I may tread, fure- 
ly too; for it is as dark as hell, eee are yOuy 
eel ? | 
: | Sir 


> 
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- Sir Sim. Here, Sir, here on the couch. 


Capt. Spark. Quite punctual to the place of affig- 


nation, I find.—Where the devil .can Mondifh be? 
{ Afde.] There, Madam, there, I am fafe now, I 
thank you I don’t know, Madam, how to thank 


you enough, for that kind note your Ladyfhip was 


fo good as to'fend me. 
Sir Sim. O Lard! Sir. 


Capt. Spark. 1 affure you, Madam, I think my= 


felf the happieft of mankind. Iam, Madam, upon 


my honour, fo in my own opinion—Pray, Madam,’ 


was not your Ladyfhip at the laft ridotto ? 

Sir Sim. No, Sir.—I find he has had her till he 
is weary of her. [ Afde. 
Capt. Spark, 1 think you are a great lover of 
country dancing. 
. Sir Sim. Yes, I think it will do very. well, when 
one can have nothing elfe to entertain one. 

Capt. Spark. Very true, Madam; quadrille is 
very much before it, in my opinion. vo 

Sir Sim. You and I have feen better entertain- 
ments than that, before now. 
Capt Spark. Oh, yes, yes, Madam——I am very 
fond of the entertainments at the New Houfe. IT ne- 
ver go there for any thing elfe. Pray, what is your 
Ladythip’s favourite ? Moft ladies are fond of Perfeus 
-and Andromeda—What the devil is become of Mon- 
difh? [4fde.] But I think the operas are fo far be- 
yond all thofe things—Do you go to the drawing- 
_ room to-night, Lady Raffler? 

Sir Sim. I hope to pafs my time better with you, 
as I have done. | 
+ Capt. Spark. I fhould be proud to make one of 2 
party at quadrille: but upon my honour, I am the 
moft unfortunate perfon in the world, for I am en- 
gag’d! 7 

Sir Sim. Engag’d | 

Capt. Spark. 1 know what you think now—lIf one 
does but name an engagement, to be fure—I proteft, 
one would think there was but one fort of engage- 
ment in the world—-and I don’t know how it comes 


to my {hare to be always fufpected. To be fure, I 


+ 


have 


. not oblig’d to deny 


= 
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have had fome affairs in my life; that I don’t deny, 
that I believe every one knows—and therefore I am 


Sir Sim. But you was not obliged to confefs it to 
Sir Simon to-day. 

Capt. Spark. Yes, ha! ha! The miftake of 2 
name had like to have occafion’d fome confufion; I 


am heartily forry for it, upon my word. ° 


Sir Sim, And was it not me that you meant? 
Capt. Spark. You are pleas’d to rally. You know. 
it was impoffible I fhou’d confefs what never hap: | 

pen’d. ' 

Sir Sim. What, did nothing ever pafs between us? 
Capt. Spark. Either you have a mind to be mer- 

ry with your humble fervant, or I fhall begin to fuf- . 

pect there is fome likenefs of mine happier than my- 


felf. For your Ladythip and fifter were both pleas’d 


to mention fomething about an auction ; and I never 
caré to contradict a lady. Upon my foul, compli- 
ments afide, I never had the nonous to fee your face ~ 
till this afternoon. : 

Sir Sim. How, how! did you never nce my wife 
till this afternoon ? ‘ 

Capt. Spark.. Your wife ! 

Sir Sim. Lord, Ym delirious I think, I know not 
what I fay.. 

Capt. Spark. I hope you are not fubjeé to fits: I 
fhall be frighten’d out of my fenfes. For heav’n’s 
fake let me call fomebody ment ! lights there ! 
help! help! 

Sir Sim. Hufh! confider my reputation. 

Capt. Spark. You had better Jofe your reputation 


than your life. Lights! lights! Help ener; my 


lady faints. 
Sir Sim. What fhall I do! 
Capt. Spark. Will no body hear? Help! ! help! 


Enter MONDISH and Lady RAFFLER with a 


Aight. 


Lady Raf What's the matter here? 
ae she For heav’n’s fake, bring fome lights 
_ hither, 
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- hither, fomebody ; my poor Lady Raffler is fallen. 
' into a fit. 
Mon. My Lady Rafer ! 
Lady Raf. What can this mean ? 
Capt. Spark. Ha! blefs me, Madam, are yow 
‘there? then who the devil is this? 
Mon. Sir Simon! : 
Capt. Spark. Why, there’s no mafquerade to-night. 
| Sir Sim. It has happen’d juft as I fear’d. ‘There 
_1s fome damn’d planet which attends all hufbands, 
and will never let them be in the right. [ Afde. 
Lady Raf. Monfter! how have you the affurance 
to look in my injur’d face? | 
Mon. Death and hell! I hope he did not over- -. 
hear what pafs’d between me and his wife. [Afde. 
Sir Sim. What injury have I done you, my dear? 
Lady Raf. Can you afk it? Have you not laid a 
plot again{ft mx reputation? Have you not counter- 
feited my hand? Did you not write this letter? look 
at it. pe 
Sir Sim. No, my dear, no. | 
Lady Raf. How came it feal’d then with this feal, 
which was only in your poffefion? Oh, I have no 
name bad enough. 7 
Mon, Come, come, Sir Simon, confefs all; it is _ 
the only amends you can make your lady. 
Sir Sim. Oh, Sir, if you will endeavour to get it 
out of me, it will be in vain to deny , | 


Enter Colonel RAFFLE R. 


— Gol. Raf: Ay, indeed will it, for I will be evidence 
-again{ft you. Why, fure you would not attempt to 
hold out any longer. If the forgives you, you have 
the moft merciful, as well as the moft virtuous wife 
in the world. Come, come, in the firft place, afk 
your wife’s pardon for having ever fufpected her 5 
for having counterfeited an aflignation from her, 
and being the occafion of the confufion which fhe is 
_ at prefent in.—In the fecond place, afk this gentle- 
man’s pardon for having ever fufpected him.————In 
the next place ' | 

; Sis 
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Sir Sim. Hold, hold, brother, not fo fat. I own 
myfelf in the wrong ; and, Sir, I afk your pardon, I 
do with all my heart. © 

Capt. Spark. That is futficient, Sir; tho’ I don’t 
know your offence. 

Sir Sim. And, my dear, I afk your pardon ; Iam 
convine'd of your virtue, I am indeed. 

Lady Raf. But what amends can you make me for 
your wicked jealoufy ? Do you think it is nothing for 
me, who have ever abhorred the very name, even 
the very thought of wantonnefs, to have had my 
name traduc’d? What devil could tempt you to write 
an aflignation in my name to this gentleman? 

Capt. Spark. Ha! 

Mon. Even fo,.faith ! Captain, this was the Lady 
who writ to you, ha, ha! - 

Capt. Spark. How, Sir? 

Col. Raf. Nay, Sir, don’t put on your angry face, 
good brother foldier. I do not perceive your ex- 
pectations have been at all difappointed; and my 
brother feem’d as proper to carry on the amour with 
you, as his wife---for in the method you proceeded, 
you would {carce ever have found out the difference. 

Capt. Spark. Sir, I don’t underftand. 

Mon. Nay, nay, no paffion; here is nothing but 
raulery, no harm meant. 

Gapt. Spark. Is not there? Oh, ’tis very well if 
there is not. 

Col. Raf. Why, what a ridiculous figure do you. 
make here Ha, ha, ha! You know I amto have 
my fill of laughing’ Ha, ha, ha! 

Sir Sim. Nay, nay, I have more reafon to laugh - 
than you. For if I am convinc’d of my wife’s vir- 
tne, I think you may be. convinced 

Col. Raf. Of wnat? Come, I'll bring up my corps. 
de referve, and put all your fufpicions to flight at 
once. Come forth, my dear, come forth, ad with 


the brightnefs of thy virtue oe thole aoe has 
hd eclipfe. it. 


Enter Mrs RAFFLER. 


J defire you would throw yourfelf at this amen 
eet, 


'-$, THE UNIVERSAL GALLANT: OR, 


feet, and give him a thoufand thanks sa the hand 
he has had in your affair. 
Sir Sim. He would have had a hand in my affair, 
I thank him. Yes, Iam eaminably obliged to him 
indeed. 
Col. Raf. Yes, Sir, that chow are 
you were liftning, Sir. And all that love which you 
overheard him make to your wife, Sir, was intended 


to convince-you of her virtue, Sir ; ; it was a plot laid 


between my wife and him. Was it not, my dear ? 
Mrs Raf. Yes, indeed was it. 
¥ Mcn. Tho’ Iam afraid this lady will find fome 
difficulty to forgive me, I am oblig’d to own the 
truth. 
Lady Raf. 1 can pardon any thing where the in- 
oe was good; tho’, I confefs, I do not like fuch 


Col Raf. Come, come, you ‘fhall Ike *em, and 
pardon ’em too; and you fhall thank him for them. 
And, then, Sir, you fhall afk my pardon. 

Sir Sim.. For what? ; 
Col. Raf. Why, for being the occafion of my wife’s 
imagining me as jealous-pated a fool as yourfelf: for 
you muft know, Sir, that fhe imagin’d that I wasin 
the clofet with the fame defign with which you dif- 

is’d yourfelf in that pretty mafquerade habit. 
Ber rhaps,. tho’, you did not guefs that fhe knew I 
was in the clofet all the time. 

Sir Sim. No, upon my word. - 

’ Gol. Raf. Oh! you did not But that fhe did 
happen to know, Sir; and fo did this gentleman too 
Mr Mondifh, you are a wag, to put your ‘friend 
into a fweat: but it was kindly meant, and I thank 
you for it with all my heart. 
Sir Sim. And fo do I too——for having given me 
warning to keep my wife out of your clutches. [ A/de. 
Mon. Gentlemen, your humble fervant ! If I have 
_ ferv’d my friends, the action carries its reward with 
it. [To Mrs Raffer afide] Excellent creature! Iam 
now more in love with your wit, than I ever was with 
oo beauty. 


‘ : | Sir 


for he knew — 
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Sir Sim. And are yoy really, brother, wife enough 
to believe fuch a notable ftory as this? and are you 
thoroughly convine’d? 

Col. Raf. Why, ,are not you cenvine’d ? 

Sir Sim. Yes, brother, I am. 

Col. Raf. Oh! it is well. 

Sir Sim. That you are an arrant Englifh cuckold, 
and our friend an arrant rafcal ! [4de. 


Enter GAYLOVE, and CLARINDA. 


Gay. Your fervant, good people ! 

Lady Raf. Oh! Niece, where have you been, 

ray ?* 

Cla. Nay, that I'll give you a twelvemonth to 
gues. : 

Lady Raf., Indeed, Mifs, it would have become 
you better to have told us before you went. | 

Gay. The refolution was too fudden, Madam; we 
{carce kpew ourfelves till we put it in execution : 
But your niece, Madam, has been in very good com- 
pany, for we have been at the opera. | 

Lady Raf. You do well, Madam, to make good — 
‘ufe of your time; for, pleafe heaven, you fhall goin. ~ 
to the country next week. 

Cla. That, Madam, you and I both muft afk this 
gentleman’s leave for. 

Gay. Upon my word, Madam, f have the honour 
to be this lady’s protector, and fhall take care hence- 
forward fhe fhall require no leave but her own, for 
any of her a¢tions——-To-morrow, Madam, fhe has 
promifed to make me the happieft of men, in calling 
het mine forever. . i 

Lady Raf: 1 am glad her indifcretion is come to 
no worfe an end. 

Sir Sim. But methinks, Sir, as my niece is under 
my protection, you fhould have afk’d my confent. 
For new I do not know whether I will give it you or 
no———I am fure Ido not much care to have you in 
the family. : [Afde. 

Col. Raf. Indeed, Sir, but you fhall give it him, 
and fo fhall your lady, and fo fhall my wife, and fo 
will I. Mr Gaylove, I think the family is much ho- 

Vou. IV. H nour’d 
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nour’d by your alliance. Adod! the girl is happy 


in her choice. 

Gay. I am infinitely oblig’d to your good opinion, 
Colonel. 

_ Mon. Be not difmay’d——this will only put back 
your affair a little, you muft only Rand out the firft 
game of the pool, that’s all. | 

Col. Raf. Come, come, gentlemen and ladies, I 
hear the bell ring to fupper ; let us go all down ftairs, 
and be as merry as as wit and good humour can 
make us. I can’t help faying my blood ran. a little 

cold at one time, but I now defy appearances, and 
~am convince’d that jealoufy is the foolifheft thing in 
the world; and that it is not inthe power of man- 
kind to hurt me with my wife. 

Sir Sim. That Captain’s likenefs fticks ftill in my 
fliomach. If I was fure there was nothing i in that, I 
think I fhou’d be a little eafy : but that is not to be 
hop’d. J am convinc’d now, that Iam a cuckold, 
cand fhall never find it out. 

Mon. Sir Simon, here, fhall be the derrick of us 
all, Believe me, knight, if it be the laft day of yous 
jealoufy, it is the firft of your happined(s. 


You hufbands, grow from thefe examples wife, 
View. your wives conduct ftill with partial eyes. 
If your opinions err, they better ftray 

In the good Colonel’s, than Sir Simon’s way. 
At eafe ftill fleeps the credulous hufband’s breaft ; 
Spite of his wife, within himfelf he’s bleft, 

The jealous théir own miferies create, 


And make themfelves the very thing they hate. 
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EPIHIL-O GUE 
Spoken by Mrs HERRON. - 


6 ez Play heing done, according to our laws, 

I come to plead with you our author’s caufe. 
As for our fmart gallants, I know they'll fay, 

Damn him! there’s one fad charatter in’s play. 
What! on a touch, alone, and in the dark! 

* Ladies, there’s no fuch fellow as this Sparx. 

What can he nrean in fuch an age as this is, 

When farce a beau but keeps a brace of miffes? 
They keep! why, gentlemen, perhaps, "tis trie, 

So do our fweet Irautan fingers too. _ 

What can one think of all the beaus in town, 

When with the ladies fuch gallants go down? 

_ Th’ Irauian dames, Jhould this report grow common, — 
Will furely pity us poor Encuisn women. 

By the vaf? fums we pay them for their firainsy 
They'll think, perhaps, we don’t abound in brains: 
But fhould they hear their fingers turn gallants ; 
Beaus, faith! they'll think brains not your only wants. 
Now for the wits but they fo nice are grout, 
Frencu oly with their palates will go down. 
Frencu plays applaufe have, like. Frencn difhes, got, 
Only becaufe you underfiand them not. 

Happy Old Encvann, in thofe glorious days, | 
When plain good Encuisu food and fenfe could pleafe s 
When men were drefs’d like men, nor carl d- their hair, 
Inflead of charming, to outcharm the fair. -* 
They knew by manly means foft hearts to move, 

Nor afk’d a eunuch’s voice to melt their nymphs to love. 
‘me—Ladies, tis yours to reinflate that age, ~— 
Do you affift the fatire of the fiage! 

Teach foreign mimicks by a generous fcorny 

You're not afham’d of being Britons born’s 
Make it to your eternal honour known, Q ) 


That men muff bear your frowns, whenever fhewn 
That they prefcr all countries to their own 
ts | H 2 : 
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ACT IL SCENEL 


SCENE, the Play-houfe. 
Enter feceral PLAYERS. 


Fisrt PLaver. 


H EN does the rehearfal begin? : 
\ \ | 2d Play. I fuppofe we fhall hardly rehearfe 
| ' the comedy this morning; for the author 
was arrefted as he was going home frorh King’s coffee- 
houfe; and, as I heard, it was for upwards of four 
pound: I fuppofe he will hardly get bail. 
iff Play. Where’s the tragedy author then? I 
have a long part in both, and it’s paft ten o’clock. 
Wom. Play. Ay, I have a part in bothtoo; I with 
' any one elfe had them, for they are not feven lengths. 
put together. I think it is very hard a woman of my 
ftanding, fhould have a fhort part put upon her. LI. 
fuppofe Mrs Merit will have all our principal parts . 
now, but I am refolv’d I’ll advertife againft her: I’lt 
let the town know how I am injur’d. : 
iff Play Oh! here comes our tragedy poet. 


Enter FUSTIAN. 


_ Fuf. Gentlemen, your fervant: ladies, yours. E 
fhould have been here fooner, but I have been ob- 
liged, at their own requefls, to wait upon fome half- 
cozen perjops of the firit quality with tickets: upofts 
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my foul I have been chid for putting off my play fo 


long: I hope you are all quite perfect; for the town ~ 


will pofitively ftay for it no longer. I think I may 
very will put upon the bills, ¢ the particular defre of 
feveral ladies of quality, the firft night. a 


Enter PROMPTER. 


Promp. Mr Fuftian, we muft defer the rehearfal of — 


your tragedy, for the gentleman wha plays the firft 
ghoft is not yet up; and when he is, he has got fuch 
a church-yard cough, he will not be heard to the 
middle of the pit. : 

1f? Play. I with you could cut the ghof out, Sir ; 
for I am terribly afraid he’ll be damn’d if you don’t. 

Fuf. Cut him out, Sir! He is one of the moft con- 
fiderable perfons in the play. 


Promp. Then, Sir, you muft give the part to fome — 


body elfe; for the prefent is fo lame, he can hardly 
walk the ftage. 7 
_ uf. Then he fhall be carried; for no man in 
England can aé a ghoft like him: Sir, he was born 
a ghoft: he was made for the part, aud the part writ 
for him. ee ee 
Promp. Well, Sir, then we hope you will give us 
leave to rehearfe the comedy firft. 
Fuf. Ay, ay, you may rehearfe it firft, if you pleafe, 
and aé& it firft too: if it keeps mine back above three 
nights, Iam miftaken. I don’t know what friends 
the author may have but if ever fuch ftuff, fuch 
damn’d, incoherent, fenfelefs ftuff, was ever brought 
on any ftage—if the audience fuffer it to go through 
three acts—Oh! he’s here. 


Enter TRAPWIT. 


Dear Mr Trapwit! your moft humble fervant, Sir; 
I read your comedy over laft night, and a moft excel- 


lent one itis; if it runs as long as it deferves, you | 


will engrofs the whole feafon to yourfelf. — 

Trap. Sir, Iam.glad it met with your approba- 
tion, as there is no man whofe tafte and judgment I 
have a better opinion of. But, pray, Sir, why don’t 
they proceed to the rehearfal of your tragedy? 7 - 

ure 
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fure you, Sir, I had much difficulty te get hither fo 
early. | 

2d Play. Yes, faith, I believe you had. [A/fide. 

Fuf. Sir, your comedy is to he rehears’d firft. 

- Trap. Excufe me, Sir, I know the deference due 

to tragedy better. a  o 
_- £uf. Sir, I would not. have you think I give up the 
caufe of tragedy; but my ghoft being ill, Sir, cannot 
get.up without danger, and I would not rifque the 
. dife of my ghoft on any account. 

Trap. You are in the right on’t, Sir; for a ghoft 
is the foul of tragedy. 
_ Fuf. Ay, Sir, I think it is not amifs to remind 
people of thofe things which they are, now-a-days, 
too apt to difbelieve-; befides, we have lately had an 
_ac&t againft witches, and I don’t queftion but fhortly 
we fhall have one againft ghofts. But come, Mr 
‘Trapwit, as we are for this once to give the prece- 
clence to comedy, e’en let us begin. 

Trap. Ay, ay, with all my heart. Come, come, 
where’s the gentleman who {peaks the prologue? This 
prologue, Mr Fuftian, was given me by a friend, who 


does not caré i own it till he tries whether it fuc-. 


ceeds or no. 


| Enter PLAYER for the Prologue. 


Come, Sir, make a very low bow to the audience; - 


| and fhew as much concern as poffible in your looks. 


PROLOG VU E. 


— AS crafty lawyers, to acquire gpplaufe, _ 
_ Try various arts to gain a doubtful caufes 

Or, as a dancing-mafter, in a sigg, » 

With various fieps infirudts the dancing prig 3 

Or as a doftor writes you different bills ; 

Or as a quack prefcribes you different pills ; 

Or as a fiddler plays more tunes than one 3 

Or as a baker bakes more bread than browns ° 

Or’as a tumbler tumbles up and down: 

So does cur author, rummaging his brain, 

By varicus iuethods try to entertain; 


x 
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Brings a flrange groupe of characters before yey 
And fhews you here at once both Whig and Tory; 
Or court and country party you may call’em; 
But without fear or favour he will maul ’em. 


To you, then, mighty fages of the pit. 


Trap. Oh! dear Sir, feem a little more affected, 


I befeech you; advance to the front of the ftage, 
make a low bow, lay your hand upon your heart, 
fetch a deep figh, and pull out your handkerchief 5 
To you, then, mighty fages of the pit 


Prol. Zo you, then, mighty fages of the pit, 
Our author humbly does his caufe fubmit. 
He tries to pleafe——Oh ! take it not amifs ! 
And tho’ it fhould be dull, Ob! do not hifs ; 
Laugh—if you can—if you cannot laugh—weep : 
When you can wake no longer——fall afleep. 


Trap.‘Very well! very well, Sir! You have af- . 


fected me, I am fure. 
Fuf, And fo he will the audience, I’ll anfwerfor’em. 
Trap. Oh, Sir, you’re too good-natur’d 


but, Sir, I do affure you I had writ a muchbetter | 


prologue of my own; but as thiscame gratis, have 


referv’d it for my next play; a prologue fav’d is a — 


prologue got, brother Fuftian. But come, where are 
your actors? Ig Mr Mayor and the Aldermen at the 
table? : 7 | 

Promp. Yes, Sir, but they want wine, and we can 
get none from the quaker’s cellar without ready 
money. : | : 

Trap. Rat him! can’t he truft till the third night ? 
Here, take fix-pence, and fetch two pots of 
porter, put it into bottles, and it will do for wine well 
enough. | | 

Fuf. Ay, faith, and the wine will be as good as the 


wit, Pll anfwer for it. [Afde. 


Trap. Mr Fuftain, you'll obferve I do not be- 
gin this play, like moft of our modern comedies, with 
_ three or four gentlemen who are brought on only to 
talk wit ; for, to tell you the truth, Sir, I have very 

hittle, 


np ee ee NS 


"mee. 


PAS'QUIN. 95 


lictle, if any, wit in this play: No, Sir, this ts a play 
eonfifting of humour, nature and fimplicity: it is 
written, Sir, in the exa& and true fpirit of Moliere; 
and this I will fay for it, that except about a dozen, 
‘or afcore, or fo, there is not one impure joke in it. 
But come, clear the ftage, and draw the back {cene : 
Mr Futtian, if you pleafe to fit down by me. . - 


- MAYOR and ALDERMEN difcover'd. 


Ff. Pray, Sir, who are thefe characters ? 

Trap. Sir, they are Mr Mayor of the town and his 
brethren, confulting about the election. 

Fuf. Are they all of a fide, Sir? bo 

Trap. Yes, Sir, as yet; for you muft know, Sir, 
that all the men in this borough are very fenfible 
people, and have no party principles, for which they 
cannot give a good reafon. -Mr Mayor, you begin 
the play. — : ; 

May. Gentlemen, I have fummoned you toge- 
ther to confider of proper reprefentatives for this bo- 
rough: You know the candidates-on the court fide 
are my Lord Place, and Colonel Promife ; the country 
candidatesare Sir Henry Fox-Chafe, and Squire Tan- 
kard ; all worthy gentlemen, and I with with all my 
heart we could chufe them all four. ; 

if? Ald. But fince we cannot, Mr Mayor, I think 
we fhould ftand by our neighbours ; gentlemen whofe 
honefty we are witnefles of and whofe eftates in our 
own neighbourhood render ’em not liable to be 
bribed. | os 

Fuf. This gentleman, Mr Trapwit, does not feen 
fo unbiafs’d in his principles as you reprefented him. 

Trap. Pugh, Sir, you muft have one fool in a 
play ; befides, I only writ him to fet offthe reft. 

May. Mr Alderman, you have a narrow way of 
thinking: honefty is not confined to a country; a 
man that lives an hundred miles off may be as honeft 
as him-who lives but three. . 

All. Ay, ay,ay, ay. — [Shaking their heads. 

May. Befides, gentlemen, are we not more obli- 
ged toa foreigner e the favours he does us, than to 
ene of our own neighbours who has obligations to 

| | us 2 
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us? Ibelieve, gentlemen, there is not one of us who 
. does not eat and drink with Sir Harry at leaft twenty 
times in atwelve-month ; now, for my part, I never 
faw or heard of either my.Lord or the Colonel ’till 
within this fortnight; and yet they are as obliging, 
and civil, and familiar, as if we had been born and 
bred together. : 
1ff Ald. Nay, they are very civil, well-bred men, 

that is the truth on’t ; but won’t they bring a ftanding 
army upon us? " . 

_ May. Mr Alderman, you are deceived; the coun- 
_ try party will bring a ftanding army upon us ; where- 
as if we chufe my Lord aad the Colonel, we fhan’t 
have a foldier intown. But mum, here are my Lord 
and the Colonel. : 


Enter Lord PLACE, and Colonel PROMISE. 


. Lord Place. Gentlemen, your moft humble fer- 
vant ; I have brought the Colonel to take a morning’s 
whet with you. os 
May. Your Lordfhip and the Colonel do us great 
honour ; pray, my Lord, be pleas’d to fit down; pray, 
Colonel, be pleas’d to fit. More wine here. 
Fuf. Iwith, Mr Trapwit, your actors don’t get 
drunk inthe firft act. . 
Trap. Dear Sir, don’t interrupt the rehearfal. 
Lord, Place Gentleman, profperity to the corpo= 
ration. | 
Fuf. Sir, Iam a well-wifher to the corporation, 
and if you pleafe will pledge his Lordfhip: Succefs 
to your comedy, Mr Trapwit. (Drinks. 
Trap. Give mea glais ir, here’s to your tra> 
gwedy Now pray no more interruption ; for this 
{cene is one continued joke, and if yqu open yout 
‘Aps init, you will break the thread of the jelt. 
May. My Lord, we arefenfible of your great powsr | 
to ferve. this corporation ; and we do not doubt but 
‘we fhall feel the effect on’t. 
Lord. Place. Gentlemen, you may depend on me ; 
I fhall do all in my power. I flrall do you fome fer- 
~ices which are not proper at prefent to mention to 
‘you; im the mean time, Mr Mayor, give me leave 
: " : ta- 
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to fueeze you by the hand, in affurance of my fin- 
cerity. 

: Trap. You, Matter, that aé& my Lord, bribe a little 
more openly if you pleafe, or the audience will lofe 
that joke, and it is one of the ftrongeft in my whole 

lay. 

‘ ‘Lord Place. Sir, I cannot poffibly do it better at 
the table. 

- Trap. Then get all up, and come forward to the 
front of the ftage. Now, you gentlemen that act the 
mayor and aldermen, range yourfelves in a line; and 
you, my Lord, and theColonel, come to one end, and 
bribe away with right and left. : 

Fuf.els this wit, Mr Trapwit? 

Trap. Yes, Sir, it is wit; and fuch wit as will i run 
all over the kingdom. 

Fuf. But methinks Colonel Promife, as you call 
him, is but ill-mamed ; for hei is a man of very few 
words. 

Trap. You'll be of anethes opinion before the play 
i8 over: at prefent his hands are too full of bufinefs ; 
and you may remember, Sir, I before told you this 
is nome of your plays wherein much is faid, and-no- 
thing done. Gentlemen, are you ail bribed : 

Omn. Yes, Sir. . : 

Trap. 'Then my Lord and the Colonel, you mutt 
go off, and make room for the other candidates to 


_ come on and bribe too. 
{Exeunt Lord Place dil Colonel Promife. | 


Ff. Is there nothing but bribery in this play of 
yours, Mr Trapwit? 

Trap. Sir, this play is an exaé reprefentation of 
nature; I hope the audience will date the time of 
action before the bill of bribery and corruption took 
place ; and then I believe it may godown. But now, 
Mr Fuftian, I fhall fhew you the art of a weiter, 
which is, to diverfify his matter, and do the fame thing 
feveral ways. You muft know, Sir, I diftinguith 
bribery into two kinds; the direct and the indiredt: 
the firft you have feen already; and now, Sir, I fhall 
give you a fmall fpecimen of the other. Prompter, 


call Sir Harry and the Sunes But, a what 
are. 
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are you doing? How often fhall I tell you that the 
moment the candidates are gone out you are to retire 
to the table,: and drink and look wife’; you Mr Mayer, 
ought to look very wife. . | bar 
uf. You'll take care he fhall talk foolifh enough, 
I warrant you. — «[Afde.. 
_ May. Come, here’s a round to my Lord, and the 
Colonel’s health: a Place and a Promife, I fay ; they. 
may talk of. the pride of courtiers, but I am fure I 
never had a civiler fqueeze by the hand in my life. 
Trap, Ay, you have fqueezed that out pretty 
well; but fhow the gold at thofe words, Sir, if you. 
leafe. 
"May. T have none. | 
Trap. Pray, Mr Pronipter, take care to get fome 
counters againft it 1s a¢ted. | | | 
* Fuf. Ha, ha, ha! upon my word the courtiers 
have topt their part; the actor has out-done the au- 
thor ; this bribing with an empty hand is quite in the, 
charafter of a courtier. te . 
Trap. Come, enter Sir.Harry, and the ’Squire.: 
Where are they? 7 , 
t/t Play. Sir, "Mr Soundwell has been regularly 
fummoned, but he has refufed to act the part. 
Trap. Hashe been writto? __ : 
iff Play. Yes, Sir, and here’s his anfwer. 


audience. Pray, Mr Prompter, who fhall we have 
to act the part? | 
1? Play. Sir, I lik’d the part fo well, that I have 
ftudied it in hope of fome time playing it. ; 
Trap. You are an exceeding pretty young fellow, 
and I.am very glad of the exchange. 

_ Sir Har. Halloo, hark, forwards; hark, honeft, 
_ Ned, good morrow to you ; how doft, mafter Mayor ?. 
What, you are driving it about merrily this morn- 
ing? Come, come, fit down; the ’Squire and I will 
take a pot-with you. Come, Mr Mayor, here’s li-. 
" berty and property, and no excife. a 

May. Sir Harry, your health. | : 
Sir Har. What, won’t you pledge me? Won't. 
you drink, no excife? | — 
% May. 


f 


Trap. Let both the letters be produc’d before the, " 
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- May. I don’t love party-healths. Sir Harry. 

All Ald. No, no, no party-healths, no party- 
healths. 

Sir Har. Say ye fo, gentlemen? I begin to fmoke 
you; your pulfes have been felt I perceive : And will 
you be bribed to fell your country? Where do you 
think thefe courtiers get the money they bribe. you 
- with, but from yourielves ! Do you think a man, 
who will give a bribe, won't take one? If you would 
be ferved faithfully, you muft chufe faithfully ; ; and 
‘give your vote ‘on no confideration but merit; for 
my part, I would as foon fuborn an evidence at an 
aflize, as a vote at an election. 

‘ May. I do believe you, Sir Harry. 

Sir Har. Mr Mayor, I hope you received thofe 
bucks I fent you, and that they were good. 

May. Sir Harry, I-thank you forthem; but ’tis fo 
long fince I ate them, that I have forgot the tafte. 

Sir Har. We'll try to revive it, I’ll order you three 
ynore to-morrow mornin 

May. You will farfeit us s with venifon. ‘You will 
indeed ; for it is ary meat, Sir elarty: very dry 
meat. . 

Sir Har. We'll find a way to moifen it, I'll war- 
rant you, if there be any wine in town. Mr Alder- 
man Stitch, your bill is too reafonable, you certain- 
Jy mutt lofe by it: fend me in half a dozen more 
reat-coats, pray 5 my fervants are the dirtieft dogs 4 
Damatk, I believe you are afraid to truft me, 
by thofe few yards of filkk you fent my wife——the 
likes the pattern fo extremely, fhe is refolved to hang 
her rooms with with it pray, let me have a hun- 
dred yards of it; I fhall want more of you. Mr 
-Timber and you Mr Iron, I fhall get intd* your | 
books too— 

Fuf. Would not -that getting into. books have 
: ae more in the charatter of the courier, Mr Trap- 
wit: 

Trap. Go on, go. on, Sir. ‘. : 

Sir Har. That gentleman interrupts one — 
Ob, now I remember—Mr peas and you Mr 
ae 12 Iron, 
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Iron, I fhall get into your books too; tho’ if I dos 
I affure you I won’t continue in them long. 

Trap. Now, Sir, would it have been more in the 
character of a courtier ? But you are like all our mo- 
dern critics, who damn a man before they have heard 


aman out; when if they would but ftay till the joke 


came 
Fuf. They would ftay to hear your laft words, I 
believe. [ Afide. 


Sir Har. For you muft know, gentlemen, that I- 
intend to pull down my old houfe, and build a new 
one. 


Trap. Pray, gentlemen, obferve all to ftart at the — 


word foufe. Sir Harr y> that laft fpeech again, pray. 

Sir Har. For you, ©@c.—Mr Mayor, I muft have 
all my bricks of you. 

May, And do you intend to rebuild your howe, 
Sir Harry? 

Sir Har. Pofitively. 

May. Gentlemen, methinks, Sir Harry’ s toaft 
ftands ftill; will no body drink liberty and property, 
and no excife : [ They all drink and huzza. 


Sir Har. Give me thy hand, Mayor, I hate © 


bribery and corruption: if this corporation will not 
fuffer itfelf to be bribed, there -fhall not be a poor 
moan in it. 

May. And he that will deferves to be poor; for 
my part, the world fhould not bribe mete vote again{t 
my conf{cience. 

Trap. Do you take that joke, Sir? 

Fuf. No-faith, Sir. 

Trap. Why; how can a man vote e againft his con= 
fcience,- who has no confcience at alt? 

if? Ald. Come, gentlemen, here’s a Fox-chafe, and 
a tankard ! 

Omnes. A Fox-chafe, and atankard! Huzza! 

Sir Har. Come, let’s have one turn in the market- 
place, and then we’ll to dinner. 

May. Let’s fill the air with our repeated cries, 
Of liberty and property, and no excife. 

[-Exeunt Mayor and Aldermets 

Trap. How do you like that complete Sir? 

Ff. 


have furprifed 
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Fuf. Oh! very fine, Sir! - 
Trap. This is the end of the firft aa, Sir. 


: uf I. cannot but obferve, Mr Trapwit, how 
nicely you have oppofed ’Squire Tankard to Colonel 


* Promife; neither of whom have yet uttered one  fyl- 


lable. . 
Trap. Why, you would not have every man a 


- {peaker, would you? One of a fide is fufficient ; and 
~ Jet me tell you, Sir, one is full sponge to utter all 


‘that the party has to fay for itfelf. 
. uf. Methinks, Sir, you fhould let the aaaienes 


- Know that they can fpéak, if it were but an ay or ano. 


Trap. Sir, the audience muft know that already ; 
for if they could not fay ay and xo, they would not be 
qualified for candidates. 

Fuf. Oh! your humble fervant, I am anfwer’d: 
but pray, Sir, what is the action of this play? 

Trap. The action, ‘Sir? 

. Fuf. Yes; Sir, the fable, the defign ? : 

Trap. Oh! you: afk who is to be married! Why, 
Sir, I have a marriage; I hope you think I under- 
fland the laws of comedy better than to write without 
marrymg fomebody. . 7 
_ Fuf., But is that the. main Serer to which every 
thing condnces ? 

Ta rap. Yes, Sir. . 

' Fuf. Faith, Sir, 1 can’t for the foul of me fee, 
ats what has hitherto paft can conduce at all to that 
end. . 

.. Trap. You can’t $ ; mdeed, I believe you can’t 5 
for that is the whole plot of my play: and do you 
think I am like your fhallow writers of comedy, wha 

publith the banns of marriage between all the couples 

an their play, im the firft act? No, Sir, I defy you 
to guefs my couple till che thing is done, flap all at 
once ; and that too by an incident arifing from -the 
main bufinefs of the play, and to which every: thing 
-eonduces. | , 

Fuf. That will, indeed, furprife me. 

: Trap, Sir; you are not the firft{ man.my writings 
But what’s become of all our 
players? Here, who begins the fecond act? Prompter. 
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Enter i? PLAYER. 


i? Plz. Sir, the prompter, and moft of the 
players, are drinking tea if the Grcen-room. 

Trap. Mr Fuftian, fhall we drink a difh of tea 
with them? Come, Sir, as you have a part in my 
play, you fhall drink a difh with. us. 

1f? Play. Six, I dare not go into the Green-room} 
my falary is not high enough: I fhall be forteited if 
i go in theres 

Trap. Pihaw, come along your filter has merit 
eaough for herfelf and you too; if they forfeit pew 
Pll warrant fhe’ll take it off again. 


ACT I. SCENE LI 


Enter TRAPWIT, FUSTIAN, PROMPTER, Lord 
PLACE, Mrs MAYORESS, and MISS. 


TRAPWwit. 


AM afraid, Mr Fuftian, you have hitherto fas . 


{pected that I was.a dabbler in low comedy: Now, 
Sir, you fhall fee fome fcenes of politenefs and fine 
converfation amongit the ladies. Come, my Lord, 
come, begin. 

Lord Place. Pray, Mrs Mayorefs, what. do you 
think this lace coft a-yard ?. 
Fuf. A very pretty beginning of a polite converfa~ 
tion truly. 
ae Trap. Sir, in this play I keep exadtly up to na< 
ture ;' nor is there any thing: faid in this fcene, that 
J have not heard come out of the moaths of the fineft 
people of the age. Sir, this fcene has coft me ten 
fhillings im chair-hire, to keep the beft company, as 
it is call’d. 
Mrs May. Indeed, my Lord, I cannot guefs it at 
Iefs than ten pounds a-yard. 
Lord Place. Pray, Madam, was you at the laf 
ridotto? : 
Fuf. Ridotto! the devil! a country mayorefs at 
a ridotto, 4 
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a tidotto! Sure, that is out of character, Mr Trap» 
wit. gy WA ey Gaz , 
_. Trap. Sir, a converfation of this nature cannot be 
carried on without thefe helps; befides, Sir, this 
country mayoreds,.as you call her, may be alow’d to 
know fomething of the town; for you muft know; 
Sir, that fhe has been woman to a woman of quality 
Fuf. I am glad to hear that. ak 
Mrs May. Oh, my Lord! mention not.thofe dear 
ridottos to me, who have been confined thefe twelve 
Jong months m the country; where.we have no 
entertainment, but a fet of hideous, ftroling players 3 
nor have I feen any one human creature, till your 
JLordfhip came to town. Heaven fend us a controvert- 
ed election, then I -fhall go to that dear delightful 
place once more. —_~ | 
Mifs. Yes, Mamma, and then we fhall {ee Faribely, 
the ftrange man-woman that they fay is with child s 
and the fine pictures of Merlin’s cave at the play- 
houfes ; and the rop-dancmg, and the tumbling. 
Fuf. By Mifs’s tafte I believe fhé has been bred 
up under a woman of quality too. ~ , 
Lord Place. I cannot but with. pleafure obferve, 
Madam, the polite tafte Mifs fhews in her choice of 
entertainments ; I dare fwear fhe will be much ad= 
sired in the beas monde, and I don’t-queftion but 
fhe will be foon taken into keeping by fome man of 
quality. | | 
Mifs. Keeping, my Lord : 
Lord Place. Ay, that furprife looks weil enough 
an one fo young, that does not know the world; but; 
Mifs, every one now keeps, and is-kept.; there are 
no fuch things as marriages now-a-days, unlefs mere- 
ly Smithfield contracts, and that for the fupport of 
families ; but then the hufband and wife both take 
into keeping within a fortnight.- 2 
Mrs May. My Lord, I would have my girl act 
like other young ladies; but fhe does not know any 
men of. quality, who fhalf introduce her to’em? 
- Lord Place. That, Madam, moft be your parts 
you mutt take a houfe, and fee company; in a little 
while you may keep an aflembly, and play at cards 
“e - as 


as high as youcan; and almoft all the money that ~ 
is won, muft be put into the box, which you muf. 


call, paying for the cards; tho’ it is indeed paying for 
your candles, your cloaths, your lodgings, and in 
Short every thing you have: I know fome perfons whe 


wmake a very confiderable figure in town, whofe whole . 


_eftate lies in their card-box. 

Mrs May. And have I been fo long contented to be 
the wife of a poor country tradefman, when I might 
have had all this happinefs? 

. uf How comes this lady, Mr Trawpit, confi- 
dering her education, to be fo ignorant of all thefe 
things? | 

Tap. ’Gad, that’s true; I had forgot her educa- 
tion, faith, when I writ that fpeech; it’s a fault 1 
fometimcs fall into——a man ought to have the me- 
mory of a devil to remember every little thing; but 
come, go on, go on—I’ll alter it by and by. 

. .Lerd Place. Indeed, Madam, it is a miferable ftate 


of life; I hope we fhall have no fuch people as ° 


tradefmen fhortly ; J can’t fea any wfe they are of ; 
If Iam chofe, Pll bring in-a bill to extirpate all trade 
- out of the. nation. 

Mrs May. Yes, my Lord, that would do very 
well amongft people of quality, who don’t want 
money. a | 

. Fuf. Again! Sure Mrs Mayorefs knows very 


little of people of quality, confidering fhe has lived - 


among them. 

; rap. Lord, Sir, you are fo troublefome 
then fhe has not lived’ amongft people of quality, fhe 
has lived where I pleafe ; but fuppofe we fhould fup- 
pofe fhe had been woman to a lady of quality, may 
we not alfo fuppofe fhe was turn’d away in a fort- 
‘night, and then what could fhe know,-Sir !——-Go 
o1Y, go On. oN 

/ Lord Place. A-lack-a-day, Madam, when } men- 
tion trade, I only mean low, dull, mechanie trade ; 
fuch as the Canaille praétife ; there are feveral trades 
reputable enough, which people of fafhion may prac- 
tue; fuch are gaming, intriguing, voting, and run- 
’ ping in dekt. ~ | 


Trap. 
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Trap. Come, enter a fervant, and whifper my 
Lord. [£nter a fervant] Pray, Sir, mind your cue 
of entrance. f Exit Servant. 

Lord Place. Ladies,. a particular affair obliges me 
to lofe fo good company I am your moft obedient 
fervant. [ Exit. 

Mrs May. He isa prodigious fine gentleman. 

_ Mifs. But muft I go into keeping, Mamma? 

Mrs May. Child, you muft do what’s in fafhion. 

iMi/s. But I have heard that’s a naughty thing. 

Mrs May. ‘That can’t be, if your betters do its 
people are punifh’d for doing naughty things; but 
people of quality are never punith’d ; therefore they 
mever do any naughty things. | 

Fuf. An admirable Syllogifim, and quite in cha- 
racter. 

Trap. Pfhaw, dear Sir, don’t trouble me with - 
charaéter ; it’s a good thing ; and if it’s a good thing, 
what fignifies who fays it? Come, enter the 
Mayor drunk. | 


Enter MAYOR. 


: ew Liberty and property, and no excife, . 
wife 

Mrs May. Ah! filthy beaft, come not near me. | 

May. But I will tho’; I amy for liberty and pro- 
perty; I’ll vote for no courtiers, wife. 

Mrs May. Indeed but you fhall, Sir. 

Mifs. I hope you won't vote for a nafty ftinking 


- Tory, Papa. 


ve What a pox! are you for the courtiers 
too: 

Mifs. Yes, I hope I 4m a friend to my country § 
I am not for bringing in the Pope.. . | 

May. No, as an’t for a ftanding army.. 

irs May. But I am for a. ftanding army, Sirs 
a ftanding army is a good thing: you pretend ta be 
afraid of your liberties and your properties——You 
are afraid of your wives and daughters: I love ws 
fee foldiers in the town: and you may fay what you 


Maye 


“will, I know the town lofes eens by ’em. 
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May. The women don’t, I believe. 

Mrs May. And Vil have you know, the wontens 
‘wants fhall be confider’d, as well as yours. I think 
‘my Lord and the Colonel do you too much honour, in 
offering to reprefent fuch a fet of clownifh, dirty, 
beggarly animals Ah! I wifh we women were to 
chufe. 

May. Ay, we fhou’d have a fine fet of ienibers 
then, indeed. 

Mrs May. Yes, Sir, you would hae none but 
pretty gentlemen there fhould not be one man in 
the houfe of commons without a lac’d coat. 

Mifs. O la! what a delicate, fine, charming fight 
that would be! Well! Llikealac’d coat; and if ever 
Tam taken into keeping, it fhall be by 2 man in a 
lac’d coat. - 

May. What’s that you fay, Minx? what’s that 
you fay? 

- Mrs May. What's that to you, Sir!. 

May. Why, Madam, mutt not I {peak to my own 
daughter ? 

Mrs May. You have the greater obligation to 
me, Sir, if fhe is; I am fure, if I had thought you 
. vould have endeavour’d to ruin your family, I would 
have feen you hang’d before you fhould have had any 
by me. 

+ May. I ruin my family! 

Mrs May. Yes, I have been making your fortune 
for you with. ‘my Lord; I have got a place for you, 
but you won’t accept on’t. 

Mifs. You fhall accept on’t. 

| Mrs May. You fhall vote for my Lord and the 
Colonel 

Mifs.. They are the fineft men——~ 

Mrs May. The prettieft men—— 

Mif;.. The fweeteft men 
- WMrs May. And you fhall vote for them. 

MMay. I won’t be brib’d 

Mrs May. A place is no bribe———afk the parfon 
a the parifh if a place is a bribe. - 

{May What is the place? 
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. Mrs May. 1 don’s know what the place is; nor. 
my Lord does not know what it is, but it is a gredt__ 
{winging place. | 
ay. I will have the place, firft, I won't take a 
bribe; I will have the place firft; liberty and pro- 
perty!—I’ll have the place firft. 

Mrs May. Come, my dear, follow me; I’ll fee 
whether he fhall vote according to his confciences or 
mine. - 

I?ll teach mankind, while policy they boaft, 

_ They. bear the name of power, we rule the roaft. 

Trap. There ends ac the fecond. [£xeunt May- 
orefs and Mifs.] Mr Fuftian, I inculcate a particular. 
moral at the end of every act; and therefore might. 
have put a particular motto before every one, as the 
author of Cefar in Egypt has done; ‘thus, Sir, my 
firft ac fweetly fings, bribe all, bribe all; and the 
fecond gives you to underftand that we are all under 
petticoat-government ; and my third will but, 
you fhall fee——Enter my Lord Place, Colonel Pro- 
mife, and feveral voters. “ me you begin the 
third act. 


Enter Lord PLACE, Colonel PROMISE, and feveral y 
- Voters. 


Fond Place. Gentlemen, be ielt I will take. 
care of you all; you fhall all be provided for as faft 
as poflible ; the "cuftoms and the excife afford a great.’ 
number of places. 

. Uff Vot. Could not your Lordhhip. provide sa me 
at court? 

Lord Place. Nothing eafier : what fort of a alee 
would you like ? 

if? Vot. Is not there a fort of employment, Sir,, 
call’d beef-eating ? If your Lordfhip pleafe to 
make me a beef-eater, I would -have a place 
fitted for my capacity. , 

Lord Place. Sir, I will be fure to remember you. 

2d Vot. My Lord, I fhould like a place as court 
_ too; 
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too; I‘don’t much care what it is, provided I wear 
fine cloaths, and have fomething to do in the kitchen 
or the’cellar; I own I fhould hike the cellar, for 1 am 
a devilifh lover of fack. : 

* Lord Place. Sack, fay you? mae you fhall be 
poet-laureat. 

2d Vot. Poet! no, my Lord, I am no poet, I 
can’t make verfes. 

Lord Place. No matter for that, you'll be able 
to make odes. 

‘2d Vot. Odes, my Lord! what are thofe? 

* Lord Place. Faith, Sir, I can’t tell well what they 
are; but I know you may be qualified for the place 
without being:a poet. 

Trap. Now, my Lord, do you file off, ‘and talk 
apart with your people: and let the Colonel ad- 
vance. 


Colonel to be heard. 

Col. Depend upon it, Sir; TH ferve you. 

 Fuf. Upon my word the Colonel begins very wel 
but has not that been faid already ? 

Trap. Ay, and if I was to bring an hundred cour- 
tiers into my play, they fhould all fay it———none of 
them do it. - 

3d Vot. An’t pleafe your honour, I have read in 
a book call’d Fog’s Journal, that your honour’s men 
are to be made of wax; now, Sir, I have ferv’d my 
time to a waxwork-maker, and defire to make your 
honour’s regiment. | . 

Col.. Sir, you may depend on me. 

3d Vot. Are your officers to be made of wax too, 
Sir; becaufe I would prepare a finer fort fer them. 

Col. No, none but the chaplain. 


3d Vot. O! I have a moft delicate piece of black . 


wax for him. 


' Trap. You fee, Sir, the Colonel can fpeak.when 


military affairs are on: the carpet. Hitherto, Mr 
Fuftian, the play has gone on in great tranquility ; 
now you fhall fee a fcene of a more turbulent na- 
ture. Come, enter the mob of both fides, and cudgel 

one 


Fuf: Ay, faith, I think it is high time for the | 
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Gtie another off the ftage. Colonel; as your bufinefs 
_ 4s not to fight at prefent, I beg you would go off be- 
fore the battlé comes on; you, and your brother 
candidate, come into the middle ‘of the ftage, you~ 
Voters range yourfelves under your feveral leaders. 
[The mob attempts to break in] Pray, Gentlemen, 
keep back; mind the Colonel’s going off is the cué 
for the battle to enter. Now, my Lord and the Colo- 
nel, you are at the head of your parties———but hold, 
‘hold, hold, you beef-eater, go you behind my Lord, 
if you pleafe; and you foldier-maker, come you bes, 
hind the Colonel; now, gentlemen, fpeak. ~ 
oe = a ¢. Gentlemen, we’ll.ferve you. _ 

[My Lord and the Colonel file off at am doors, thé 

_ parties ‘neat 5 


Enter Mob on each fide of the flage, crying out promif- 
cuoufly, Down with the rump, no courtiers! no Fa- 

ecobites ! down with the pope! no excife! a Place and 

. a Promife! a Fox-chaife and a Tankard! 4¢ laft, 
they fall together by the ears, and cudgel one another 
off the flage. ; 

Enter Sir HARRY, SQUu IRE, and MAYOR. 


-Sir Har. Bravely done, my boys, vrare done ¢ 
faith our party has got the day. 

May. Ay, Sir Harry, at dry ‘blows we always 
come off well; if we could but difband the army, I 
warrant we carried all our points. But faith, Sir, I 
fought a hard battle on your account; the other, 
fide have fecured my wife; my -Lord has promifed her | 


a place, but I am not to be gulled in that manner; — . 


I may be taken like the fifh in the water, -by a bait 
but not like the.dog in the water, by a fhadow. 

Sir Har. I know you are an honeft man, and: love 
your country, . 

May. Faith that I do, Sir Harry, as welj as any 
man ; if my country will but let me live by it, that’s 
all I defire. 

Fuf, Mr Mayor feems te have got himfelf. fober 
very fuddenly, 

Vou. IV. OR Trap 
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_ Trap. Yes, fo would you too, I believe, if you 
had been fcolded at by your wife as long as he has ; 
put if youthink that is not reafon enough, he may be 
drunk ftill, for any reafon I fee tothe contrary: pray, 
‘Sir, a& this fcene as if you was drunk. 

" Fuf. Nay, I muft confcfs, I think it quite out of 
charaéter the mayor to be once fober during the whole 
election. _ | 

Squire. [drunk] A man that-won’t get drunk for 
his country is a rafcal. . 

_ (May. So he is, noble Squire ;~there’s no honefty 
in a man that won’t be drunk a man that won’t 
drink is an enemy to the trade of the nation. 

Sir Har. Thofe were glorious days when honeft 
Englith hofpitality flourifhed ; when a country gentle- 
man could afford to make his neighbours drunk, be- 
fore your damn’d French fafhions were brought over ; 
why, Mr Mayor, would you think it?-there are 
many of thofe courtiers who have fix flarved foot- 
men behind a coach, and not half a hogfhead of wine 
in their houfe ; why, how do you think all the money 
isfpent? = = 

May. Baith, I can’t tell. a 

Sir Har. Why, 1n houfes, pictures, lace, em- 
-broidery, nick-kwacks, Italian fingers, and French 
tumblers; and thofe who vote for them will never get 
a dinner of them after the election is over. 

. Jay. But there is a thought comes often into my 
head, which is this; if thefe courtiers be turn’d out, 
_ who fhall fucceed them? 

. Sir Har. Who? why we! 

. Squire. Ay, we! . 

. Sir Har. Andthen we may provide for our freinds; 
I love my country, but I don’t know why I may not 

et fomething by it ag well as another ; at leaft to re- 
imburfe me.—-And I do affure you, tho’ I have not 
bribed a fingle vote, my eleétion will. ftand me in’ a 
' gcod five thoufand pounds. _ 

Squire. Ay, and fo will mine me:—but if ever “we 
fhould get uppermoft, Sir Hary, I infift upon imrties 

diately paying off the debts of the nation, . 
_* ir 
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Sir Har. Mt Tankard, that fhall be done with 
all convenient fpeed. 

Squire. Vil have no delay in it, Sir. 

May. There fpoke the fpirit of a true Englifhman; ; 


ah ! I love to hear the Squire fpeak ; he will bea great 


honour to his country in foreign parts. 

Sir Har. Our friends flay for us at the tavern; 
we'll go and talk more over a bottle. . 

Squire. With all my heart ; but I will Pay off the 
debts of the nation. 

May. Come tothe tavern then. F 
There while brifk wine improves our converfation, 
We at our pleafure will reform the nation. ._- 

Trap. There ends aét the third. 


[ Exeunt Sir Harry, Squire, and Mayor. 


Fuf. Pray, Sir, what’s the moral of this act? 

Trap. And you really don’t know ! 

Fuf. No, really. 

Trap. 'Then I really will not tell you; but come, 


- 


Sir, fince you cannot find that out, I’lltry whether . 


you can find out the plot; for now it is juft going to. 


begin to open, it will require a very-clofe. attention, 
I affure you; and the devil take me if I give you any 
affiftance. | 

Fuf. Is not the fourth a& a little too late to open 
the plot, Mr Trapwit ? ? 

Trap. Sir, "tis an error on the right fide; I have 
known.a plot open in the firft act, and the audience, 
and the poet too, forget it before the third was over; 
now, Sir, I am not willing to burden either the au- 
dience’s memory, or my own ; for they may forget all 
that is hitherto paft, and know full as much of the 
plot as if they remember’d it. 

Promp. Call Mr Mayor, Mrs Mayorefs, and Mifs 


Enter Mr MAYOR, Mrs MAYORESS, en and . 


Mrs: May. O1' have I found you at laft, Sir? | 


have been hunting for you this hour. 


May. Faith, my dear, I with you had found me. 
fooner, I have been drinking to the good old caufe. 
2 | 


with 


f¥ 
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with Sir Harry andthe Squire; you would have beea 
eartily welcome to all the company. ‘ 

Mrs May. Sir, I fhall keep no fuch company; I 
fhall converfe with no clowns, or country Squires. 

. Mife. My mamma will converfe with no Jacobites. 

May. But, my dear, I have fome news for you; E 
have got a place for myfelf now. 

Mrs May. O, ho! then you will vote for my Lord 
at lat? ; 

May. No, my dear, Sir Harfy is to give me a 
place. 

Mrs May. A place in his dog-kennel? 

May No, *tis fuch a one as you never could have 
got me from my Lord; I am to be made an ambaf- 
fador. : | 

Mrs May. What, is Sir Harry going to change 


fides then, that he is to have all this intereft ? 


May. No, but the fides are going to be chang’d ; 
and Sir Harry is to bb——I don’t know what to calf 
him, not I, fome very great man; and as foon 
as he isa very great man, I am to be made an am- 
bailador of. , > 

Mrs May. Made an afs of ! Will you never learn: 
= a that a bird in the hand is worth.two in the 

ufh ? , 

May. Yes, but I can’t find that you had the bird 

an hand; if that had heen the. cafe, I don’t know 


_ what I might have done; but I am fure any man’s 


promi is as good as a courtier’s. : 
- Mrs May. Look’e, Mr Ambaflador, that is to 
‘be; will you vote as I would have you, or no? I am 


_gweary of arguing with a fool any longer; fo Su, I 


tell you, you mutt vote for my Lord and the Colonel, 
ar Vil make the houfe too, hot to hold you; Til fee 
whether my poor family is to be ruin’d becaufe you 
have whims. 

Mifs. 1 know he is 3. Jacobite in his heart. 

Mrs May. What fignifies what he is in his 
‘heart ? have nota hundred, whom every body knows 


_ _to be as great Jacobites as he, acted like very good’ 


-Whigs ?-What has a man’s heart to do with his lips? 
: qT don’s 


? 


be 
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¥ don’t trouble my head with what he thinks, I only 
defire him to vote. a 
Mis. 1am fare mamma is avery reafonable woman. 
Mrs .May. Yes, I am too reafonable a woman, 
and have ufed gentle methods too long; but I’ll try 
others. | 
[ Goes to a corner of the flage, and takes a ftick. 
May. Nay then, Liberty and property, and no ex- 
cife ! | [Rans off 
Mrs May. Vil excife you, you villain. 


[Runs after him. | 


. Mifs Hey ho! I wifh fomebody were here now 3 
would the man that I love beft in the world were here, 
that I might ufe him like a dog ! 

Fuf. Is not that a very odd wifh, Mr Trapwit? 

Trap. No, Sir ; don’t all the young ladies in plays 
ufe all their lovers fo? Should we not lofe half the 
beft {cenes in our comedies elfe? 


Promp. Pray, gentlemen,.don’t difturb the re- 


hearfal fo ; where 1s this fervant? [unter Servant.} 
Why don’t you mind your cue? 
; Servant. O, ay, dog’s my cue. 

Mifs Stitch, the taylor’s daughter, come to wait on 
ou. 


Mf. Shew her in.———»What can the impertinent ~ 
flirt want with me? She knows I hate her too, for - 


_ being of the other party; however, I'll be as civil to 
her as I can. . a | 


_ 


° 
« 


Enter Mifs STITCH. 


vour. 

Mifs Stitch. I am fure, Madam, you have no 
reafon to fay fa; for tho’ we are of different parties, 
} have always coveted your’ acquaintance. I can’t 
fee why people may not keep their priaciples to them- 
felves. | [ANde. 

Mifs. Pray, Mifs, fit down. Well, have you any 
news in town? 


Ms3fs Stitch. I don’t know, my dear: for I have. - 


not been out thefe three days; and I have been em- 
| K 3 | ploy’ 


Madam, here’s . 


. Dear Mifs, your fervant ; this is ‘an unexpected fa- _ 


) 
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loy’d all that time in reading one of the Craftfmen + 
tis a very pretty one; I have almoft got it by heart. 
Mifs. [Afde.] Saucy flirt! fhe might have {pared 
that to me, when fhe knows that I hate the paper. 
Mifs Stitch. But.I afk your pardon, my dear, I 


_ know you never read it. 


. Mifs. No, Madam, I have enough to do to read 


“the Daily Gazetteer. My father has fix of ’em fent, 


him every week, for nothmg; they are very pretty 


s papers, and I wifh you would read them, Mifs. 


. Mifs Stitch. Fie upon you; bow can you read 
‘what’s writ by anold woman? ; 
 Mifr, Au old woman, Mifs? 
_ Mifs Stitch. Yes, Mifs; by Mrs Ofborn————Nay 
it is vain to deny it to me. 
. Mifs. I defire, Madam, we may difcourfe no longer 
on this. fubject; for we fhall never agree on it. 
Mifs Stitch. Well then, pray let. me afk yqu fe- 
oe aré you thoroughly fatisfed with this 
eace? a 
Mifs. Yes, Madam, and I think yeu ought to be 
fo too. | | 
_ Mifs Stitch. I fhould like it well enough, if I were 
fure the Queen of Spain was to be trufted. 
_Mifi. [rifng.] Pray Mafs,. none of your infinu- 
ations again{t the Queen of Spain. - 
. Mifs Stitch, Don’t be in a paflion, -Madam. 


~ 


Mifs. Yes, Madam, but I will be in a paffion, — 


when the intereft of my country is at ftake. 

Mifs Stitch. [rifing.] Perhaps, Madam, I havea 
heart as warm in the intereft of my country as you 
can have; tho’ I pay money for the papers I read, 
Madam, and that’s more than you can fay. 

Mifs. Mifs, Mifs, my papers are paid for too by 
fomebody, tho’ I don’t pay for them; I don’t fup- 
pofe the Old Woman, as you call her, fends ’em a- 
hout at her own expence ; but I’d have you to know, 
Mifs, I value my money as little as you-in my coun- 
try’s caufe ;:and rather, than have no army, .I would 
part with every farthing of thefe fixteen {fhillings to- 
maaintain it. 7 
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Mifs Stitch. And if my fweetheart was to vote for 
the Colonel, tho’ I like this fan of all the fans I ever 


. faw in my life, I. would tear it all to pieces, becaufe 
.. dit was his Valentme’s gift to me—Oh! Heavens! I 
. have torn my fan; I would not have torn my fan 


for the world ! Oh! ! my poor dear fan !—I with all 
parties were at the devil, for I am fure I fhall never, 
get a fan by them. - 

Mifs. Notwithftanding all you have faid, Madam, 
‘I fhoyld be a brute not to pity you under this cala- 
mity; comfort yourfelf, child, I have a fan the exact. 
fellow to it; if you will bring your fweetheart over 
to vote for the Colonel, you fhall have it. 

Mis Stitch, And can I fell my country for a fan? 
—What? s my country to me? I fhall never get a fan 
by it.—And will you give it me for nothing? ~ 

Mifs. Ill make you a free prefent of. it: : 

_ Mifs Stitch. I any afham’d of yous conqueft, but 
Plltake the fan. 

ifs. And now, my dear, we'll go and drink: a 
difh of tea together. 

And let all parties blame me, if they-can, 

Who’re brib’d by honours trifling as a fan. ; 

f Exeunt Miffes. 

Trap. There enids a& the fourth. If you want to 
know the moral of this, the devil muft be in you: 
Faith, this incident of the fan ftruck me fo ftrongly, 
that I was once going to call this comedy by the name 
of the Fan. But, come, now for act the fifth. 

- Promp. Sir, the player who is to begin it is juft 
ftept afide on fome bufinefs ; he-begs you yee fay 
a few minutes for him. 

Trap. Come, Fuftian, you and f will ftep into the 

een-room, and chat with the aétreffes ‘mean-while.. 

Fuf. But don’t you think thefe girls i improper per~ 
fons to talk of parties? 

Trap. Sir, I affure you it. is not out of nature: 
and I have. often heard thefe affairs canvafs’d by 
men who had not one whit more underftanding than 


thefe ao [Exeunt. 
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ACT ll.- SCENE LL. 
Enter TRAPWIT,FUSTIAN andSNEER-WELL. 


_ Trarwit. 


IE upon’t, fie upon’t, make no excufes. . 
Sneer. Confider, Sir, I am my own enemye 

Trap. I.do confider that you might have pafs’d yout 
time, perhaps, -here as well as in another place. 

Sneer. But I hope [have not tranfgrefs’d much—- 
_ ¥rap. All’s over, Sir, all’s over; you might as 
‘well have ftay’d away entirely ; the fifth act’s begin-= 
ning, and the plot’s at an end. 

Sneer. What is the plot at an end Befans the fifth 

act is begun? 

Trap..No, no, no, no,.I don’t. mean at an end, 
but we are fo far advanced-in it, that it will be 
impoflible for you to comprehend or underftand any 
thing of it. 

Fuf. You have too mean an opinion of Mr Sneer- 
well’s capacity; I’ll engage he fhall underftand as - 
much of it as I, who have heard the other four. 

Trap. Sir, I can’t help your want of underftand- 
ing, ~or apprehenfion ; ’tis not my fault if you cannot 
take a hint, Sir: would you have a cataftrophe in 
every act? Oons and the devil, have not I promifed 
you, you fhould know all by and by? but you 
are fo impatient. 

Fuf. I think you have no reafon to complain of 
my want of patience; Mr Sneer-well, be eafy; ’tis 
but one fhort act before my tragedy begin; and that 
I hope will make you amends for what you are to un- | 
dergo before it: Trapwit, I wifh you would begin. 

Trap. I with fo too. Come, Prompter! are the . 
members in their chairs ? . 

Promp. Yes, Sir. : 

Trap. Then. carry them over the ftage; but hold, 
hold, hold, where is the woman to ftrew the flowers ? 
[T4e members are carried over the flage.] Hollow, 
mob, hollow, hollow; Qons, Mr Prompter, you muf 

| get 
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zét more mob to hollow, or thefe gentlemen will 
never be believ’d to have had the majority. 

Promp. Sir, I can get no more mob, all the reft 
of the mob are gone to St James’s Park, to fee the 
fhow. | 

Sneer. Pray, Mr Trapwit, who are thefe gentle- 
men in the chairs? | 

Trap. Ay, Sir, this is your ftaying away fo long ; 
if you had been here the firft four acts, you would 


have known who they were. 


Fuf. Dear Sneer-well, afk him no more queftions ; 
if you enquire into every abfurdity you fee, we fhall 
have no tragedy to-day. | | 

Trap. Come, Mr Mayor and Mrs Mayorefs. 


_ Enter MAYOR and Mrs MAYORESS. . 


May. So, now you have undone yourfelf your own 
way; you have made me vote againft my confcience 
and intereft teo, and now I have loft both parties. .- 

Mrs May. How have you loft both parties ? 

May. Why, my Lord will never remember my 
‘voting for him, now he has loft the day; and Sir 
Harry, who has won it, will never forgive my voting 
againft him ; let which fide will be uppermoft, I fhalt 
have no place till the next election. | 
_ Mrs May. It will be your own: fault then, Sir; 
for you have it now in your power to oblige my Lord 
more thanever; go and return my Lord and the Co- 
lonel as duly ele&ted, and I warrant you I do your 
bufinefs with him yet. 

_ May. Return ’em, my dear? Why, there was a 
majority of two or. three {core againft ’em. 63 
| Mrs May. A fig for a majority of two or three 
fcore; if there had been a majority of as many hun- 
dred, you'll never be call’d to an account for returning . 
them; and when you have return’d ’em, you'll have 
done all im your power: how can you expect that 
‘great men fhould do any thing to ferve you, if you 
dtick at any thing to ferve them? . 
.- May. My confcience boggles at this thing-——but 
: : yet - 
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yet it is impoffible I fhould ever get any thing by the 


other fide. 


Mrs May. Ay, let that fatisfy your confcience, that 


it is the only way to get any thing. | 

May. Truly, I think it is. 

Sneer. I think, Mr Trapwit, Intereft would be 2 
better word there ‘than Confcience. 

Trap. Ay, Intereft, or Confcience, they are words 
of the fame meaning: but I think Confcience rather 
politer of the two, and moft ufed at court. 7 

Iirs May. Befides, it will do a fervice to your 
town, for half of them mutt be carried to London at 
the candidates expence ; and I dare {wear there is 
not one of them, whatever fide he votes of, but would 
be glad to put the candidate to as much expence as he 
can in an honeft way. [Exit Mayor. 


Enter MISS crying. 


Mifs. Oh, Mamma, I have grieved myfelf to death 
at the court party’s lofing the day; for if the others 
fhould have a majority in the houfe, what would be- 
come of us? alas, we fhould not go to London! | 

Mrs May. Dry up your tears, my dear, all will 
be well; your father fhall return my Lord and. the 
Colonel; and we fhall have a controverted election 
and we will go to London, my dear. - 

Mifs. Shall we goto London? Then I am eafy 5 ; 
but if we had ftaid here, I fhould have broke my heart 
for the love of my country Since, my father re- 
turns them, J hope juitice will find fome friends 
above, where people have fenfe enough to know the 
right fide from the left; however, happen what wee 
there is fome confolation i in going to London. 

Mrs May. But I hope you have confidered well 


what my Lord told you; that you will not fcruple go- . 


ing into keeping: perhaps you will have it in your 
powcr to ferve your family, and it would be a great 
fin not to do all you can for your family. 

Mifs. I have dreamt of nothing but coaches and 
fix, and balls; andtreats, and fhows, ane malque= 
rades ever fince. roy 

; Fufs 
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¥Fuf. Dreamt, Sir! Why, I thought the time. of 
- ‘your comedy had been confined to the fame day, Mr 
‘Trapwit. : 

Trap. No, Sir, itisnot; but fuppofe it was, might 
fhe not have taken an afternoon’s nap? | 

Sneer. Ay, or dreamt walking, as feveral people do. 


Enter Lord PLAGE and Colonel PROMISE. © 


Lord Place. Madam, I am cometo take my leave 

of you; Iamvery fenfible of my many obligations 
to you, and fhall remember them till the next election, 
when I will wait on you again; nay, I don’t queftion 
but we fhall carry our point yet, tho’ they have given 
—usthe trouble of apetition.: 
_ Mrs May. No, no, my Lord, you are: not yet re- 
duced to that; I have prevail’d on my hufband to re- 
turn you and the Colonel. — - | 
' Lord Place. To return us, Madam? | 

Mrs May. Yes, my Lord, as duly elected; an 
when we have return’d you fo, it will be your own 
fault if you don’t prove yourfelf fo. 

Lord Place. Madam, this news has fo tranfported 
my fpirits, that I fear fome ill effect, unlefs you in- 
ftantly give me a dram. | 7 
' Mrs May. If your Lordfhip pleafe to walk with 
me into my clofet, Pllequip your Lordfhip. [Ext 
. Trap. How do you like that dram, Sir? ; 

Sneer. Oh! moft excellent! © | 

Fuf. I can’t fay fo, unlefs I tafted it! 

Trap. Faith, Sir, if it had not been for that dram, 
my play had been at an end. : . 

. Fuf. The devil take the dram, with all my heart. 

' Trap. Now,. Mr Fuftian, the plot, which has hi- 
thertg, been only carried on by hints, and open’d 
itfelf like the infant fpring by fmall and impercep- 
tible degrees to the audience, will difplay itfelf, like 
a ripe matron, in its fullfummer’s bloom; and can- © 
not, I think, fail, with its attractive charms, likea 
loadftone, to catch the admiration of every one like 
-atrap, and raife an applaufe like thunder, till it 
makes the whole houfe like a hurricane. I muft - 
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fire a fri& filence through this whole fcene. Colo- 
nel, ftand you ftill on this fide of the ftage; and; 
Mifs, do you ftand on the oppofite. There, now 
Jook at each other. [A long filence vere.” 

Fuf. Pray, Mr Trapwit, is no body ever to {peak 
again? 

Trap. Oh! the devil! You have interrupted the 
{cene; after all my precautions the fcene’s deftroyed 3 


’ the beft {cene of filence that ever was penn’d by man. 


Come, come, you may fpeak now; you may fpeak 
as faft as you pleafe. 


Col. Madam, the army is very much obliged to - 


you for the zeal you fhew for it: me it has madé 
your flave for ever; nor can I ever think of being 
happy, unlefs you confent to marry me. 

_ Mifs. Ha! and can you be fo generous to forgive 
all my ill ufage of you? 


Fuf. What ill ufage, Mr Trapwit: For if I mif. 


take not, this is the firft time thefe lovers fpoke to to 
one another. 

Trap. What ill ufage, Sir? a great deal, Sir. 

' Fuf. When, Sir? ere, Sir? 

Trap. Why, behind the Scenes, Sir. What, would 
you have every thing brought upon the ftage? I in 
tend to bring ours to the dighity of the French ftage 5 
and I have Horace’s advice on my fide; we have 
many things both faid and done in our comedies, 
. which might be better perform’d behind the fcenés : 
the French, you know, banifh all cruelty from their 
ftage; and I don’t fee why we fhould bring on a lady 
in ours, prattifing all manner of cruelty upon her 
dover: befides, Sir, we do not only produce it, but 
encourage it; for I could name you fome comedies, 
if I would, where a woman is brought in for four 
acts together, behaving to a worthy man in a manner 
for which fhe almoft deferves to be hang’ d; and in 
the fifth, forfooth, fhe is rewarded with him for a 
. hufband: now, Sir, as I know this hits fome taftes, 
and am willing to oblige all, I have given every lady 
a latitude of thinking mine ‘bas behaved in whatever 
smanner fhe would have her. 


Sneers : 


4 


rf 
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Sacer. Well faid, my little Trap: but pray let 
us have the fcene. . ; 
Trap. Go on, Mifs, if you pleafe. 

| Mifs. Ihave ftruggled with myfelf to put you to 
many trials of your conftancy; nay, perhaps have 
indulged myfelf a little too far in the innocent liber- 
ties of abufing you, tormenting you, coqueting, ly- 
ing and jilting ; which as you are fo good to forgive, 
I do faithfully promife to make you all the amends - 
in my power, by making you a good wife. ' 

Trap. That ae promife, Sir, is more than any 
of my brother authors had ever the grace to put in-. 
to the mouth of any of their fine ladies yet; fo that 
the hero of a comedy is left in a much worfe con- 
dition than the villain of a tragedy; and I would 
chufe rather to be hang’d with the one, than mar- 
ried with the other. 

Sneer.» Faith, Trapwit, without a jeft, thou art 
in the right on’t. | 

Fuf. Go on, go on, dear Sir, goon. | 

Col, And can you be fo generous, fo greit, fo 
good? Oh! load notthus my- heart with obligations, 
left it fink beneath its burden: Oh! could I live a 
hundred thoufand years, I never could repay the 
bounty of that laft fpeech ; Oh! my paradife ! 

Eternal honey drops from off your tongue ! 

) And when you fpoke, then Fariaelli fung ! - 

- Trap. Open your arms, Mifs, if you pleafes; re- 
member you are no coquette now. How pretty this 
looks ! don’t it? [Mimicking her.] Let me have one 
of your beft embraces, I defire; do it once more, pray 
—— There, there, that’s pretty well; you muft prac- 
tife this behind the feenes. [Exeunt Mifs and Col. 

Sneer. Are you gone to practife now, Mr Trap- 
wit ? 

Trap. You're a joker, Mr Sneer-well; you’re a 
joker 


Enter Lord PLACE, MAYOR, and Mrs} 
| MAYORESS. | 


Lord Place. I return you my hearty thanks, Me 
_ Vou. IV. | L Mayor 
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Mayor, for this return; and in return of the favour I 
will certainly do you a very-good turn very foon. | 

Fuf. I with the audience don’t do you an ill turn, 
Mr Trapwit, for that aft fpeech. 

Sneer. Yes, faith, I think I would cut out a turn 
ortwo. | 

Trap. Sir, Pll fooner cut of ; an ear or two; ‘Sir, 
that’s the very beft thing in the whole play. 
Come, enter the Colonel and Mifs——married. 

Sneer, Upon my word they have been very ex- 
peditious. 

Trap.-Yes, Sir, the Parfon underftands his bufi- 
nefs, he has ply’d feveral years at the Fleet. 


- Enter COLONEL and MISS. [ They kneel.) 


Mif ; Sir and Madam, your blefling. 

Mayor. 

Mrs May. Ha! 

Col. Your daughter, Sir and Madam, as made 
me the happieft of mankind. 

Mrs May. Colonel, you know you might have 
had my confent ; why did you chufe to marry with- 
out it? However, I give you both my bleffing. 

May. And fo do I! 

Lord Place. Then callin my brother candidates, 
we will {pend this night in feaft and merriment. 

Fuf. What has made thefe two parties fo fuddenly. 
friends, Mr Trapwit? 

» Trap. What? why, the marriage, Sir; the ufual 
reconciler at the end of a comedy. - I would not 
have concluded without every perfon on the ftage for 
the world. 

Lord Place. Well, Colonel, I fee you are fetting 
out tor life, and fo 1 with you a good j journey. 

And you, gallants, from what you’ve feen to-night, 

It you are wrong, may fet your judgments right ; 

Nor, like our miles, about bribing quarrel, 

When better herring is in neither barrel. 

. [Manent Fuf. Trap. and Sneer, 

Trap. Thus ends my Play, Sir, | 

Fuf, . 
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fuf. Pray, Mr Trapwit, how has the former part 


“of it conduced to this marriage? 

_ Trap. Why, Sir, do-you think the Colonel would 
ever have had her, but on the profpect her father has 
from this ele@ion? * = es 

Sweer. Ay, to ftrengthen his intereft with the re- 
turning officer. 

Trap. Ay, Sir, I was juft going to fay fo. 

Seer. But where’s your epilogue? 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I can’t tell what. fhall do for an 
epilogue. | 

Seer. What ! have you writ none? 

' Trap. Yes, faith, I have writ one, but-————. 
— Sneer. But what ? 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I can get no one to fpeak it; 
the aéttreffes are fo damn’d difficult to pleafe 
When firft I writ it, they would not fpeak it becaufe 
there were not double entendres enough in it ; upon 
which I went to. Mr Watts’s, and borrowed all his 
plays; went home, read over all the epilogues, and 
cramm’d it as full as poffible; and now, forfooth, it 
has too many init. Oons, I think we mutt get a 
pair of fcales, and weigh out a fufficient quantity o 
that fame | : 
_ uf. Come, come, Mr Trapwit, clear the tage 
if you pleafe. a } 

Trap. With all my heart; for I have overftay’d 
amy time already ; I amto read my play to-day to fix 
different companies of quality. , 

; Fuf. You'll ftay and fee the tragedy-rehears’d, I 
‘hope. 7 
Trap. Faith, Sir, it is my great misfortune that 

I can’t; Ideny myfelf a great pleafure, but cannot | 
poffibly ftay: to hear fuch damn’d ftuffas I know 
it mutt be. [ Aide. 

Sneer. Nay, dear Trapwit, you fhall not g0-————-5 
Confider your advice may be of fome fervice to Mr 
Fuftian ; befides, he has ftay’d the rehearfal of your 
play 7 : ee 

Fuf. Yes, I have———and kept myfelf awake with 
much difficulty. 7 


ts 


L2-: oe Trap: 
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Trap. Nay, nay, you know I can’t refufe you———~ | 


tho’ I fhall certainly fall afleep in the firft act. [ 4fde. 
Sneer. If you'll let me know who your people of 
quality are, I’It endeavour to bring you off. 
Trap. No, no, hang me if I tell you, Ha, ha, ha! 


I know you too well -But, pry’thee now, tell 


inc, Fuftian, how doft thou like my play? Doft — 


think it willdo? 

ae "Vis my opinion it will. 

Trap. Give me a Sa and I'll give youa crowa 
a night as long as it runs | 

Sneer. That’s laying ag: aint yourfelf, Mr Trapwit, 

Trap. I love a hedge, Sir. 

Fuf. Before the rehearfal begins, Cxilemen: I 
mult “beg your opinion of my dedication ; you know, 
a dedication is generally a bill drawn for value therein 
contained ; which value is a fet of naufeous fulfome 
compliments, which my foul abhors and fcorns; for 
I mortally hate flattery, and therefore have carefully 
avoided it. 

Sxeer. Yes, faith, a dedication without flattery 
will be worth the feeing. 

Fuf. Well, Sir, you fhall fee it. Read it, ad 
Frapwit; I hate to read my own works. | 
"Trap. [Reads.] * My Lord, at a time when non- 
‘s fenfe, dulnefs, lewdnefs, and all manner of pro- 
‘«« fanenefs and immorality are daily praétifed on the 
“¢ ftage, I have prevailed on my modefty to offer to 
‘¢ your Lordthip’s protection a piece, which, if it has 
“© no merit to-recommend it, has at leaft no demerit 
‘© to difgrace its; nor do I queftion at this, when 
‘* every one elfe is dull, you will be pleafed to find 
«* one exception to the number. 

_ J cannot indeed help affuming to myfelf fome 
_-$¢ little merit from the applaufe which the town ae 
<* fo univerfally conferred upon me.’ 
 £uf. That, you know, Mr Sneerwell, ay be 
omitted, if it fhould meet with any ill-natured oppo- 
fition ; for which reafon I fhall not print off my dedi- 
‘eation till after the play is acted. 
Trap. (Reads.] “ I might here indulge myfelf 
y with a delineation of your Lond ’s character 5 s but 
- & ag 


a 


—_—_ ze” AM ——J <v a i 


_« humble fervant.” 
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4 as I abhor the leaft imputation of flattery, and as 
¢¢ I am certain your Lordfhip is the only perfon in 
*¢ this nation that does not love to hear your praifes, 
st T fhall be filent only this give me leave to fay, 
«< That you have-more wit, fenfe, learning, honour, 
¢¢ and humanity, than all mankind put together; and 
*¢ your perfon comprehends in it every thing that is 


_. beautiful ; -your air-is every ase that is graceful, 


your lookevery thing that #s majeftic, and yourmind 
is a ftorehoufe where every virtue and every perfec- 
« tion are lodged : to pafs by your generofity, which, 
is fo great, fo glorious, fo diffufive, that, like the 
¢¢ fun, it eclipfes and makes ftars of all your ather 
¢* virtues——I could fay more’’— , 
Sneer. Faith, Sir, that’s more than I could— 
Trap. ** But fhall commit a violence upon myfelf, 
¢¢ and conclude with affuring your Lordfhip, that I 
¢s am, my Lord, your Lordfhip’s moft obedient, 
«« moft devoted, moft obfequious, and moft obliged 


a 
n 


a 
~ 
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Fuf. There you fee it, Sir, concife, and not fulfome.. 

Sneer. Very true, Sir, if you had faid lefs it would 
not have done. | 

Fuf. No, 1 think lefs would have been downright 
rude, confidering it was to a perfon of the firft quality- 
— Sneer. Pr’ythee, Trapwit, let’s fee yours. 

Trap. I have none, Sir. 

Fuf. How, Sir, no dedication ? wo 
Trap. No, ‘Sir; for I have dedicated fo many- 
plays, and received nothing for them, that I am re-. 
folved to truft no more: I'll let no more flattery go 
out of my fhop without being paid before-hand. 

Fuf. Sir, flattery is. fo cheap, and every man of 
quality keeps fo many flatterers about him,’ that 
e’gad our trade is quite fpoil’d; but if J am not 


_ paid fer this dedication, the next I write fhall be a ‘| 


fatirical one; if they won’t pay me for opening my 
mouth, I'll make: them pay me for fhutting it. But 
fince you have béen fo kind, gentlemen, to like my- 
dedication, Ill venture to let you fee my prologue. 
Sir, I beg the favour of you to: repeat the prologug, 
if you are perfect in it. [Zo @ player-: 

L. 3 Play. 
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Play. Sir, Vl do it to the beft of my powers * 
Fuf. This prologue was writ by a friend. 


PROLOG U E. 
PV HEN death’s harp {cythe has monw’d the hero down, 


The mufe again awakes him to renown; 
She tells proud Fate that all her darts are uainy 
And bids the hero live, and firut about again: 
Nor is fhe only able to reffore, : 
But fhe can make what ne'er was made befare + 
Can fearch the realms of Fancy, and create .. 
What never came into the brain of Fate. 

Forth from thefe realms, to entertain to-night, 
She brings imaginary kings and queens to light, — 
Bids Common-Senfe in perfon mount the flages 
And Harlequin to form in tragic rage. 

Britons attend 3 and decent reverence fhanw. 

To her, whe made the Athenian bofoms glow ; 

Whom the undaunted Romans cou’d revere, | 
And wha in Shakefpeare’s time was worfbip’d here.. 
Af none of thefe can ber fuscefs prefage, — 

Your hearts at leaff a wonder may gngage: 

Ob! love her like her fifter monfiers af the age. 


Sxeer. Faith, Sir, your friend has writ a very fine 
prologue. . i : ‘ 

Fuf. Do you think fo? Why then, Sir, I muft af- 
fure you, that friend is no other than myfelf. But 
come, now for the tragedy. Gentlemen, I muft de- 
fire you all to clear the ftage, for I have feveral fcenes 
which I could with it as big again for. 


2d PLAYER enters, and ahilpers TRAPWIT. 


2d Play. Sir, a gentlewoman defires. to {peak to 
ou. 
Trap. Isfheimachair? = 
2d Play. No, Sir, fhe is im 2 riding-hood, and 
fays fhe has brought youaclean fhért. [Zxé# Player. 
Trap. Vil come to her Mr Fuftian,, you muft 
excufe me a moment;. a lady of quality hath fent to 
take fome boses. [Exit Trap. 
3 Promp. 
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| Promp. Commion-Senfe, Sir, defires to 0 Speak with 


you in the green-room. 
Fuf. Pil wait on her. 
Sneer. You. ought, for it is the fir meflage, I be- 
ri you ever received from her. [Afae. 
| , [ Exeunt Fult. and Snecer. 


= Enter a DANCER. 


" Dane. Look’e, Mr Prompter, I expe& to dance 
firtt goddefs ; I will not dance under Mifs Minuet ; 
I am fure I fhew more to the audience than any lady 
upon the ftage. 

'‘ Promp. Madam, it is not my bufinefs. 

’“Danc. ¥ don’t know whofe bufinefs it is; but I 
think the tow» ought to be the judges of a dancer’s 
merit; I am fure they are on my fide;. and if I am 
not us’d better, Ill go to France; for now we have 
got all their dancers away, perhaps they may be glad 
of fome of ours. 

. Promp. Hey-day, what’s the matter? 
[A noife withia. 
Enter PLAYER. - 


-Play. The author and Common-Senfe are quarel- 
ing in the green-room. 

Promp. Nay, then that’s better worth feeing than 
any thing in the play. [Ex# Promp. 

Danc. Hang this play, and all plays; the dancers 
are the only people that fupport the houfe; "if it were 
not for us, they might ag their ee to empty. 
- - benches. 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
Enter FUSTLAN and SNEERWELL. 


_ Fusrian. 


pH HESE ‘Httle things, Mr Saesewell wild 
fometimes happen. Indeed a poet undergoes 


a great deal before he comes to his third night ; firft 


with 


\ 
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with the mufes, who are humourous ladies, and mmift 
be attended; for if they take it into their head at 
any time to go abroad and leave you, you will pump 
your brain iv vain: then, Sir, with the mafter of 2 
play-houte to get it acted, whom. you generally fol-~ 
low a quarter of a year before yoy know whether he 
will receive it or no; and then perhaps he tells you it 
won’t do, and returns it you agai, referving the fub- 
ject, and perhaps the name, which he briggs out in 
his next pantomime; but if he fhould receiy the play, 
then you mutt attend again to get it writ ot into 
parts, andrehears’d. Well, Sir, at laft the rehear- 
fals begin; then, Sir, begins another fcene of trouble 
with the actors, fome of whom don’t like their parts, 
and all are continually plaguing you with alterations : 
at length, after having waded through all thefe dif-- 
ficulties, his play appears on the ftage, where one 
man hiffes out of refentment tothe author ; a fecond 
out of diflike to the houfe; a third out of diflike to 
the actor; afourth out of diflike to the play; a fifth’ 
for the joke fake; a fixth to keep all the reft in com- 
pany. Enemies abufe him, friends give him up, the 
play is damn’d, and the author goes tothe devil: fo 
ends the farce. ess | 
Sneer. The tragedy rather, I think, Mr Faftians 

But what’s become of Trapwit? x 

Fuf. Gone off, I fuppofe; I knew he would not. 
fiay ; hejs fo taken up with his own performances, 
that he has no time to attend any others. But comes 
Prompter, will the tragedy never begin ? 


Enter PROMPTER. 


« Promp. Yes, Sis, they are all ready; come draw 
up the curtain. 


FIREBRAND, LAW, and PHYSIC difcover’d.. 

Szeer. Pray, Mr Fuftain, who are thefe perfona-~ 

es? . 

Fuf. That in the middle, Sir, is Firebrand, prieft 
of the Sun; he on the right reprefents Law, and he 
on the left Phyfic. - 

Fired. Avert thefe omens,. ye aufpicious ftars ! 


Fuf. 
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Fuf. What omens? where the devil is thé thunder 


and light’ning ? , 
Promp. Why don’t you let go the thunder there? 
and flafh your rofin? [ Thunder and light’ning. 


. Fuf. Now, Sir, begin if you pleafe. I defire, Sir, 
you will get a larger thunder-bowl, and two penny- 
worth more of light’ning againft the reprefentation, 
Now, Sir, if you pleafe. 

Fireb, Avert thefe omens, ye aufpicious flars |! 
Oh Law! oh Phyfic! As laft even late 
I offer’d sacred incenfe in the temple, 
The temple fhook: ftrange prodigies appear’d: 
A cat in boots did dance a rigadoon, 
While a huge dog play’d on the violin ; 
And whilft I trembling at the altar ftood, 
Voices were heard i’ th’ air, and feem’d to fay, 
Awake my drowfy fons, and fleep no mores _ 

They muft mean fomething ! 
Law. Certainly they mut 
We have our omens too! The other day 
A mighty deluge fwam into our hall, 

As if it meant to wafh away the law. 

Lawyers were forc’d to ride on porters fhoulders ; — 
One, O prodigious omen ! tumbled down, 

And he and all his briefs were fous’d together. - + 
Now, if I durft my fentiments declare, — 
I think it is not hard to guefs the meaning. ae 
Fireb. Speak boldly ; by the powers I ferve, I 
'  fwear ' 
You fpeak in fafety, even tho’ you fpeak 
Againft the gods, provided that you fpeak 
Not againft priefts. 
__ Law. What then can the powers 

Mean by thefe omens, but to roufe us up 

From the lethargic fway of Common-Senfe ? 
And well they urge, for while that drowfy queen 
Maintains her empire, what becomes of us? 
Phyf; My Lord of Law, you fpeak my fentiments 
For though I wear the mafk of loyalty, 
- And outward fhew a reverence to the queen, 
¥et in my heart I hate her: yes, by Heav’n 
She ftops my proud ambition ! keeps me ory a 
) en 


vy 
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‘When I would foar, upon an eagle’s wing, - 
And thence look down and dofe the world below. - 
~ Law. Thou know’ ft, my Lord of Phyfic, I had long 

Been privileg’d by cuftom immemorial, 
In tongues unknown, or rather none at all, 
‘My-ediéts to deliver thro’ the land ; 
When this proud queen, this Common-Senfe, abride’d 
‘My power, and made me underftood by all. 

Phyf: My Lord, there goes a rumour thro’ the epuEt 
That you defcended from a family : 
Related to the queen; Reafon is faid 
To be the mighty founder of your houfe. 

Law. Perhaps fo; but we have rais’d ourfelves fe 

hich, 

And fhook aie founder from us off fo far, 
We hardly deign to own from whence we came. 

Fireb, My Lords of Law and Phyfic, I have heard, 
With perfect approbation, all you’ve faid;  - 
And fince I know you men of noble fpirit, 
And fit to undertake a glorious caufe, 
I will divulge myfelf; know, thro’ this mafk, 
Which to impofe on vulgar minds I wear, 
I am an enemy to Common-Senfe ; 
But this not for ambition’s earthly caufe, 
But to enlarge the worfhip of the Sun: 
To give his priefts a juft degree of power, 
And more than half the profits of the land. 


Oh! my get Lord of Law, would’ft theu aflift, 


In fpite of Common-Senfe it may be done. 
Law. Propofe the method. 
 Fireb. Here furvey this lift, 
In it you'll find a certain fet of names, . 
Whom well I know fure friends to Common-Senfe § : 
Thefe it muft be our care to reprefent 
The greateft enemies to the gods and her. - 
But huth, the Queen approaches. 


Enter the Queen attended by two Maids of Biaaure. : 


Fuf. What! but two maids of honour ? 

Promp. Sir, a Jew carried off the other, but I 
fhall be able to pick up fome more againft the play is 
acted. 


4 : _ 9.6. S. 
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9. C. S. My Lord of Law, I fent for you this 
morning 3 
Thave a ftrange petition given to me $ 
Two men, it feeras, have lately been at law 
For an eftate, which both of them have loft, 
And their attorneys now divide between them. 
Law. Madam, thefe things will happen in the law. 
9, C. S. Will they, my Lord? then better we had 
none + 
But I have alfo heard a,fweet bird fing, 
That men unable to difcharge their debts 
At a fhort warning, being fued for them, 
Have, -with both power and will their debts to pays 
Lain all their lives in prifon for their cofts. 
Law, That may, perhaps be fome poor patie $ 
_ Cafe, | 
Too mean to entertain your royal ear. 
2. GC. Se My Lord, while I am queen I fhall not 
think 
One man too mean, or poor, to be redrefs’d ; 
Moreover, Lord, I am inform’d your laws - 
Are grown fo large, and daily yet increafe, 
That the great age of old Methufalem 
Would fcarce fuffice to read your ftatutes out. ; 
Fireb. Madam, a more impertant caufe demands | 
Your royal care; ftrange omens have appear’d, - 
Sights have been feen, and voices have been heard 3 
The gods are angry, and muft be appeas’d, 
Nor do I know to that a readier way 
Than by beginning to appeafe their priefts, 
Who groan for power, and cry out after honour. 
2, C. S. The gods, indeed, have reafon for their 
anger, 
And facrifices fhall be offer’d to them: 
But-would you make ’em welcome? Prieft, be meek, 
Be charitable, kind, nor dare affront 
The Sun you worthip, while yourfelves prevent 
_ That happinefs to men you afk of him. - 


Enter an OFFICER. , 
2, C. S. What means this hafty meflage | in your 


looks? 
Office 
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Ofic. Forgive me, Madam, if my tongue declares 
News for your fake, which moft my heart abhors: 
pe ae Ignorance is landed in your realm, 

ith a vaft power, from Italy and France, 

Of fingers, fiddlers, tumblers, and rop-dancers. 

9, CG. §. Order our army inftantly to get 
Themfelves in readinefs: ourfelf will head ’em. 
My Lords, you are concern’d as well as we, 

T° oppofe this foreign force, and we expec& 
You join us with your utmoft levies &raight : 
Go, Prieft, and drive all frightful omens hence ; 
To fright the vulgar they are your pretence, ¢ 
But fure the gods will fide with Common-Senfe. 

| | [Exit cum fuis. 

Fireb. They know their intereft better ; or at leaft 
Their priefts do for ’em, and themfelves. Oh ! Lords, 
This queen of Ignorance, whom you have heard 
ie now defcrib’d in fuch a horrid form, 

s the moft gentle, and moft pious queen ; 
So fearful of the gods, that fhe believes 
Whate’er their priefts afirm. And by the Sun, 
Faith is no faith, if it falls fhort of that. 
I’d be infallible ! and that, I know, 
Will ne’er be granted me by Common-Senfe ;] 
Wherefore I do difclaim her, and will join 
The caufe of Ignorance. And now, my Lords, 
Each to his poft—The roftrum I afcend; 
My Lord of Law, you to your courts repair ; 
And you, my good Lord Phyfic, to the Queen ; 
Handle her pulfe, potton and pill her well. 

Phyf..Obh ! my good Lord, had I her royal ear, 
Would fhe but take the counfel I would give, 
You’d need no foreign power to overthrow her: 
Yes, by the gods! I would with one fmall pill 
Unhinge her foul, and tear it from her body ; 
_But to my art and me a deadly foe, 

She has averr’d, ay, in the public court, 

That water-gruel is the beft phyfician ; 

For which, when fhe’s forgiven by the college, 

Or when we own the fway of Common-Senfe, 

May we be forc’d to take our own prefcriptions. ae 
£1006 
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Fireb. My Lord of Phyfic, I applaud thy fpirit ; 
Yes, by the Sun, my heart laughs loud within me, 
"To fee how eafily the world’s deceiv’d ; 

"To fee this Common-Senfe thus tumbled down 
By men, whom all the cheated nations own 
To be the ftrongeft pillars of her throne. 
eae Firebrand, Law, and Phyfic. 

Fuf. Thus ends the firft aé, Sir. 

Sneer. ‘This tragedy of yours, Mr Fuftian, I ob- 
ferve to be emblematical ; do you think it will be un- 
derftood by the audience : ? 

Fuf. Sir, I cantot anfwer for the audience ; tho® 
I think the panegyric intended by it is very ai 
and very feafonable. 

Sneer. What panegyric? | 

Fuf. On our clergy, Sir, at leaft the beft of them, 
to fhew the difference between a heathen and a Chri- 
ftian prieft. And as I have touch’d only on generals, 
‘T hope I fhall not be thought to bring any thing im- 
‘proper on the ftage, which I would carefully avoid. 

Sneer. But is not your fatire on law and phyfic 
fomewhat too general ? 

Fuf. What 1s faid here cannot hurt either an ho- 
neft lawyer, or a good phyfician; and fuch may be, 
nay, I know fuch are: if the oppofites to thefe are 
the moft general, I cannot help that: as for the 
profeffors themfelves, I have no great reafon to be 
their friend; for they once joined in a particular con- 
fpiracy againtt me. . 

Sneer. Ay, how fo? ; 

Fuf. Why, an apothecary bronght me in a long 
dill, and a lawyer made me pay it. 

Sneer. Ha, ha, ha! a confpiracy indeed. 

Fuf. Now, Sir, for my fecond ad; my tragedy 
confifts but of three. 

Sneer. I thought that had been immethodical in 
age 

uf. That may be; but I {pun it out as long as I 
could keep Common-Senfe alive; ay, or even her 
ghoft. Come, begin the fecond act. 

‘Vou. IV. M ; The 
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The SCENE draws, and difcovers COMMON- 
SENSE afleep. 


Sneer. Pray, Sir, who’s that upon the couch 
there? 

FF ‘uf: I thought you had known her better, Sir. 
That’s Common-Seafe afleep. 


Szecr. I fhould rather have expected her at the. 


head of her army. 

Fuf. Very likely, but you do not underftand the 
practical rules of writing as well as Ido; the firft 
and greateft of which is protraction, or the art of 
fpinning, without which the matter of a play would 
lofe the chief property of all other matter, namely, 
extenfion ; and no play, Sir, could poflibly laft longer 
~ than half an hour. - I perceive, Mr Sneerwell, you 
are one of thofe who would have no charaéter brought 
on, but what is neceflary to the bufinefs of the play, 
Nor I neither But the bufinefs of the play, 
as I take it, is to divert; and therefore every charac- 
ter that diverts, is neceflary to the bufinefs of the 


play. 


Sueer. But how will the audience be brought to 


couceive any probable reafon for this fleep? 

uf. Why, Sir, fhe has been meditating on the 
prefent genesal peace of Europe, ’till by too intenfe 
an application, being not able thoroughly to compre- 
hend it, fhe was overpower’d, and fell faft afleep. 
pce, ring up the firft ghott. [Ghof arifes] You 
&now that ghoft? 

Sxeer. Upon my word, Sir, I can’t recollea& ay 
acquaintance with him. 

Kuf, I am furpriz’d at that, for you muft have 
feen him often: that’s the ghoft of Tragedy, Sirs he 
has walk’d all the ftdges of London {everal years 5 
~ but why are not you flour’d? What the devil i 7 
become of the barber ? 

Ghoft. Sir, he’s gone to Drary-Lane play-houle 
to fhave the Sultan in the new entertainment. 
~ Fuf. Come, Mr Gholt, pray begin. 

G'z?. From the dark regions of the realms below 

he 


ie 
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The Ghoft of Tragedy has ridden pot ; 
Fo tell thee, Common-Senfe, a thoufand things, 
Which do import thee hearly to attend; 
[Cock croavs, 
But ha! the curfed cock has warn’d me hence A 
F did fet out too late, and therefore mutt 
Leave all my bufinefs to fome other time. 
| [ Ghoft defcends. 
" Seer. I prefume this is a character neceflary to 
divert; for I can fee no great bufineYs he has fulfil’d. 
| Lufs Where’s the fecond ghoit? 
| Seer. I thought the cock had erdw’d, 
fuf. Yes, but the fecond ghoft need not be fuppo- 
fed to have heard it. Pray, Mr Prompter, obferve, 
the moment the firft choft defcends, the fecond is to 
rife; they are like the twin-ftars in that. 
| 7 [Second Ghoft rijfes. 
2d Ghoft. Awake, great Common-Senfe, and fleep 
no more. a 
Look to thyfelf; for then, when I was flain, 
Thyfelf was ftruck at ; think not to furvive ° 
y murder long; for while thou art on earth, 
€ convocation will not meet again, 
The lawyers cannot rob men of their rights ; 
Phyficians cannot dofe away their fouls; 
courtier’s promife will not be believ’d ; 
Nor broken citizens again be trufted. 
+ 
In which there is not any news at all. 
Play-houfes cannot flourifh, while they dare 
To nonfenfe give an entertainment’s name. 
Shakefpeare and Johnfon, Dryden, Lee, and Row; 
Thou wilt not bear to yield to Sadler’s-Wells 3: 
Thou wilt not fuffer men of wit to ftarve, 
And fools, for only being fools, to thrive. 
hou wilt not fuffer eunuchs to be: hired, 
At a vaft price, to be impertinent. . 
| (Third ghoft rifes. 
34 Ghef. Dear ghoft, the cock has crow’d; you 
cannot get 
Under the ground a mile before ’tis day, 
; M 2 24 Gho/?. 
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ad Ghof. Your humble fervant then, I cannot flay. 

| (Ghofts defcend. 

Fuf. Thunder and light’ning! thunder and light- 
Sping ! Pray don’t forget this when it is acted. 

' Sweer. Prayy Mr Fuftian, why muft a ghoft al- 
ways rife in a ftorm of thunder and light’ning? for I 
have read much of that doétrine, and don’t find any 
mention of fuch ornaments. 

Fuf. That may be, but they are very neceflary = 
they are indeed properly the paraphernalia of a ghott.. 

Sneer. But pray, whofe ghoft was that ? | 

Fuf. Whofe should it be, but Comedy’s- I thought 
when you had been told the other was Tragedy, you 
would have wanted no ‘ntimation who this was- 
Come, Common-Senfe, you are to wake and rub. 
your eyes. | , 


- , C. 8. [Waking] Who's there > 


Enter Maid of Honqur- 


Did you not hear or fee fome wond’rous thing ! 
Maid. No, may it pleafe your Majefty, I did not. 
9.¢.8. I was a-dream’d I overheard a ghott. 
Maid. In the next room I clofely did attend, 

And had a ghoft been here I muft have heard him. 


Enter FIREBRAND. 


9. C. 9. Prieft of the Sun, you come moft op- 
portuhe, 
For here has been a dreadful apparition : 
As I lay fleeping on my couch, methought 
I faw a ghoft. | 
” “Sacer. Then I fuppofe the fleeps with her eyes 
open. ~ - | | 
Fuf. Why, you would not have Common-Seni¢ 
fee a ghoft, unlefs in her fleep, I hope. | 
Fireb. And if fuch toleration | | 
Be fuffer’d, as at prefent you maintain, 
Shortly your court will be a court of ghofts; 
Make a huge fire, and burn all unbehtevers, 
€xhofts will be hang’d ere venture near a fire. . 
2, CS. Men cannot force belief upon fea 
as 


\ 


— 
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And ‘fhall I then by torture force it on them? 
- Fireb. The Sun will have it fo. 
9.C.S. How do I know that? 7 
_Fireb. Why I, his prieft infallible, have told you. 
9. CG. S. How do 1 know you are infallible ? 
Fireb. Ha! do you doubt it? nay, if you doubt 
_that, 

I will prove nothing———But my zeal infpires me, 

And I will tell you, Madam, you yourfelf 

Area moft deadly enemy to the Sun ; 

And all his priefts have greateft caufe to wifh 

You had been ‘never born. 

92. ¢. S. Ha! fay’ thou, prieft? | 

Then know I honour and adore the Sun! 

<ind when I fee his light, and feel his warmth, 

glow with flaming gratitude toward him ; 

But know, I never will adore a prieft, 

Who wears pride’s face beneath religion’s mak, 

And makes a pick-lock of his piety, 

To fteal away the liberty of mankind. 

But while I live, T’ll never give thee power. 

Fireb. Madam, our power is not deriv’d from you, 

Nor any one ’twas fent us ina box - 

From the great Sun himfelf, and carriage paid; 

Phacton brought #t when he overturn’d 

one chariot ot the Sun into the fea.. 

2. C. S. Shew me the inftrument, and let me read i ite 
sirebh, Madam, you cannot read it 5 for being 
thrown : 

Into the fea, the water’ has fo dara” d it, 

That none but priefts could ever read it fince. : 
9. C.’S. And do you think I can believe this tale? 
Fireb. I order you to believe it, and you mutt. 

9. C. S. Proud and imperious man, I can’t be- 
lieve it. 


Religion, law, and phyfic, were defign’d, — 


‘By Heav’n, the greateft bleflings on mankind ; 


But priefts, and lawyers, and phyficians, made 
Thefe general goods to each a private trade ; 

With each they rob, with each they fill their purfes, 
And turn our benefits into our curfes. _ [ Exits” 


Fuf. Law and Phyfic. Where’s Law? 
a Edjer 
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Phyf. Sir, Law, going without the play-houfe 
pafflage, was taken up by a Lord Chief-Juftice’s war- 
rant. 

Fireb. Then we muft go on without him. 

Fuf. No, no, ftay amoment: I mutt get fome- 
body elfe to rehearfe the part. Pox take all warrants. 
for me; if Ihad known this before, I would have fa- 
tirized the law ten times more than I have. 


ACT VW. SCENE FE. 


Enter FUSTIAN, SNEER-WELL, PROMPTER; 
 FFREBRARD, LAW, and PHYSIC. 


FustTiaNe 


r AM glad yowhave made your efcape; but I hepe 
T you will make the matter up before the day of 
ation.; come, Mr Firebrand, now if you pleafe go 
on; the moment Common-Senfe goes off the ftage, 
Law and Phyfic enter. , 

Fireb. Oh! my good Lordsof Phyfie and of Law, 
Had you been fooner here you would have heard 
The haughty eee of Common-Senfe. throw out 
Abufes on us al at 
_ daw. Tam not now ia 

‘T'o Jearn the hatred which fhe. bears to me. 

No more of that for now the warlike Queem 
Of Ignorance, attended with a train 

Of foreigners, all foes to Common-Senfe,, 

Arrives at Covent-Garden; and we ought 

To join her inftantly with all our force. | 
At Temple-Bar fome regiments parade, ‘ 
"The Colonels, Cliffords, Thaves, and Furnivak,. 
Thro’ Holborn lead their powers to Drury-Lane,, 

_ Attofneys all compleatly arm’d in brafs ; 
Thefe bailiffs and their followers will join ; 
‘With juftices, and conftables, and watchmen. 


- 


Phyf. 
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Phyf. tn Warwick-Lane, my powers expect me 


now. | 

A hundred chariots with a chief in each, 
Well-fam’d for flaughter, in his hand he bears 
A feather’d dart, that feldom errs inflight. 
Next march a band of choice apothecaries, 
Each arm’d with deadly pill ;.a regiment 
Of furgeons terrible maintain the rear, 
All ready firft to kill, and then diffe. 

Fireb. My Lords, you merit greatly of the Queen, 
And Ignorance fhall well repay your deeds ; 
For I foretell, that by her influence, 
Men fhall be wrought, (what fcarce can be believ’d,}- 
To bribe you with large fees to their undoing. - 
Succefs attend your glorious enterprize ; 
Pll go and beg it earneft of the Sun: 
I, by my office, am from fight debarr’d, 
But I’ll be wieh you ere the booty’s fhar’d. 

| { Exeunt Firebrand, Law, and Phyfice 

Fuf. Now, Mr Sneer-well, we thall begin my third 
and laft aéts; and I believe I may defy all the poets. 
who have ever writ, or ever will write, to produce 
its equal: it is, Sir, fe cram’d with drums and trum- 
pets, thunder and light’ning, battles and ghofts, that 
I believe the audience will want no entertainment 
after it: it is as full of fhew as Merlin’s cave itfelf, 
and for wit-— no rope-dancing or tumbling’can 
come near it. Come, begin. 

[ 4 ridiculous March is play’ d. 


Enter Queen IGNORA NCE, attended with Sizgersy 
Fiddlers, Rope-dancers, Tumblers, &c. _ 


9. Ign Here fix our ftadard; what is this place 
call’d? c 
3 Atten. Great Madam, Covent-Garden is its 
name. 
9, Ign. Ha! then methinks we have ventur’d. too 
far 
. Too near thofe theatres, where Common-Senfe 
Maintains her garrifons of mighty force ; 
Who, thould they fally on us tre we’re join’d : : 
; ¥ 
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By Law and Phyfic, may offend us much. ° 
[Drum beats within. 
“But ha! what means this drum} ; 
iff Atten. It beats a parley, not a point of war. 


Enter HARLEQUIN. 


Harl. To you, great Queen of Ignorance, I come 
Ambaffador from the two theatres, 
Who both congratulate you on your arrival; 
And to convince you with what hearty meaning 
They fue for your alliance, they have, fent 
Their choiceft treafure here as hoftages, 
To be detain’d till you are well convinc’d 
They’re not lefs foes to Common-Senfe than you. 
2. Ign. Where are the hoftages ? 
Harl. Madam, I have brought 
A catalogue, and all therein fhall be 
Deliver’d to your order ; but confider, 
Oh mighty Queen ! they offer you their all ; 
And algaly, tor the leaft of thefe, would give 
Their poets and their actors in exchange. 
_ Q, Ign. Read the catalogue. 
. Bork [Rezds.] A tall man, and a tall woman, 
hired at a vaft price. 
A ftrong man exceeding dear. 
Two dogs that walk on their hind legs only, a per- 
fonate human creatures fo well, they might be mif- 
taken for them. 
A human creature that perfonates a dog fo well, that 
_ he might alfo be taken for one. 
‘T'wo human cats. é 
A moft curious fet of puppies. 
A pair of pigeons. 
A. fet of rope-dancers and tumblers from Sad- 
ler’s wells. 
9, Ign. Enough, enough ; and is it poflible 
That they can hold alliance with my friends 
Of Sadler’s-wells ? then are they foes indeed. 
‘To Common-Senfe, and I’m indebted t6 ’em. 
Take back their hoftages,, for they may need ’em ;. 
And take this play, and bid ’em forthwith a it ; 
There is not in it eithes head or tail, 
| rs: Harl 
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Harl. Madam, they will moft gratefully receive it. 
The character you give would recommend its 
Tho’ it had come from a lefs powerful hand. 

9. Ign. The Modifh Couple is its name ; myfelf . 
Stood goflip to it, and I will fupport 
This play againft the town. 

iff Atten. Madam, the Queen 
Of Common-Senfe advances with her powers. — 

 Q, Ign. Draw up my mens Vil meet her as I ought 5 
This day fhall end the long difpute between Us. 


Enter Queen COMMON-SENSE;, with a 
DRUMMER. 


Fuf. Hey day ! where’s Common-Senfe’s army ? 
Prompt. Sir, I have fent all over the town, an 
could -not get one foldier for her, except that poor 
drummer who was lately turn’d out of an Irifh regi- 

ment. 7 
Drum. Upon my fhoul but I have been a drum- 
mer thefe twenty years, maiter, and have feen no 
wars yet ; and I was willing to learn a litle of my 
trade before I died. oo, 
_ Faf- Huth, firrah, don’t you be witty + that is not 
in your part. : A. op 
Drum. 1 don’t know what is in my part, Sir; but 
Ldefire to have fomething in it 5 for 1 have been tired 
of doing nothing a great while. a 
Fuf. Silence. 
2, C. S. What is the reafon, Madam, that you 
brin - 
Thefe hoftile eee snto my peaceful realm? | 
Q, Ign. To cafe your fubjeéts from that dire Op 
prefion . 
They groan beneath, which longer to fepport 
Unable, they invited my redrefs. A; 
. 9,C. 8. And can my fubjects then complam of 
wrong $ 
Bafe and ungrateful! what :s their complaint ? 
9. Ign. They fay you do impofe a tax of thought 
Upon their minds, which they’re too weak to bear. 
2, C.S. Would’ft thou from thinking then abfolve 
mankind? 


| Q, Tg 
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9, Ign. 1 wou’d, for thinking only makes ees 


wretched ; 
And happinefs is Rill the lot of fools. 
Why fhould a wife man with to think, when thought 
Still hurts his pride ? in fpite of all his art, 
Malicious Fortune by a lucky train 
Of accidents, fhall {till defeat his fchemes, 
And fet the greateft blunderer above him. 

9. C. S. Urgett thou that againit me, which thyfelf 
Has been the wicked cauie of ? which thy power, 
Thy artifice, thy favourites, have done? 

Could Common-Senie bear univerfal fway, 
No fool could ever poflibly be great. 

9, Ign. What is this folly, which you try to paint 

In clo fo deteitable and black? : 

Ts’t not the general gift of Fate to men? 

And tho’ fome few may boaft fuperior fenfe, - 
Are they not call’d odd fellows by the reft ? 

In any {cience, ifthis fenfe peep forth, 

Shew men the truth, and ftrive to turn their fteps 
From ways wherein their grofs forefathers err’d, 
. not the general cry againft them ftraight ? 

"-Sneer. This Ignorance, Mr Fultian, feems to know 
a great deal. 

| Fuf. Yes, Sir, fhe knows what fhe has feen fo often; 


put you find fhe miftakes the caufe, and Common- — 


Senfe can never beat it mto her. | 

9, Ign. Senfe is the parent ftill of fear ;' the fox, 
Wife beait, who knows the treachery of men, 
Flies their fociety and feulks in woods, 
While the poor goofe in happinefs and eafe, 
Fearlefs grows fat within its narrow coop, 
And thinks the hand that feeds it is its friend. 
Then yield thee, Common-Senfe, nor rafhly dare 
‘Try a vain combat with fuperior force. 


~ @.C. S, Know, Queen, I never will give up the 


caufe 
Of all thefe followers; when at the head 
Of all thefe heroes I refign my right, 
May my curft name be blotted from the earth. 
. Sneer. Methinks Common-Senfe tho’ ought to give 
it up, when fhe has no more to defend it. - 
, Fufs 
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Fuf. Yt does indeed look a little odd at prefent; 
but I’lk get her an army trong enough againft its 
acted. Come, go on. 

2. Ign. Then thus [ hurl defiance at thy head. 


- Draw al your {words. 


9. C. S. And, Gentlemen, draw yours. 

9, Ign. Fall on, have at thy heart. [4 fight. 

9. C. S. And have at thine. 

Fuf. Oh, fy upon’t, fy upon’t ! I never faw a worfe 
battle in all my life upon any ftlage. Pray, Gentle- 
men, come fome of you over to the other fide. 

—Sneer. Thefe are Swifs foldiers, I perceive, Mr 
Fuftian ; they care not which fide they fight of. . 

Fuf. Now, begin again, if you pleafe, and fight 
away; pray fight as if you were in earneft, Gentle- 
men. [They fight.] Oons, Mr Prompter, I fancy 
you hired thefe foldiers out of the train-bands, they 
are afraid to fight even in jeft. [They fight again.] 
There, there, pretty well; I think, Mr Sneer-well, 
we have made a fhift to make out a good fort of a 
battle at lait. 

. Sneer. Indeed I cannot fay I ever faw a better.— 

Fuf, You don’t fee, Mr Sneer-well, to relifh this 
battle greatly. 

Sneer. | cannot profefs myfelf the greateft admi- 
rer of this part of tragedy ; ; and I own my imagina- 
tion can better conceive the idea of a battle from a 
fkilful relation of it, than from fuch a reprefentation 5 ; 
for my mind is not able to enlarge the ftage intoa 
vaft plain, nor multiply half a {core into feveral thou- 
fands. 

Fuf. Oh! your humble fervant ; but if. we write 
to pleafe you, and half a dozen others, who will pay 
the charges of the houfe? Sir, if the audience will 
be contented with a battle or two, inftead of all the 
ra.ee-fine fhows exhibited to them in what they call 
entertainments 

Sneer. Pray, Mr Fuftian, how came they to ‘give 
the name of entertainments to their pastomimical 
farces? 

Fuf. Faith, Sir, out of their peculiar modefty : 
intimating, that after the audience have been tired pia 
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the dull works of Shakefpear, Johnfon, Vanburgh, 
and others, they are to be entertain’d with one of 
thefe Pantomimes, of which the mafler of the play- 
- houfe, two or three painters, and half a fcore dan- 
cing-matters, arethe compilers. Whatthefe entertain- 
ments are, I need not inform you who havefeen ’em 3 
but I have often wonder’d how it was poffible for any 
creature of human underftanding, after having been 
diverted for three hours with the productions of a great 
genius, to fit for three more, and fee a fet of people 
running about the ftage after one another, without 
{peaking one fyllable, and playing feveral jugling 
tricks, which are done at Fawks’s after a much better 
’ ‘manner; and for this, Sir, the town does not only 
pay addisional prices, but lofe feveral fine parts’ of 
their beft authors, which are cut out to make room 
for the faid farces. 

Sneer. Tis very true, and I have heard a hundred 
fay the fame thing, who never fail’d being prefent 
at them. | 

Fuf. And while that happens, they will force any 
‘entertainment upon the town they pleafe, in fpite -of 
ats teeth. [Gho/ of Common-Senfe rifes..] Oonsy 
and the devil, Madam ; what’s the meaning of this? 
You have left out a fcene ; was ever fuch an abfur- 
dity, as for your ghoft to appear before you_are 
kill’d ! 

Ghoft. Y afk pardon, Sir, in the hurry of the bat- 
tle I forgot to come and kill myfelf. 

Fuf. Well, let me wipe the flour off your face then ; 
and now if you pleafe rehearfe the fcene: take care 
‘you don’t make this miftake any more tho’; for it 
would inevitably damn the play, if you fhould. Go 
‘to the corner of the fcene, and come in as if you had 
doft the battle. ; 

2. G. §. Behold the ghoft of Common-Senfe ap- 


pears. 
Fuf. ’Sdeath, Madam, I tell you, you are no ghoft, 
you are not kill’d. 
®. C. S. Deferted and forlorn, where fhall I fly? 
The battle’s loft, and fo are all my friends, 
s Enter 
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Enter a POET. 


‘Pret. Madam, not fo, ftill have you one friend left. 
9.C.S. Why, what art thou? 
Poet. Madam, I am a poet. 
2, C.3. Whoe’er thou art, if thou’rt a friend to 
“ mifery, 
Know Common-Senfe difclaims thee. . 
Poet. I have been damn’d 
Becaufe I was your foe, and yet I ftill 
‘Courted your friendfhip with my utmoft art. 
9. C. S. Fool, thou wert damn’d becaufe thou did 
pretend. 
Thyfelf my friend; for hadft thou boldly dar’d, 
Like Hurlothrumbo, to deny me quite ; 
‘Or like an opera-or pantomime, ; 
Profefs’d the caufe of Ignorance in public, 
"Thou might’ft, have met ‘with thy defir’d fuccefs ; 
But men can’t bear even a pretence to me. 
Poet. Then take a ticket for my benefit-night. 
2.6.8. A T will do more, for Common-Senfe will: 
ay 
po from your houfe, fo may you not be damn’d. 
cet. Ha! fay’ft thou? By my foul a better play | 
Ne’er came upon the ftage; but fince you dare 
Contemn me thus, I’ll dedicate my play 
‘To Ignorance, and call her Common-Senfe : 
Yes, I will drefs her in your pomp, and {wear 
‘That pereraaics knows more than all the world. 
(Exit. 


we 


Exter FIREBRAND. | 
Fireb. Thanks to the Sun for this defir’d encoun 


ter. 
9, C.8. Oh! prieft, all’s loft; our forces are. 
o’erthrown, 
Some gafping ly, but moft are run away. 
__ Fired. 1 knew it all before, and told you too 
The Sun has long been out of humour with you. 
9, C.S. Doft thou then lay upon the Sun the faults 
‘Of all thofe cowards, who forfook my caufe ? 
Vow IV. N Kirche 
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Fireb. Thofe cowards all were moft religious meng 
And I befeech thee, Sun, to fhine upon them. 
9.6. S. oe impudence, ard dar’ft thou to my 
ace ? 
Fireb. Yes, I dare more the Sun prefents 
you this, [Stabs bere 
Which I his faithful meffenger deliver. . 
9. G. S. Oh! traitor, thou haft murder’d Com- 
mon-Senfe. : 
Farewell, vain world! to Ignorance I give thee, 
Her leaden fceptre fhall henceforward rule. 
Now, Prieft, indulge thy wild ambitious thoughts ; 
Men fhall embrace thy fchemes, ’til]l thou haft drawn 
All worfhip from the Sun upon thyfelf : 
Henceforth all things fhall topfy-turvy turn; __ 
Phyfic fhall kill, and Law enflave the world: 
Cits fhall turn beaus, and tafte Italian fongs, 
While courtiers are ftock-jobbing in the city. 
Places, requiring learning and great parts, 
Henceforth fhall all be hufled in a hat, 
And drawn by men deficient in them both. 
~ Statefmen but oh! cold death will let me fay - 
No more and you muft guefs & cetera. [Dies. 
.Fireb. She’s gone, but ha! it may befeem me ill 
T’ appear her murderer; I'll therefore lay 
This dagger by her fide, and that will be 
Sufficient evidence, with a little money, 
To make the Coroner’s inqueft find felf-murder. | 
1’ll preach her funeral fermon, and deplore 
Her lofs with tears, praife her with all my art; 
Good Ignorance will ftill believe it all. (Exit. 


Enter Queen IGNORANCE. 


9. Ign Bear a retreat, the day is now our own, 
The powers of Common-Senfe gre all deftroy’d% 
Thofe that remain are fled away with her. 


I wifh, Mr Fuftian, this fpeech be Common-Senfe. 
Sneer. How the devil fhould it, when fhe’s dead ? 
Fuf. One would think fo, when a cavil is made 

againft the beft thing in the whole play ; and I would 

willingly part with any thing elfe but thofe two lines. 


Harl. 


| 
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Harl. Behold! where welt’ring in her blood the 
. lyes | 


- Ywifh, Sir, you would cut out that line, or alter it, 


if you pleafe. 
Fuf. ‘That’s another line that I won’t part with: 
I would confent to cut out any thing, but the chic# 
beauties of my play. 
Harl. Behold the bloody dagger by. her fide, 
With which fhe did the deed. © Yd 
Q, Ign. *Fwas nobly done! 
Tenvy her her exit, and will pay 
All honours to her duft, bear hence her body, 
And let her ly in ftate in Goodman’s Fields. 


Enter MESSENGER. 


Meff. Madam, I comean envoy from Crane-court ¢ 
The great fociety that there affemble 


‘Congratulate your victory, and requelt 


That firm alliance henceforth may fubfiit_ 
Between your Majefty’s fociety | 

Of Grubftreet and themfelves: they rather beg 
That they may be united both in one; 

They alfo hope your Majefty’s acceptance 

Of certain curiofities, which it 

That hamper are contain’d; wherein you'll find 
A horfe’s tail, which has a hundred hairs 

More than are ufual in it; and atooth © 

Of elephant, full half an inch too long ; 

ith turnpike ticket like an ancient coin. 

Q. Ign. We gratefully accept their bounteous gifts 3 
And order they be kept with proper care, | 
Till we do build a place moft fit to hold 
Thefe precious toyse. Tell your feciety . - 

e ever did efteem them of ‘great worth, 

And our firm friends ; and tell ’em ’tis our pleafure 
They do prepare to dance a jig before us.. 

: = [Exit Meffenger. 
My Lords of Law.and Phyfic, you fhall find 

will not he ungrateful for your fervice ; 
To you, good Harlequin, and your allies, 
And you, Squeekaronelly, I will be. 
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But ha! | 

| _ {Mfc under the page. 
What hideous mufic, or what yell is this? 

Sure ’tis the ghoft of fome poor cpera tune, 

Sneer. The ghoft of a tune, Mr Fuftian? 

Fuf. Ay, Sir, did you never bear one before ? 
I had once a mind to have brought the apparition of 
mufic in perfon upon the flage, in the fhape of am 
Englifh opera. Come, Mr Ghoft of the Tune,. if 
you pleafe to appear in the found of foft mufic, and 
let the ghoft of. Common-Senfe rife to it. —_- 

[Ghcft of Conmnon-Senfe rifes to [oft mufte. 

Ghoft. Behold the ghoft of Common-Senfe appears, 
~ Caitiffs avaunt, or I wil {weep you off, 

And clean the land from fuch infernal vermin. 

Q. Ten. A ghoft ! a ghoft ! a ghoft! hafte, fcamper- 
My friends ; we’ve kill’d the body, and I know [off 
The ghoft will have no mercy upon us. 

Omn. A gholt! a ghoft! a ghoft ! FRun off. 

Ghoff. The coaft is clear, and to her native realms. 
~ Pale Ignorance with all her hoft is fled; e 
Whence fhe will never dare invade us more : : 
- Here, tho’ a‘ghoft, I will my power maintain, 

And all the friends of Ignorance fhall find, 

My ghoft, at leaft, they cannot banifh hence. 
And al] henceforth, who murder Common-Senfe, _ 
Learn from. thefe fcenes, that tho’ fuccefs you boaft,. 
You fhall at laft be haunted with her ghoft.. 

Sneer. I am glad you make Common-Senfe get the 
better at laft; I was under terrible apprehenfions for- 
your moral. ; - 

Fuf. Faith, Sir, this is almoftthe only play where- 
fhe has got the better lately. But now for my epi 
Jogue; if you-pleafe to begin, Madan» 


A moft propitious queen 


EPILOGUE, 


a) ele 


EPILOGUE 
CHOST. . 


THE play once done, the Epilogue, by rule,: 
Should come and turn it all to ridicule ; 


_ Should tell the ladies that the trapic bards, 


Who prate of Virtue and her vaft rewards, 
MAre all in jeft, and only fools fhould. heed:’em s. 
For all wife women flock to Mother Needham 
This is the method Epilogues purfue, 
But we to-night in every thing are new. 
Our Author then in jeft throughout this plays 
Now begs a ferious word or two to faye 
Banifh all childifh entertainments hence ; 
Let all that boaft your favour have. pretence. 
Lf not to fparkling wit, at leaft to fenfe. 
With foft Italian notes indulge your ear, : 
But let thofe fingers, who are bought fo dears. 
Learn to be civil for their cheer at leaft ; 
Wor ufe like beggars thofe who give the feaft. 
And th? while Mufic for herfelf may carve» 
Poor poetry, her fifter-art muff flarve ; 
Starve her, at leaft, with /hew.of approbation, 
Nor flight her, while you fearch the whole creation, 
or all the tumbling [cum of every nation. 

Can the whole world in fcience match our foil? 


| Have they a Locks, a Newron,. or a Boye? 
Or dare the greateft genius of their flage, 


With SuaxEsreare,. or immortal Brn engage 2 
Content with Nature’s- bounty, do not crave: — 

Fhe little which to other lands fhe gave + 

Nor, like the cock, a barley-corn prefer 

Zo. all the jewels which you owe to. hers 
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PREFACE 
TO THE 
DEDICATION. 


S no man hath a more ftern and inflexible, 

hatred to flattery than maylelf, it hath 
been ufual with me to fend moft of my perfor- 
mances into the world without the ornament of 
thofe epiftolary. prefaces, commonly called Dedi- 
Cations ; a cuftom, however, highly cenfured by 
my bookfeller, who affirms it a moft unchriftian 
practice: a patron is, fays he, a kind of godfather 
to a book, and a good author ought as carefully 
to provide a patron to his.works, as a good parent 
fhould a godfather to his children: he carries 


_ this very far, and draws feveral refemblances be- 


tween thofe two offices ; (for having, in the courfe 
of his trade with dramatic writers, purchafed, at 
a moderate computation, the fee-fimple of one 
hundred thoufand fimilies, he is perhaps the moft 


expert in their application, and moft capable of - 


fhewing likeneffes in things utterly unlike, of 
any man living.) What, fays he, does more fea 


vice to a book, or raifes curiofity in the readery — 


equal with——Dedicated to his Grace the Duke 


-ef———Or, the Right Honourable the Earl of—in 


an advertifement? I think the patron here may 
properly be faid ¢o give a name to the book—— 
and if he gives a prefent alfo, what doth he lefs 
than a godfather? which prefent, if the author 
applies to his own ufe, what doth he other br 

oe a : " . the 
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the parent? He proceeds to thew how a bogk- 


feller isa kind of dry nurfe to our works, with 
other inftances which I fhall omit, having already 


{aid enough to prove the exaé& analogy between - 


children and books, and of the method of pro- 
viding for each; which I think affords a fuffi- 
cient precedent for throwing the following piece 


on .the public, it having been ufual for feveral very - 


prudent parents to act by their children in the 
fame manner. | | 


“DEDICATION 
 TOTHE | 
PUBLIC 


HOPE you will pardon the prefumption ef 

this Dedication, fince I really did not know in 
what manner to apply for your leave ; and {nce I 
expect no prefent in return, (the reafon, I con- 
ceive, which firft introduc’d the ceremony of afk- 
ig leave among Dedicators :) for furely it is fome- 
what abfurd to afk a man leave to flatter. him; 
and he muft be a very impudent or fimple fellow, 
or both, who will give it. Aiking leave to dedi- 
cate, therefore, is afking whether you will pay 
for your Dedication, and in that fenfe I believe 
. 1 underftood by both authors and patrons. : 
But farther, the very candid reception which 
you have -given thefe pieces, pleads my excufe. 
The leaft civility to.an author or his works, hath 
been held, time immemorial, a juft title to a De- 
dication, which is perhaps no more than an ho- 
neft return of flattery ; and in this light I am cer- 
tain no one ever had fo great (I may call it) an 
obligation as myfelf, feeing that you have ho- 
noured this my performance*with»your prefence 
every night of its exhibition, where you have ne- 
ver failed fhewing the greateft delight and appro- 
bation; nor am I Iefs oblig’d to you for thofe , 
eulogiums which you have been heard in all places 
to—but hold, I am afraid this is an ingenious way 
Which authors have difcovered to convey inward 
flattery to themfelves, while outwardly they ad- 
2 | : - drefs 
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drefs it to their patron: whereforeI thall be filent 
‘on this head, having more reafons to give why i 
chofe you to patronize thefe pieces: and, _ | 
— Firft, The defign with which they are writs 
for tho’ all dramatic entertainments are properly 
calculated for the public, yet thefe I may affirm 
more particularly belong to you: as your diverion 
is not merely intended by them, their defign be~ 
ing to convey fome hints, which may, if you 
pleafe, be of infinite fervice in the prefent ftate 
of that theatrical world whereof they treat, and 


‘which is, I think, at prefent fo far from flourifh- 
ing as one could with, that I have with concera. 


obferved fome fteps lately taken, and others too 
juftly apprehended, that may much endanger the 
conftitution of the Britifh theatre: for tho’? Mr— 
be a very worthy man, and my very good friend, 
I cannot help thinking his manner of proceeding 
fomewhat too arbitrary, and his method of buying. 
actors at exorbitant pftices to be of very ill confe~ 
quence; for the town muft reimburfe him thefe 
expences ; on which account thofe advanced prices 
fo much complained of muft be always continued 5 
which tho’ the people in their prefent flourifhing 
ftate of trade and riches may very well pay, yet 
in worfe times (if fuch can be fuppofed) I am 
afraid they may fall too heavy, the confequence 
of which I need not mention. Moreover, fhould 
any great genius produce a piece of moft exquifite 
contrivance, and which would be highly relifhed 
by the public tho’ perhaps not agreeable to his 
own tafte or private -intereft; if he fhould buy off 
the chief actors, fuch play, however excellent,. 
qmuft be unavoidably funk, and the public lofe 
all the benefit thereof. Nor to trouble the reader. 
with more incoveniencies arifing’ from this argu. 
‘mentum argentarium, many of which are obvious. 
enough——I fhall only obferve, that corruption 
has the fame influence on all {ocieties, all years 
ae whic 
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‘which it hath on corporeal bodies, where we fee 
4t always produce an entire deftruGion and total 
change /for which reafon, whoever attempteth to 
introduce -corruption into any. community, doth | 
much the fame thing, and ought to be treated “in 
much the fame manner with him who poifoneth a 
fountain, in order to difperfe a contagion, which 
the is fure every one will drink of. _ 
The laft excufe I fhall make for this prefump+ 
‘tion, is the neceffity I have of fo potent a patron 
‘to defend me from the iniquitous furmifes of a 
certain. anonymous dialogous author, who in The 
Gazetieer of the 17th inftant has reprefented The . 
Hiftorical Regifter-as aiming, in conjun@tion with 
The Miller of Mansfield, at the overthrow of the 
m-—-----y. If this fuggeftion had been inferted 
in The. Craftfman. or Commonefenfe, or any of - 
thofe papers which no-body reads, it might have 
paft unanfwered 5 but as it appears in a paper of 
fo general a reception as the Gazetteer, which 
lyes. in the window of almoft every poft-houfe in 
England, it behoves me, I think, in the moft -fee 
rious manner to vindicate myfelf from afperfions 
of fo evil a tendency to my future prof{pedcts. 
And-here I muft obferve, that had not mankind 
been either very blind or very difhoneft, I need 
_ not have publicly informed them that The Regifter 
- ig a minifterial pamphlet, calculated to infufe in- 
to the minds of the people a great opinion of their 
miniftry, and thereby procure an employment for 
the author, who has been often promifed one, 
whenever he would writeon that fice. And, firft, — 
Can any thing be plainer than the firft ftanza 
‘of the ode? ; : ) 


This is a * day, in days of yore, 
Our fathers never faw before ; : 
ie sor day in the firft and third line, you may read man, if you 


pueafe, 


‘ Vor. IV. se This — 
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This-is a day ’tis one to ten, 

Our fons will never fee again. 7 
Plainly intimating, that fuch times as thefe never 
were feen before, nor will ever be feen again; for 
which the prefent age are certainly obliged to their 
miniftry. | : a 

What can be meant by the fcene of politicians, 
but to ridicule the abfurd and inadequate notions 
perfons among us, who have not the honour to 


know ’em, have of the miniftry and their mea- - 


fures: nay, I have put fome fentiments into the 
mouths of thefe characters,’ which I was a little 
' apprehenfive were too low even for a converfation 
at an ale-houfe——lI hope the. Gazetteer will not 
find any refemblance here, as I hope he will noe 
make fuch a compliment to any m————y, as to 
fuppofe that fuch perfons have been ever capable 
of the affurance of aiming at being at the head of a 
great people, or to any nation, as to: fufpect ’em 
contentedly ving under fuch an adminiftration. 
: The eagernefs which thefe gentlemen exprefs 
at applying all manner of evil characters to their 
‘patrons, brings to my mind a ftory I have fome- 
where read: As two gentlemen were walking the 
ftreet together, the one faid to the other, upon 
fpying the figure of an afs hung out Bob, Bob, 
look yonder, fome impudent rafcal has hung out 
your pi€ture ona fign-poft. The grave compa- 
nion, who had the misfortune to be extremely 
fhort-fighted, fell intoa violent rage, and calling for 
the mafter of the houfe, threatened to profecute htm 


for expofing wis featurés in that public manner. 


The poor landlord, as you may well conceive, 
was extremely aftonifhed, and denied the fat; 
upon which the witty fpark, who had juft men- 
tioned the refemblance, appeals to the mob now 
affembled together, who foon {moked the jeft, and 


greed with him that the fign was the exaét pic- - 


ture of the gentleman: at laft a good-natur’d 
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man, taking compaflion of the poor figure, whoms 
he faw the jeft of the multitude, whifpered in his 


. eat; Sir, I fee your eyes are bad, and that your 


friend is a rafcal and impofes on you; the figd 
hung out is the ign of an afs, nor will your pic- 
ture be here unlefs you draw it yourfelf. 
But I afk pardon for troubling the reader with 
‘an impertinent ftory, which can be apply’d only in- 
the above-mentioned inftance to my prefentfubjeQs ~ 
I proceed in my defence to the fcene of the 
patriots; a fcene which I thought would have 
made my fortune, feeing that the favourite fcheme 
of turning patriotifm into a jeft is fo induftrioufly 
purfued s and I will challenge all rhe minifterial 
advocates to fhew me in the whole bundle cf 
their writings, one paflage where falfe patriotifm . 
(for I fuppofe they have not the impudence to mean 
any other) is fet in a more contemptible and odi- 
ous light than in the aforefaid fcene. I hope ‘toe 
it will be remarked that the politicians are repres 


fented as a fet of blundering blockheads rather 


deferving «pity than abhorrence, whereas the © 
others are reprefented as a fet of cunning felf 
interefted ‘fellows, who for a Tittle paltry bribe 
would give up the liberties and properties of their ~ 
country.’ Here is the danger, here is the rockon — 
which our conftitution muft, if ever it does, fplits : 
The ‘liberties of a people have been fubdued’ by © 
the conqueft of valour and force, and have been 
betrayed by the fubtle and dexterous arts of re~— : 
fined policy; but thefe are rare inftances;- for 
geniufes of this kind are not the growth of every 
age, whereas, if a general corruption. be once in= ~ 
troduced, and thofe,- who fhould be the guardians ° 


and bulwarks of our liberty, once find, or think 


they find an intereft in giving it up, no great | 
capacity will be required to deftroy it: on the © 
contrary, the meaneft, loweft, dirtieft fellow, 
fuch a one fhould have ever the aifurance in fu» ~ 


t 
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ture ages to mimic power, and brow-beat hig 
betters, will be as able, as Machiavel himfelf could 


have been, to root out the liberties of the bra- 


veit people. 


But I am aware I fhall be afked, who is this 


Quidam, that turns the patriots into ‘ridicule, and 
bribes them out of thcir honefty ? Who but ‘the 
devil-could act fuch a part? Is not this the lighe 
wherein he is every where defcribed in fcripture, 
and the writings of our beft divines ? Gold hath 
been always his favourite bait wherewith he fitheth 
for finners; and his Jaughing at the poor wretches 
he feduceth, is as diabolical an attribute as any. 

Indeed it is fo plain. who is meant by this Quidam, 
that he who maketh any wrong application there- 
‘of might as well miftake the name of Thomas ee 
John, or old Nick for old Bob, 


I think I have faid enough to aflure every im= 


. partial perfon of my innocence, againft all mali- 


cious infauations ; and farther to convince theny 


that lama minifterial writer, (an honour I am 
highly ambitious of attaining) 1 fhall proceed now 
to obviate an: opinion entertain’d by too many, 
that a certain peérfon is fometimes the author, 

often the correétor of the prefs, and always the 
patron of the Gazetteer. To thew the folly of 
this fuppofition I fhall only infift, that all perfons, 
tho’ they fhould not afford him any extraordinary 
_ genius, nor any (the leaft) tafte in polite litera- 
ture, will grant me this Datum, that the faid cer- 
tain perfon is a man of an ordinary capacity, 
and a moderate fhare of common-fenfe:. which 
3f.-allowed, -I think it will follow that it is impofe 
fible he fhould either write or countenance a pa- 
per written, not only without the leaft glimmering 
of genius, the leaft pretenfion to tafte, but in direct 
oppofition to all common-fenfe whatever. If any 
one fhould afk me, How then is it carried on? I 
fhall only ante with cae politicians, I cannot tell 
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unlefs by the affiftance of the old gentleman juft 
before mentioned, who would, I think, alone pro- 
teét or patronize, as I think, indeed, he is ‘the 
only perfon who could invent fome of the fchemes 
avowed in that paper ;-which if it does not imme-~ 
diately difappear, I do intend fhortly to attempt 
conjuring 1t down, intending to publifh a-paper in 
defence of the m—y againft the. wicked, mialici- 
ous, and fly infinuations conveyed-ia the faid pa- 
ef. i . 
You will excufe a digreffion fo neceffary to take. 
off furmifes, which may prove fo prejudicial to my. 


_ fortune; which however, if I fhould not be able. 


to accomplifb, I hope you will make me fome - 
amends for what I fuffer by endeavouring your . 
entertamment. The very great indulgence you 
have fhewn my performances at the little theatre,’ 
thefe two Jaft years, ave encouraged me to the 
propofal of a fubfcription for carrying on that 
theatre, for beautifying and enlarging it, and pro- 
curing a.better company of actors. If you think 
proper to fubfcribe to thefe propofals, I affure you 


“no labour fhall be {pared on mg fide, to entertain 


you in a cheaper and better manner than feems to 


be the intention of anyother. If nature hath given — 


me any talents at ridiculing vice and impofture, 
I fhall not be indolent, mor afraid of exerting 
them, while the liberty of the prefs and ftage fub- 
fifts, that is to fay, while we have any hberty left 

among us. Iam, to-the Public, a 


amof fincere Friend, 
and moft devoted Servant. 
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Dramatis Perfonae, 


ME N. 
Meptey, , Mr Roserts. 
Sovgwit, Mr Lacey. 
Lorp Dapper, Mr Warps. 
Grounp-Ivy, Mr Jones. 
Hen, the Auctioneer, Mr Cuarke. ; 
A PoL.Lo’s Baftard Son, Mr Brakes. ' 
Pistor, . | Mr Davis. 
Quipam, 7 Mr Situ. 
| Mr Jones. 
~ Mr Toppinc. 
PoLiriciAaNs, Mr Woopsurn. 
Mr Smiru. 
Mr Macnuen. 
Mr Topprine. | 
Pivniode, )Mr Macuen. 
Mr Putten. 7” 
, _—s Mr Woopsurm,: 
BANTER, Mr Smirn. 
DAnGLE, Mr Lowruer. 
WOMEN. 
Mrs Screen, | Mrs Haywoop.- 
Mrs Barter; | .Mifs Kawer, 
Mrs CuarKke, 
Lanits, . -)Mrs Haywoop. 
)Mrs Lacey. 


_ Mus Jones. 
Promprer, Actors, Gc. ° - 
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ACT kL SCENEL 
SC ENE, the Play-houfe. 
Enter feveral PLAYERS, 


’ 
ss First Prayer. 


R Emphafis, good-morrow, you are early at 
M the rehearfal this morning. - 
Emph. Why, faith, Jack, our beef and 
beer fat but ill on my ftomach, fo I oe up to try 7 
I could not walk it off. 

1f? Play. I wifh I had any thing in my Romach to 
walk off; if matters do not get better with us fhort- 
ly, my teeth will forget their office. 

2d Play. Thefe are poor times, indeed, not like 
the days of Pafquin. 

if? Play. Oh! name ’em not! thofe were glorious 
days indeed, the days of beef and punch; my 
friends, when come there fuch again? 

2d Play. Who knows what this new author may, 
produce? Faith, I like my fart very well. 

1? Play. Nay, if variety will pleafe the town, F 
am fure there is enough of it; but I could wifh, me~ 
thinks, the fatire. had been a little ftronger, a little 
| pone: 
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2d Play. Now I think it is plain enough. 

Uf Play. Hum! Ays it is intelligible; but I would 
have it downright; ’gad, I fancy I-could write a 
thing to fucceed, myfelf. 
. 2d Play. Ay, prithee, what fubje@ would’ft thou 
write on? 

iff Play. Why, no fub pe at all, Sir, but I would 
iave a humming deal of fatire, and I would repeat 


in every page, that courtiers are cheats, and don’t pay — 


_ their debts, that lawyers are rogues, phyficians block~ 
heads, foldiers cowards, and minifters—— 

2d Play. What, what, Sir? 

if? Play. Nay, Ill only name ’em, that’s enough 
to fet the audience a-hooting. 

2d Play. Zounds, Sir, here is wit enough for a 
whole play in one {peech. 

1f? Play. For one play; why, Sir, it’s all I have 
extracted out of above half a dozen. 

3d Play. Who have we here? 

1f? Play. Some ee I fuppofe, come to hear 
the rehearfal. | 


Enter SOURWIT and Lord DAPPER. 


Lord Dap. Pray, gentlemen, don’t you rehearfe, 


the Hiftorical Regifter this morning ? 
if? Play. Sir, we expect the author every minute. 
Sour. What is this Hiftorical Regifter? is ita Traw 
gedy, or a Comedy? 
iff Play. Upon my word, Sir, I can’t telk. 
- Sour. ‘Then I fuppofe you have no. part in it. | 
if? Play. Yes, Sir, I have feveral, but—O, here 
is the author himfelf, I fixppofe he ean tell, Sir. 
Sour. Faith, Sir, that’s more than | fuppole. 


. Enter MEDLEY. 


Med. My Lord, your moft obedient fervant; this 


ig a very great, and unexpected favour indeed, my 


Lord. Mr Sourwit, I kifs your hands; lam very © 


glad to fee you here. 


Sour. ‘That’s more than you may be, by ana bys 


ae ie Se 
. Lard 


~ = 


3 


THE HISTORICAL REGISTER. 16% 


Lord Dap. We are come to attend your rehearfal,. 
‘Sir; pray, when will it begin? " 
Med. ‘This very infiant, my Lord: ee i 
‘beg you would be all ready, and let the Prompter: 
bring me fome copies for theie eentiemen.. | 
Sour. Mr Medley, you know lam a plaix Speaker, . | 
fo you will excufe any liberties I take. 
Med. Dear Sir, you can’t’ oblige me more. 
Sour. ‘Then I- mut tell you, Sir, Tam a little 
ger’d at the name of your piece 3 doubtless, Sir, Laat 
know the rules of writing, and I can’t guefs show: 
you can bring the ations of a whole year into the 
circumference of four-and-twenty hours. ‘ 
Med. Sir, I have feveral anfwers to make to your: 
objection : in the firft place, my piece is not of a na-- 
ture confin’d to any rules, as being avowedly irregu- 
Jar; but if-it was otherwife, I think I could quote. 
you precedents*of plays that negicét them; befides,,, 
Sir, if. IL comprife the whole actions of the year in- 
half an hour, will you blame me, or thofe who have: 
done fo little in that time? My Regifter is not to be. 
. fill’d, like thofe of vulgar news-writers, with trath- 
for want of news; and therefore if I fay little or- 
nothing, you may thank thofe who eat done little or. 
nothing. 


w ‘ 


Enter PROMPTER ‘with books. 


‘Oh ! here are my books. | aa 

Sour. In print already, Mr Medley? 

Med. Yes, Sir, it is the fafeft way,. for if a mat: 
Rays till he is damn/d, it is poflible he never may get, 
into print at all;. the town is capricious, for which: 
reafon always print.as faft as you write, that if they: 
damn your play, they may not damn your copy too. 

' Sour. “Well, Sir, and pray what is-your defigny,, 
your plot? . 

. Med. Why, Sir; I have feveral plots: fome pretty: 
deep, and fome but fhallow, 


Sour. I hope, Sir, they all conduce. to.the maia. 
defign. : | 


Med. Yes, Sir, they do. - | 
- Sour. Pray, Sir,.what’s that: esd 
tig tg Meds. , 
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Med. To divert the town, and bring full houfes, 
Sour. Pfhaw! you mifunderftand me; I mean, what . 
is your moral, your, your, your 
Med, Oh! Sir, Icomprehend you--————-Why, 
Sir, my defign is to ridicule the vicious and foolith 
cuftoms of the age, and that in a fair manner, with- 
out fear, favour, or ill-nature, and without fcurrili-« 
ty, ill-manners, or common-place; I hope to expofe 
the reigning follies in fuch a manner, that men fhall 
Jafsh themfelves out of them before they feel that 
they are touch’d. | 
Sour. But what thread or connection can you have 
in this hiftory? for inftance, how is your political 
connected with your theatrical ? 
Med. O very eafily—When my politics come to 
a farce, they very naturally lead me tothe play-houfe$ - 
where, let me tell you, there are fome politicians 
too, where there is lying, flattering, diffembling, 
- promifing, deceiving, and undermining, as well as 
in any court in Chriftendom. 


Enter v PLAYER. 


Play. Won’t you begin your rehearfal, Sir? 
Med. Ay, ay, with all my heart: is the mufic 
ready for the prologue? | . = 
Sour. Mufic for the prologue ! 
~_ MMed. Ay, Sir, I intend to have every agi new; 
“Y had rather be the author of my own dullnefs than 
the publifher of other mens wit; and really, Mr 
Sourwit, the fubjeéts for prologues are utterly exhauft- 
ed: I think the general method has been either to 
frighten the audience with the author’s reputation, or 
to flatter them to give their applaufe, or to befeech 
them to it, and that in a manner that will ferve for 
every play alike: now, Sir, my prologue will ferve 
for no play but my own, and to that I think nothing 
can be better adapted; for as mine is the hiftory of — 
the year, what can be a properer prologue than an 
‘Ode to the New Year? _ _ — 
Sour. An Ode to the New Year! , 
Med. Yes, Sir, an Ode to the new Year—Come, — 
begin, begin. ; or . 


Enter 
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a Enter PROMPTER. 


Prompt. Sir, the prologue is ready. 
- “Sour. Dear Medley, let me hear you read it; pof- 
fibly it may be fung fo fine I may not underftand a 
word of it. ~ i 

Med. Sir, you can’t oblige me more. 


OD E to the New YEAR. 


| This is a day in days of yore, 
| Our fathers never faw before : 
This is a day, "tis one to tén, 
Our fons will never fee again. 
Then fing the day, 
And fing the fong, - 
And thus be merry 
All day long. 


This is the day,. 
’ | And that’s the night, 
| When the fun fhall be gay, 
| | And the moon fhall he bright. 


The fun fhall rife; 
All in the fkies ; 
(The moon fhall go, ‘ 

a . All down below. 

Then fing the day, 
= And fing ‘the fong 3 

And thus be merry 

All:day long. 


_ Ay, ay, come on, and fing it away. 


Enter Sincers, who fing the Ode. | 
| Med. There, Sir, there’s the very quinteffence and 
; _ tream of all the odes I have {een for feveral years laft 

pat. 
Sour. Ay, Sir, I thought you wou’d not be the 
publifher of another man’s wit? 
Med. No more I an’t, Sir, for the devil of any wit 
> did I ever fee in any of them. | 
Scur, Ob! your moft humble fervant, Sir, 


Med 


~~ 


U 
. 
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Med. Yours, Sir, yours; now for my play; Promp« 
ter, are the politicians all ready at the table? 
Prompt. Vl go and fee, Sir. 
_ Med. My firtt fcene, Mr Sourwit, vec in the 
‘fland of Corfica, being at Prefent the chief {cene o£ 
politics of all Europe. 


Enter PROMPTER. 


Prompt. ‘Sir, they are ready. 
Med. Then draw the fcene, and difcover them. 


SCENE draws, and difcovers five Poutricians 
Sitting at the table 


Sour. Here’s a miftake in the print, Mr Medley, 
I obferve the fecond Politician is the firft perfon who 
Speaks. 

Med. Sir, My firft and greateft politician never 
{peaks at all, he is a very deep mans by which you 
‘will obferve I convey this moral, that the. chief art 
of a politician is to keep a fecret, 

Sour. To keep his politics a fecret, I fappofe you 
"mean. : 

Med. Come, Sir, begin. 

- 2d Polit. Is King Theodore return’d yet! ? 
: 3d Polit. No. 

2d Polit. When will he return? 

3d Polit. I cannot tell. ° 

Sour. This politician feems to-‘me to know very lite 
stile of the matter. 

Med. Zounds, Sir, -would you have him a pro- 
phet as well as a politician? You fee, Sir, he knows 
. ‘what’s paft, and that’s aH he ought to know; ’fblood, 
‘Sir, would it be in the character of a politician to 
make him a conjurer? Go on, gentlemen: pray, 
Sir, don’t interrupt their debates, for they are of 
great confequence,. 

2d Polit. Thefe mighty preparations of the Turks 
are certainly defign’d againft fome place or other s 
now, the queition is, What place they are defign’d 
again? And that.is a queftion which I cannot an- 
dwer. 


. 3d Polit. 


aan) 


— 
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. 3d Polit. But it behoves us to be upon our guard. 

4th Polit. It does, and the reafon is, becaufe we 
know nothing of the matter. 

2d Polit. Fou fay right: it is eafy for a manto 
guard againft dangers which he knows of, but to 
guard againft dangers which no bedy knows of, re- 
quires a very great politician. 

Med. Now, Sir, I fuppofe you think that no body 
knows any thing. | 


Sour. Faith, Sir, it appears fo. 


Med. Ay, Sir, but there is one who knows, that 
little gentleman yonder in the chair, who fays no- 
thing, knows it all. 

Sour. But how do you intend to convey this. enw: 
ledge to the audience? 

Med. Sir, they can read it in his looks; “blood, 
Sir, muft not a politician be thought a wife man 


without his giving inftances of his wifdom ? 


5th Polit. Hang foreign affairs, let us apply ours 
{elves to money. 

Omn. Ay>s ay, ay 

Med. Gentlemen, that over again—and be fare te to 
fnatch haftily at the money; you’re pretty politicians 
truly ! 

os Polit. Hang foreign affairs, let us apply our~ 
felves to money. 

' Omn. AY, ay, aye 

‘2d Polit. All we have to confider relating to mo- 
ney is how we fhall get it. 

3d Polit. I think we ought firft to confider whe- | 
ther there is any to be got; which if there be, I do 
readily agree that the next queftion is how to come 
at it. 

Omn. Hum. 

Sour. Pray, Sir, what are thefe gentiemen ia 
Corfica? 

Med. Why, Sir, they are the ableft heads in the 


kingdom, and confequently the greateft men; for you 


may be fure all well-reguiated govern ments, as IT re- 
prefent this of Corfica to be, will employ in their 
greateit polts men of the greateit capacity. 

ee IV. ' ‘P ad Dol 
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2d Polit. I have confidered the matter, and I find 
it muft be by a tax. 

3d Polit. I thought of that, and was confidering 

what was not tax’d already. 

2d Polit. Learning ; fuppofe we = put. a tax open 
learning., 

3d Polit. Learning, it is true, isa ufelefs commo- 
dity, but I think we had beter lay it on ignorance ; 
for learning being the property but of a very fewy and 
thofe poor ones too, I am afraid we can get little 
among them; whereas ignorance will take in moft of 
the great fortunes i in the kingdom. 

‘Omn. Ay, ay, ay. [Exeunt Politicians. 

. Sour. Faith, it’s very generous in thefe gentlemen 
to tax themfelves fo readily. 

Med. Ay, and very wife too, to prevent the 
people’s grumbling, and they will have ic all among 
themfelves. 

Sour. But what is become of the politicians: es 

Med. They are gone, Sir, they’re gone; they have . 
finifh’d the bufinefs they met about, which was to 
acree on a tax; that being done —they are gone to 
raife it; and this, Sir, is the full account of the 
whole hiftory of Europe, as far as we know of it, 
compriz’d in one fcene. 

Sour. The devil it is! Why, you. — not men- 
tioned one word of France, or Spain, or the Em- 
peror, . 

Med. No, Sir, I turn thofe over to the next year, 
by which time we may poffibly know fomething what 
they are about; at prefent our advices are fo very un- 
certain, I know not what to depend on: but come, 
Sir, now you fhall have a council of ladies. 

Sour. Does this fcene ly in Corfica too? 

Med. No, no, this lyes in London—yYou know, Sir, 
it would not have been quite fo proper to have brought_ 
Lnglith politicians (of the male kind I mean) on the 
Nage, ‘becaufe our politics are not quite fo famous : 
but in female politicians, to the honour of my coun- 
trywomen I fay it, I believe no country can excel us; 
come, ¢lraw the fcene, and difcover the ladies, 

Prqnip- 


) 


cal 
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- Promp. Sir, they are not here; one of them is 
practifing above ftairs with a dancing-mafter, and I 
can’t pet her down. ey 

Med. 1’) fetch ’ém I warrant you. [ Exit. 

Sour. Well, my Lord, what does your Lordfhip 
think of what you have feen? 7 ; 
' Lord Dap. Faith, I did not obferve it; but it’s 
damn’d ftuff, Iam fure. | oe 

— Sour. I think fo, and I hope your Lordthip will not 
encourage it. They are fuch men as your Lordthip 
who muit reform the age; if perfons of your exquifite 
and refined tafte will give a fanction to polite enter- 
tainments, the town will foon be afhamed of laughs 
ing at what they do now. 

Lord Dap. Really, this is a very bad houfe. 

Sour. .It is not tndeed fo large as the others, but 
I think one hears better in it. | 

Lord Dap. Fox of hearing, ona can’t fee——one’s 
felf I mean; here are no looking-glaffes; I love Lin- 


~ colns-Inn Fields for that reafon better than any houfe 


in town. | | 
Sour. Very true, my Lord; but I wifh your Lord- 
fhip would think it worth your confideration, as the 


_ morals of a people depend, as has been fo often and 


well prov’d, entirely on their public diverfions, it 
would be of great confequence that thofe of the 
fublimeft kind fhould meet with your Lordfhip’s and 


the reft of the nobility’s countenance. a 


Lord Dup. Mr Sourwit, I am always ready to give 
my countenance to any thing of that kind, which 
might bring the beft company together; for as one 
does not go to fee the play but the company, I think 
that’s chiefly to be confider’d, and therefore I am al- 
ways ready to countenance good plays). 

Sour. No one isa better judge what is fo than your 
Lordfhip. | ; 

Lord Dap. Not I indeed, Mr Sourwit but as I 
am one half of the play in the Green-room talking 
to the actrefles, and the other half -in the boxes talk- 


. 


-Ipg to the women of quality, I have an opportunity 


of feeing fomething of the play, and perhaps may be 
as good a judge as another. 
2 | Enter 


y 
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Enter MEDLEY. 


Med. My Lord, the ladies cannot begin yet: if 


your Lordfhip will honour me in the Green-room, 
there you will find it pleafanter than upon this cold 


-ftage. 

Lord Dap. With all my heart Come, Ms 
Sourwit, —, | 

Sour. I attend your Lordfhip. (Exeunt. 


Promp. ‘Thou art a fweet judge of plays, indeed 5 
and yet it isin the power of fuch fparks as thefe to 
damn an honeft fellow, both in his profit and repunta- 
tion! ; | LE sit. 


ACT Wh SCENE ILI 


Enter MEDLEY, Lord DAPPER, POL REE: 
and PROMPTER. 


MeEpLey. 


‘OME, draw the fcene, and difcover the ladies - 


in council; pray, my Lord, fit. 
[ The Jeene draws, and difcovers four ladtes. 
Sour. What are thefe ladies aflembled about? 
Med. Affairs of great importance, as you will fee 
hen——-—Pleafe to begin all of you. 


[The ladies all [peak together. 


All ladies. Was you at the opera, Madam, . lait 
night? 
2d Lady. Who can mifs an opera while Farinello 

ays? 

3d Lady. Sure he’s the charmingeft creature ! 

4th-Lady, He’s every thing in the world one could 
‘with. 

Uf? Lady. Almoft every thing one could with. 

2d Lady. They fay there’s a lady in the city has a 
child by him. 7 

All ladies. Ha, ha, ha! 

1f? Lady. Well, it mult be ak a have a child 


YY him, 
3d Lady. 


-. 
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3d Lady. Madam, I met a lady in a vifit the other 


.day with three. 


All ladies. All Farinello’s ? 7 

3d: Lady. All Farinello’s, all in wax. ; 

if? Lady. O Gemini! who makes them? I’Il fend 
and befpeak half a dozen to-morrow morning. 

2d Lady. Vl have as many as I can cram into a 
coach with me. 

Sour. Mr Medley, Sir, is this hiftory ? this ouft 
be inventton. 

Med. Upon my weak: Sir, it’s fa@, and I ‘aks it 
to be the moft extraordinary accident that has hap: 
pen’d in the whole year, arid as well worth recording. 
Faith, Sir, let me tell you, I take it to be ominous : 


for if we go onto improve in luxury, effeminacy, and 


debauchery, as we have done lately, the next age, for 
aught I know, may be more like the children of 
{queakiug Italians than hardy Britons. 

All ladies. Don’t interrupt us, dear Sir. 

iff Lady, What mighty pretty company they oan 
be! . 
2d Lady. Oh, the prettieft company in the world. 
3d Lady. Hf one could but teach them to fing like 


their father. | 
4th Lady. lam afraid my hufband won't ket me keep . 


them, for he hates I fhou’d be fond of any thing but 
himfelf. | : 
All ladies. O the unreafonable cremeanet 
1? Lady. Uf my hufband was to make any objection 


to my having ’em, I’d ren away from him, and take 


the dear babres with me. -) 
sae Come, enter beau Dangle. 


Entgr DANGLE. 


+ 


Dang. Fy upon it, Ladies, what are you doing. 
here? Why are not you at the auction? Mr Hen has 


_ . been inthe pulpit this half hour. 


if? Lady. Oh, dear Mr Hen, F afk his pardon, I 
gever mifs him. 
2d Lady. What's tobe fold to-day? 
| P 3 tft Lady. 


4 
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1f? Lady. Oh, I never mind that; there will be all 


the world there. 

Dang. You'll find it almoft impoffible to get in. 

All Ladies. Oh!:I fhall be quite miferable if I 
don’t get in. 

Dang. Then you mutt not lofe a moment. 

Alt Ladies. Q' not a moment for the world. 

(Exeunt Ladies. 

Med. There they are gone. . 

Sour. Iam glad on’t, with all my heart. 

Lord Dap. Toes my word, Mr Medley, that laft 
is an exceeding good fcene, and full of a great deal 
of politenefs, good-fenfe, and philofophy. 

_Med. It’s nature, my Lord, 2’s-nature. 

Sour, Faith, Sir, the ladies are much oblig’d to you. 

Med. Faith, Sir, it’s more than I defire fuch ladies, 
‘as I reprefent here, fhould be; as forthe nobler part. 
of the fex, for whom I have the greateft honour, their 
characters can be no better fet off, than by ridiculing 
that light, trifling, giddy-headed crew, who are a 
feand ares their own fex, and a curfe on ours. 

Promp. Gentlemen, you muft make room, for the 
@ortain muft be let down, to prepare the auction- 
room. 

Med. My Lord, ¥ believe you will be beft before: 
the curtain, for we. have but little room behind,. and 
a great deal to do. 

Sour. Upon my word,. Mr Medley, I muft. afle you 
the fame queftion which one of your ladies did juft 
now; what do you intend to fel at this auction, the 
whole ftock in trade of fome milliner or mercer wha. 
hhas left off bufinefs ? 

Med, Sir, I intend to fell frch things as were never 
| fold in any auction before, nor ever will again :. I can. 
ature bau, Mr Sourwit, this fcene, which T look on 
as the beft in the whole performance,. will require a 
very deep attention: Sir, if you fhould take one pinch 
of fnuff during the whole {cene, you will lofe a joke 
‘by it, and yet they he pretty deep too, and may 
efcape obfervation from a moderate underftanding, 


walefs very clofely attended tO» 
Scars 


-_ 
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, Scour. E hope, however, they don’t Jie, as deep 


vas the dumb gentleman’s politics did in the fint 


‘ad: if fo, nothing but an infpir’d underftanding can 


come at ’em. 


Med. Sir, this fcene is writ in allegory ; and tho” 
‘IT have endeavour’d to make tt as plain as poffible, 
yet all allegory will require a frict attention to be 


‘underftood, Sir. 


Promp. Sir, every thing is ready. 
Med. Then draw up the curtaia——Come, enter 
‘Mrs Screen and Mrs Barter. 


2 ) ' The AUCTION. 


SCENE an “Auction-room, a pulpit and forms plac’d, 
aud feveral people walking about, fome feated near 
the pulpit. | 

Enter Mrs SCREEN and Mrs BARTER. 


* Mrs Screen. Dear Mrs Barter ! a 
Mrs Bart. Dear Madam, you are early to-day !. 
Mrs Screen. Oh, if one does not get near the 


- Pulpit, one does nothing, and I intend to buy a great 


deal to-day; I believe I fhall buy the whole auction, 
at leaft if things go cheap; you won't bid againft 
me? aa 

iMrs Bart. You know I never bid for any thing. 


Enter BANTER and’ DANGLE. 


* Bant..'That’s tree, Mrs Barter, I’lt be your evi- 

nce. 7 
_ Mrs Screen. Are you come? now I fuppofe we 
fhall haye fine bidding s I don’t expeét to buy cheap- 
er than at a fhop. 

Bant. That’s unkind, Mrs Screen, you know I 
never bid againtt you ; it would be cruel to bid again 
a lady who. frequents audctigns, only with a defign 
one day'or other to make one great auction of her 
own: No, no, I will not prevent the filling your 
ware-houfe: I afflure you, I bid again& no haber- 


-' dafhers of all wares. 


Mrs Bari. You area mighty civil perfon, truly- 
. — Bant, 


v4 4 
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‘Bant. You need not take up the cudgels, Madam, 
‘who are of no more confequence at an auction than . 
a mayor at a feffions ; you only come here where you © 
have nothing to do, to fhew people you have nothing 
to do any where elfe. oz 

Mrs Bart. 1 don’t come to fay rude things to all 
-the world, as you do.- : 

Bant. No, the world may thank Heaven, that did 
not give you wit enough to do that. 

Mrs Screen, Let him alone, he will have his jeft. 
Mrs Bart. You don’t thmk I mind him, I hope; 
but pray, Sir, of what great ufe is your friend Mr 
Dangle, here? 
_ Bant. Oh, he is of very great ufe to all women of 
-underftanding. | 

Dang. Ay! of what ufe am I, pray? 

_-  Bant. To keep ’em at home, that they may not 
hear the filly things you fay to ’em. 

Mrs Screen. \ hope, Mr Banter, you will not ba- 
nifh all people from places where they are of no con- 
 fequence! you will allow ’em to go to an affembly, 
or a mafquerade, without either playing, dancing ~* 
‘or intriguing ; you will let people go to an opera 
‘without any ear, to 2 play without any tate, and te 
a church without any religion ? 


Enter Mr HEN Au&ioneer (bowing-) 


Mrs Screen. Oh! dear Mr Hen, I am glad you 
aré come, you are horrible late to-day. 

Hen. Madam, I am juft mounting the pulpit; E 
hope you like the catalogue, Ladies! | 
: Mrs Screen. There are fome good things here, if 
you are not too dilatory with your hammer. | 

Bani. Boy, give me a catalogue. , 

Fen. Fin the pulpit.} I dare fwear, Gentlemen 
and Ladies, this auction will give general fatisfac- 
tion; it is the firft.of its kind which I ever had the 
‘honour to exhibit, and I believe F may challenge the 
‘world to produce fome of the curiefitics which this 
choice cabinet contams: A catalogue of curiofities 
which were collected by the indefatigable pains of 
that celebrated virtud{o, Peter Humdrum, Efq; aa 

Ww 
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avill be fold by au@ion, by Chriftopher Hen, on Mon- 
day, the 21ft day of March, beginning at lot. 1, 
Gentlemen and Ladies, this is lot 1. A moft curious 


- remnant of Political Honefty. Who puts itup, Gentle= 


men? It will make you a very good cloke, you fee 
jt’s both fides alike, fo you may turn it as often as 
you will —Come, five pounds for this curious 
remnant: I affure-you feveral great men have made 
their birth-day fuits out of the fame piece It will 
wear for ever, and never be the worfe for wearing 
nobody more than five 
pounds for this curious piece of Political Honefty, 
five pounds, no more [kuocks] Lord Bothfides. 
Lot 2. A moft delicate piece of Patriotifm, Gentle- 
amen, who bids? ten pounds for this piece of Pa- 
triotifm ? - 

1. Court. I would not wear it for a thoufandg 


spounds. | 


_ Hen. Sir, I affure you, feveral Gentlemen at court 
hhave worn the fame ; it’s quite a different thing with- 
in to what it is without. ' ae 

ff Court. Sir, it is prohibited goods, I fhan’t run 
the rifque of being brought into Weftminker-hail for 


_ searing it. 


: . Hen. You take it for the Old Patriotifm, whereas 
it is indeed like that in nothing but the cut; but 


‘plas! Sir, there is 4 great difference'inthe ftuff. But, 


Sir, I don’t propofe this for a town-fuit, this is oaly 


proper for the country; confider, Gentlemen, what - 
a figure this will make dt an ele&tion———Come, five | 


pounds—-One guinea—put Patriotifm by, 
Bant, Ay, put it by, one day or other it may be 
in fafhion. a : 
. Hen: Lot 3. Three grains -of Modefty: Come, 
Ladies, cqnfider how fearce this valuable commodi- 
tyis, _ 
Y Mrs Screen. Yes, and out of fafhion too, Mr Hen. 
‘Hen. ¥ afk your patdon, Madam, it is true French, 
J affure you, and never changes colour on any ac- 
count———Half a crown for all this Modefty Is 


there not one lady in the room who wants any Mo- 


1? Lady. 


defty ? | _ - 
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iff Lady. Pray, Sir, what is it? for I can’t fee it 
at this diftance. 


Hen. It cannot be feen at any diftance, Madam, | 


but it is a beautiful powder which makes a fine wath 
for the complexion. 

Mrs Screen. I thought you faid it was true French, 
and would not change the colour of the fkin? 4 

Hen, No, it will not, Madam; but it ferves mighty 
well to blufh behind a fan with, or to wear under a 
lady’s mafk at a mafquerade—What, no body bid 
—Well, lay Modefty afide Lot 4. Qne bottle of 
Courage, formerly inthe poffeffion of Lieutenant Co- 
Jonel Ezekiel Pipkin, citizen, alderman, and tallow- 
| chandler—What,is there noofficer of the train’d bands 
here? Or it will ferve an officer of the army as well 
in time of peace, nay, even war, Gentlemen ; 3 it will 
ferve all of you who fell out. 

iff Off. Is the bottle whole ? is there no crack in it ? 

Hen. None, Sir, I affure you; tho’ it has been in 
many engagements in Tothil-fields ; nay it has ferv’d 
a campaign or two in Hide-park, fince the alderman’s 
death—it will never wafte while you ftay at home, 
but it evaporates immediately if carried abroad. 

iff Of. Damn me, I don’t want it; but a man 
‘can’t have too much courage Three fhillings 
‘for it. 
| Hen.. Three fhillings are bid for this bottle of 
‘Courage. 
ff Beau. Four. 

| Bant. What do you bid for Courage for? 

1? Beau. Not for myfelf, but I have a commiflion 
'to buy it for a lady. 

iff Of. Five. 

« Hen. Five thillings, five fhillings for all this Cou- 
rage; no body more than five fhillings? ian 
Your name, Sir? 

if? Of. Mackdonald O Thunder. 

Hen. Lot 5, and lot 6. All the wit wee be- 
‘longing to Mr Hugh Pantomime, compofer of enter- 
tainments for the play-houfes, and Mr William Goofe- 
‘-quul, compofer of political papers in defence of a 
‘miniltry ; fhall I put up thefe together? 


Bant, 


Se a sree | 


» 


THE HISTORICAL REGISTER. 179 


Bant. Ay, it is a pity to part them, where are 
ped ? 

' Hen. Sir, in the next room, where any gentleman 
may fee them, but they are too heavy to bring in; 
there are near three hundred volumes in folio. - 

Bant. Put them by : who the devil would bid for 
“them unlefs he was the manager of fome houfe or 
other? The town haspaid enough for their works 
already. | | 

fen. Lot 7. A very clear Confcience, whieh has 
been worn by-a judge, and a bifhop. 4 

Mrs Screen. Is it as clean as if it was new? 

Hen. Yes, no dirt will ftick to it, and pray ob- 
ferve how capacious it is; it has oue particular qua- 
lity, put as much as you will into it, it is never full. 
Come, Gentlemen, don’t be afraid to bid for this, for 
whocver has it will never be poor. 

* Beau. One fhilling for it. 

Hen, O fy, Sir, I am fure you want it ; for if you 
' had any confcience, you would put it up at more than 
that: Come, fifty pounds for this Confcience. 

Bant. Vl give fifty pounds to get rid of my con- 
{cience with all my heart. 

Hen. Well, Gentlemen, I fee you are refolv'd not 
to bid for it, fo I'll lay it by. Come, lot 8. a very 
confiderable quantity of Intereft at Court; come, a 


' hundred pounds for this Intereft at Court. 


Omnes. For me, Mr Hen! 
_ Hen. A hundred pounds i is bid ina hundred places, 
Gentlemen, 

Beau. ‘Two hundred pounds. , : 

Hen. Two hundred pounds, two hundred and fifty, 
three hundred pounds, three hundred and fifty, four 
hundred, five hundred, fix hundred, a thoufand;.a 
thoufand pounds is bid, Gentlemen, no body more . 
than a thoufand pounds for this Intereft at Court; no _ 
body morethan one thoufand ? [Azocks. ] Mr Littlewit. 
. Bant. Damn me, I know a fhop where I can buy. 
it for lefs. 

Lord Dap. Egad, you took me in, Mr Medley, I 


| could not help bidding for it. 


' Med, It’s a fure fign it’s nature, my Lord, and I 
fhould 
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fhould not be furpris’d to fee the whole -andience 
ftand up and bid up for it too. 

Hen. All the Cardinal Virtues; lot 9. Come, Gen- 
tlemen, put in thefe Cardinal Virtues. 

Gent. Eighteen pence, 

_ Hen. Eighteen pence is bid for thefe Cardinal 

Virtues ; no body more than eighteen pence? Eigh- 
teen pence for all thefe Cardinal Virtues, no body 
more? All thefe Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for. 
eighteen pence ; perhaps there is not fo much more 
Virtue in the world, as here is, and all going for 
eighteen pence : [hnocks. ] Your name, Sir? 

Gent. Sir, here’sa miftake; I thought you had 
faid a Cardinal’s Virtues; ’fblood, Sir, I thought to 
have bought a pennyworth ; here’s Temperance and. 
Chaftity, and a pack of ftuff that I would not give 
three farthings for. 

Hen. Well, lay ’em by: lot 10, and lot.11, A 
greal deal of Wit, and a little Common-fenfe. 

Bant. Why do you put up thefe together? cao 
have no relation to each other. 

Hen. Well, the Senfe by itfelf, then; lot 11, a 
little Common-fenfe I afflure you, Gentlemen,. © 
this is a very valuable commodity ; come, who puts 
it in? 

: Med. You obferve, as valuable as it is, no body 
eee ; I take this, if I may fpeak in the ftile of a great. 
writer, to be a moft emphatical filence ; you fee, Mr 
Sourwit, no one {peaks againft this lot, and the rea- 
fon no body bids for it, is becaufe every one thinks 
he has it. 

Hen, Lay it by, Vil keep it myfelf. Lot 12. 

(Drum beats. 

Sour. Hey-day! what’s to be done, now, Mr 

Medley? 
_ ‘Med. Now, Sir, the {port begins. 


inter a GENTLEMAN Jaugéing. [ Husza avithiin 


Bant. What's the matter ? 
Gent. There’s a fight without would kill all man- 
kind with laughing: Piftol is run mad, and thinks 
himfelf 


~ 


rd 
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himfelf a great man, and he’s marching thro’ the 
ftreets with-a drum and fiddles. 

Bant. Pleafe heaven, I’ll go and fee this fight. 

[Lx 

Omnes. And fo will I. [Exeunt. 

Hen. Nay, if every one elfe goes, I don’t know 
why I fhould ftay behind. a 

Lord Dap. Mr Sourwit, will go too. 

Med. If your Lordfhip will have but a little pa- 
tience ‘till the fcene be chang’d, you fhall fee him on 
the ftage. | 

Sour. Is not this a jeft a little overacted ? 

Med. I warrant, we don’t over-act him half fo 
much as he does his parts; tho’ ’tis not fo much his 
acting capacity which I intend to exhibit as his mint- 
fterial. : 

Sour. His minifterial 3 se 

Med. Yes, Sir; you may. remember I told you be- 
fore my rehearfal, that there was a ftri@ refemblance 
between the ftates political and theatrical; there is a 
miniftry in the latter as well as the former, and I be- 
lieve as weak a miniftry as any poor kingdom could 


ever boat of ; parts are given in the latter to ators, 


with much the fame regard to capacity as places in 
the former have fometimes been, in former ages [ 
mean; and tho’ the public damn both, yet while 
they both receive their pay, they laugh at the pu- 
blic behind the fcenes ; and if one confiders the plays 
that come from one part, and the writings from the 
other, one would be apt eo think the fame authors 
were retain’d in both. But, come, change the {cene 
into the ftreet, and then enter Piftol cum fuis | 
Hitherto, Mr Sourwit, as we have had only to do 
with inferior characters, fuch as beaux and tailors, 
and fo forth, we have dealt in the profaic; now we 
are going-to introduce a more confiderable perfon, 


our mufe will rife in her ite: Now, Sir, for a tattle 


of the fublime ; come, enter, Pittol. , 
| [Drum.beats and fiddles play. 
Enter PISTOL and Mob. 


Pif?. Affociates, brethren, countrymen, and friends, 
Vou, IV. Q. Partakers 


XN 
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Partakers with us in this glorious enterprize, 
Which for our confort we have undertaken ; 
It grieves us much, yes by the gods it does ! 
That we whofe great ability and parts 

Have rais’d us to this pinnacle of power, 
Entitling us prime minifter theatrical ; 

That we fhou’d with an upftart of the ftage 
Contend fuccefslefs on our confort’s fide: 
But tho’ by juft hereditary right : 
We claim a lawlefs power, yet for fome reafons, 
Which to ourfelf we keep as yet conceal’d, 
Thus to the public deign we to appeal : 
Behold how humbly the great Piftol kneels. 


~ Say then, Oh Yown, is it your royal will, 
— That my premeoniot reprefent the part 


Of Polly Peachum in the Beggar’s Opera? [ Mob hifs. 
Pift: Thanks to the town, that hifs fpeaks their 
affent ; 
Such was the hifs that fpoke the great applaufe 
Our mighty father met with, when he brought 
His Riddle on the ftage; fach was the hifs, 


" Welcom’d his Czfar to th’Egyptian fhore ; 


Such was the hifs, in which great John fhou’d have 
expir’d : * 

But, wherefore do I try in vain to number 

Taofe glorious hiffes, which from age to age 

Our family has borne triumphant from the ftage? 
Med. Get thee gone for the prettielt hero that ever 

va: fhown on any ftage. [ Exét Piftol. 
Sour. Short and fweer, faith; what, are we to 

have no more of him? — 
Med. Ay, ay, Sir; he’s only gone to take a little 


breath. 


_ Lord Dap. -If you pleafe, Sir, in the mean time, 
we'll go take a little fire, for ’tis confounded cold 
upon the ftage- 
Med. Vl wait upon your Lordfhip: ftop the reheat: 
fil a few moments, we’ll be back again inftantly. 
: [Exeunk; 


~ 


ACT 
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_ fatirifts are always en 
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ACT IL SCENEL 


Enter MEDLEY, SOURWIT, and Lord DAPPER, 


MeEpLey. 


OW, my Lord, for my modern A polio ; 5 COME, 
make all things ready, and draw the fcene as 
foon as you can. ° 
Sour. Modern! why modern? You common-place 
b Aen ee to perfuade us, that 
the age we live in is worfe than any other has been, 
whereas mankind have differ’d very little fince the 
world began ; for one age hath been as bad as ano- 
ther. 
Med. Mr Sourwit, I do not deny that men have 
been always bad. enough; vice and folly are not the 
invention of our age; but I will maintain, that what 
I intend tod ridicule m the foltowing {cene, is the 
whole and fole production and invention of fome 
people now living ; and faith, let me tell you, though 
perhaps the public may not be the better for it, it is | 
an invention exceeding all the' difcoveries of every 
philofopher or mathematician, from the beginning of 
the world to this day. 
Sour. Ay, pray what is it? ? : 
Med. Why, Sir, it is a difcovery lately found out; 
that a man of great parts, learaing, and virtue, is fit. 
for no employment whatever ; that an eftate renders 
a man unfit to be trufted ; that being a blockhead is’ 
a qualification for bufineds ; ; that honefty is the only 
fort of folly for which a man ought to be utterly ne- 
gle&ed and contemned. And—But here is the n- 
ventor himfelf. 


SCENE. draws, and difcovers APOLLO in a, great 


chair, furrounded by Attendants. 


Come, bring him forward, that the audience may fee 
and hear him: you muft knew, Sir, this is a baftard 
of Apollo, begotten on that beautiful nymph Moria, 
who fold oranges to Thefpis’s company, or rather 

2 cart-load, 


\ 
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' cart-load, of comedians ; and heing a great favourite 
of his father’s, the old ‘gentleman fettled upon him 

-the entire direction of all our play-houfes and poeti- 
eal performances whatever. 

Apol. Prompter. 

Promp. Sir. 

Apol. Is there any thing to be done? 

' Promp. Yes, Sir, this play to be caft. 

Apsl. Give it me. The life and death of King 
John, written by. Shakefpeare : who can aé the king? 

Promp. Piltol, Sir, he loves to act it behind the 
{cenes. ; 

_ Apal, ere area parcel of Englifh lords. 

Promp. Their parts are but ot little confequence $. 
I will take care to caft them. 

Apil. Do; but be fure you give them to actors 
who will mind their cues T'aulconbridge 
What fort of a charafer is he: 

Promp, Sir, he is a warrior, my coufin here wilk 
do him very well. 

tf? Play. I do a warrior! I never learnt to fence. 
| Apel. No matter, you will have no occafion to 
fight ; can you look fierce, and {peak well? 

1ff Play. Boh! 

 Apol. T-would not defire a better warrior in the 
houfe than yourfelf._—— Robert Faulconbridge- 
What is this Robert? 


Promp. Really, Sir, I don’t well know what he i iS». 


his chief defire feems to be for land, I think; he is. 
no very confiderable character, any body may do him 
well enough; or if you leave him quite out, the play 
will be little the worfe for it. 

Apol. Well, Vl leave it to you-——Peter of Pom- 
fret, a prophet ~Have you any body that looks 
ake a prophet? 

: Promp. I have one that looks like a fool. 

Apol. He'll do. Philip of Franee. 
 Promp. VY have caft all the French parts except the 
ambatifader. 
~ Apel. Who fhall do it? His part is but fhort ; have 
you never a good genteel figure, and one that can 
dance ; for as the Englifh are the politeft people in 

eae 
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Europe, it will be mighty proper that the ambaflador 
fhould be able at his arrival to entertain them with 
a-jig or two. ‘ ae re 

Promp. Truly, Sir, here are abundance of dan-~ 
cing-mafters in the houfe, who do littl or nothing 
for their money. 

Apol, Give it to one of them; fee that he has a 
ttle drollery tho’ in-him, for Shakefpear feems to. 
have intended. him as 4 ridiculous character, and only, 
to make the audience laugh. : 

Sour.. What's. that,.Sir? Do you affirm that 
Shakefpear intended the. ambaflador.Chatilion a ridi+ 
culous charatter ?. . 

Med. No, Sir,. IT don’t. | 

Sour. Oh, Sir, your-humble fervant, then I mifs- 
underftood you ;. I thought I had heard him fay fo. 

Med. Yes,.Sir,.but I fhall not ftand.to all he fays.- 

Sour. But,. Sir,. you;fhould not put a wrong fen-- 
timent into the mouth of the god of wit.. 

Med. I. tell: you, he.is.the god. only. of modern 
wit, and he has avery juft right to be.god of moft- 
of the modern wits that. I know;.of.fome. who are~ 
lik’d. far their wit: of fome who are preferr’d .for 
their wit ;. of fome who live by their’ wit; of thofe- 
ingenious gentlemen who damn-plays, and thofe whe 
write them too. perhaps. Here comes one of his vor- 
taries 3s come,-enter—Enter Mr Ground-Ivy,- 


Enter GROUND-IVY. , i 


Ground. What are.you doing here ?.’ | | 
i cee. I am cafting the.parts inthe-tragedy of Kings: 
ohn. 3 , 

Ground. Then -yow ave cafting the parts in a tra- 
gedy that won’t do.. = 

Apol. How,. Sir! was it not written by Shake-- 
fpear, and was not Shakefpear one of the greatef. 
genius’s that ever lived?. a 

Ground. No, Sir, Shakefpear-was:a pretty fellow, . 
_ and faid fome things which only want a. little of my: 
licking to do well enough; King John, as now writ,. 
will not do———But a word. in your ear, . I will make: 


him do.- | 
i: * Q 3: Apol:. 
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Apol. How? 


Ground. By alteration, Sir: it was a ee of . 
‘mine, when I was at the head of theatrical. affairs, . 


that no play, tho” ever fo good, would do without 
alterations. For inftance, in the play before uss 
the baftard Faulconbridge is a moit effeminate charac- 
ter, for which reafon I could cut him out, and put 
all his. fentiments tn the mouth of Conftance, who is 
fo much properer to fpeak them Let me teH you, 
Mr Apollo, propriety of charatter, dignity of dic- 
tion, and emphafis of fentiment, are the things L 
chifly confider on thefe occafions. 


Promp. I am only’ afraid, as Shakefpear is fo po- 


pular an author, and you, afking your pardon, fo 
unpopular 

Ground. Damn me, Ill write to the town and 
defire them to be civil, and that in fo modeft a man~ 
ner, that an army of Coffacks fhall be melted: DIL 
telk them that no actors. are equal to me, and no au- 
thors ever were fupericr; and how do you think E 
can infinuate that in a. modeft manner? - 

Promp. Nay,. faith, I can’t tell, 

Ground. Why, Vl tell them that the former only- 
tread on my heels, and that the greateft among the 
Jatter have been damn’d as well as myfelf; and after 
that, what do you think of your popularity? I can. 
tell you, Mr Prompter, I- have feen things carried in. 
the houfe againft the vo&e of the people before to 
day. 

“Apel Let them hifs, let them hifs, and grumble 
‘as much as they pleafe, as long as we get their 
money,’ 

Med. There, Sir, is the fentiment of a great man,, 
and worthy to come frem the great Apollo himfelf. 

Sour. He’s worthy his fire, indeed, to think of 
this gentleman for altering Shakefpear. 

Med. Sir, I will maintain this gentleman as pro- 
per as any man in. the kingdom for the bufinefs. 

Sours Indeed! 

fed, Ay,. Sir, for as Shakefpear is already good. 


enough for people of tafte, he muit be altered to the | 


palates of thoie who have none; and if you will grant 
that, 


| 
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that, who can be properer to alter him for the worfe 2 
But if you are fo zealous in old Shakefpear’s caule, 
perhaps you may find by and bye all this come to ne- 
thing—Now for Piftol. 


. PISTOL. enters, and overturns his Father. 


. Ground. Pox on’t, the boy treads clofe on my 
heels in a literal fenfe. = 
Pif?. Your pardon, Sir, why will you not obey 

Your fon’s advice, and give him ftill his way ! 
For you, and all who will oppofe his force,. 
Muft be o’erthrown in his triumphant courfe. 
Sour. I hope, Sir, your Piftol is not intended to 
burlefque Shakefpear. 


* 


Med. No, Sir,. I have too great an honour for- 


Shakefpear' to think of burlefquing him; and to be: 
' ¥ure of not burlefquing him, I will never attempt to 
alter him, for fear of burlefquing him by accident, 
as perhaps fome others have done. 

Lord Dap. .FPiftol is the young captain. 

Med. My Lord, Piftol is: every infignificant fel- 
low in town, whe fancies himfelf of great confe-: 
quence, and is of none; he is my Lord Piftol, Cap-. 
‘tain, Piftol, Counfellor Piftol, Alderman Piftol,. Bean: 
Piftol, and and———Qdfo, what was I going to- 
_ fay? Come, go on. : | 


Apol. Prompter, take care that all things well go: 


On ; 
“We will retire, my friend, and read King John. 
Se Exeunte 
‘ Sour. To what purpofe, Sir, was Mr Prftol intro— 
duced? : 
- Med. To no purpofe at all, Sir; it’s all in. ¢ha- 
racter, Sir, and plainly fhews of what mighty confe-- 
_ quence he is And there ends my article from the 
theatre. 
Sour. Hey-day! what’s become of your two 
Polly’s? | - 
Med: Damn’d; Sir, damn’d;. they were damn’d 
at my firft rehearfal, for which reafon I have cut them 
out; and to-tell you the truth, I think the town has 


honour’d ’em cucugh with talking of ’em tor a whole ~ 


month $ 


fae 
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month; tho’, faith, I believe it was owing to their 
having uothing elfe to talk of. Well, now for my | 
patriots—You will obferve, Mr Sourwit, that I: place - 
my politicians and my patriots at oppofite ends of. 
my piece, which I do, Sir, to fhew the wide diffe- 
rence between them; I begin with my politicians, to- 
fignify that they will always have the preference in 
the world to patriots, and I end-with patriots, to leave 
a good relifh in the mouths ef my audience. 
§ Sour. Ay:; by your dance of patriots, one. would 
think you.intended to turn patriotifm into a jeft. 

Med, So I do—But don’t you obferve I concludé 
the whole with a dance of patriots? which plainly 
intimates, that when patriotifm. is turn’d into a jeft, 
there ts an end of the whole play :. come,. enter four 
patriots You obferve I have not fo many patriots 
as politicians ;. you: will colle@ from. thence that they 
are not fo:plenty. : 

Sour. Where does: the fcene ly now, Sir ?: 

Med. In Corfica, Sir, all-in Corfica. ~ 
Enter four PATRIOTS from different’ doors, wha: 

meet in the center, and fhake. hands. 


Sour. Thefe patriots feem.to equal: your greatet 
politicians in their filence.. | 

Med. Sir, what they think now cannot well be 
fpoke, but you may conjecture a great deal.from their 
fhaking their heads; they will fpeak by. and bye——~- 
as foon-as they: are a little heated. with wine: you 
cannot, however, expect any great fpeaking in this 
{cene, for tho’ I,do not.make my patriots politicians,. 
I don’t make them fools. | 7 

Sour. But, methinks, your patriots are a fet of. 
fhabby fellows. 

Med. They are the cheaper drefs’d; befides, no 
man can be too low for a patriot, tho’ perhaps it is. 
poflible he may be too high. 

if Patr. Profperity to Corfica.. + 

2d Patr. Liberty and Property.. 

3d Patr. Succefs to trade. | 

4th Patr. Ay, to trade—to trade—particularly to: 

‘my fhop. . 


= Sour, ‘ 


v 
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- Sour. Why do you fuffer that aor to ftand langh- 
ing behind the fcenes, and interrupt your rehearfal? 

- lMfed. O, Sir, he ought to be there, he’s a-laugh- 
ing in his fleeve at the patriots; he’s.a very confider- 
able chara&er—and has much to do by-and-by. 

Sour. Methinks the audience fhould know that, 

- perbaps they may miltake him as I did, and hifs 

- him. ; 

iMfed. Vf they fhould, he is a pure impudent fellow, 

and can ftand the hiffes of them all; Ichofe him par. 
ticularly for the part—Go on, Patriots. 

tj? Patr. Gentlemen, I think this our ifland of 

Corfica is in ill tate: I do not fay we are a@ually 

in war, for that we are not; but, however, we are 

threatened with it daily, and why may not the ap- 
prehenfion of a war, like other evils, be worfe than 
the evil itfelf? for my part, this I will fay, this I wilk 
venture to fay, That let what will happen I will drink 

a health to peace. ; 

, Med. This gentlemen is the noify patriot, who 
drinks and roars for his country, and never does 
either good or harm in it—The next is the cautious 
Patriot. ' 

2d Patr. Sir, give me your hand; there’s truth 

in what you fay, and I will pledge you with all my 

- foul; but remember, it is all under the rofe. 

‘. 3d Patr. Look’e, Gentlemen, my fhop is my 
country, I always meafure the profperity of the latter 

by that of the former. .My country is either richer 

or poorer, in my opinion, as my trade rifes or falls § 

| therefore, Sir, I cannot agree with you that a war 
wou'd be differviceable: on the contrary, I think it 
the only way to make my country flourifh; fer as I 

\ am a fword-cutler, it would make my fhop flourifh ; 

fo here’s to war. | bes 

> ‘Med. This is the felf-interefted patriot; and now 
you fhall hear the fourth and laft kind, which is the 
indolent patriot, one who atts as I have feen a pru< 
dent man incompany, fall afleep at the beginning of 
a fray, and never wake ’till the end on’t. | 

‘ * 4th Patr. [Waking.] Heze’s to peaceorwar, I do 
not care which. ~ ee 
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Sour. So this gentleman being neutral, peace hast | 
two to one. 

Med. Perhaps neither faal? have it, perhaps I have 
found a way to reconcile both parties: But go on. 

Iff Patr. Can any one, who is a friend to Corfica,, 
with for war, in our prefent. circumftances ?>___ 
I defire to afk you all one queftion, are we not a fet 
of miferable poor dogs? 

Omnes, Ay, ay. | 

3d Patr. That we are fure enough, that no bedy 
will deny. | 


- 


Enter QUIDAM. 


Quid. Yes, Sir, I deny it. [_A// fiart.|. Nay, Gen- 
emen, let me not difturb you, I beg you will all fit 
down, I am come to drink a glafs with you-—_Can 
Corfica be poor while theré is this in it: [Lays 2 
purfe on the table.) Nay, be not afraid of it, Gentle- 
- Men, it is honeft gold I affure you; you are a fet of 
- poor dogs, you agree; I fay you are not, for this is 
all yours: there, [Pours it on the table.] take it among 
you. | 

If Patr. And what are we to do for it ? 

Quid. Only fay you are rich, that’s all, 

Omnes. Oh, if that be all! 
[They fratch up the MONEY © 

Quid. Well, Sir, what is your opinion now? tell _ 
me freely, . 

if Patr. I will: a man may be in the wrong 
through ignarance, but he’s a rafcal who fpeaks with 
Open eyes againit his confcience—_I own I thought 
we were poor, but, Sir, you have convine’d me that 
We arerich, 

Omnes. We are all convine’d,. 

Quid. Then you are all honeft fellows, and here 
26 to your healths ; and fince the bottle is out, hang 
Sorrow, caft away care, e’en take a dance, and I will 
play you a tune on the fiddle. : 

mnes. Agreed, 
If? Patr. Strike up when you will, we are ready ta 


attend your motions. (Dance here; Quidam 
dances out, and they all dance after Bim. 
Med. 


~ 
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Med. Perhaps there may be fomething intended 
by this dance which you don’t take. 
‘ Sour. Ay, what prithee? 

Med. Sir, every one of- thefe patriots have a hole 
in their pockets, as Mr Quidam the fiddler there 
knows; {fo that he intends to make them dance ’till 
all the money is fall’n through, which he will pick 
up again, and fo not lofe one half-penny by his ge- 
nerofity; fo far from it, that he will get his wine for 
nothing, and the poor people, alas! out of their own 
pockets, pay the whole apn 4 This, Sir, I think 
as a very pretty Pantomime trick, and an ingenious 
-burlefque on all the fourberjes which the great Lun 
has exhibited in all his entertainments. And fo ends 
my play, my farce, or what you pleafe to-callit; may 
I hope it has your Lordfhip’s approbation ? 

Lord Dap. Very pretty, indeed, it’s very pretty. . 

Med. Then, my Lord, I hope I fhall have your 
encouragement; for things in this town do not always 
fucceed according to their merit; there is a vogue, 
my Lord, which if you will bring me into, you will 
day a lafting obligation.on me: and you, Mr Sour- 
wit, I hope, will ferve me among the critics, that I 
may have no elaborate treatife writ to prove that 2 
farce of three acts is not a regular play of five. Laft- 
ly, to you, Gentlemen, whom I have not the honour 
40 know, who have pleas’d to grace my rehearfal ; 
and you, Ladies, whether you be Shakefpear’s Ladies, 
or Beaumont and Fletcher’s Ladies, I hope you will 
amake allowance for a rehearfal, 


No borrow’d, nor no ftolen goods we’ve fhown;- 


And kindly all report us to.the town: 
Uf witty, or if dull, aur play’s our own. ¢ 


ay 


4. 


EURYDICE, 
FAR CE 
As it was d~mn'd - 


| WHEATRE-ROYAL in Daury-Lane; 


Vor, IV, ; R 


Dramatis: Perfonae, 


PLUTO, 
ORPHEUS. 
PROSERPINE . 
EURYDICE 
CHARON. 
GHOSTS, ee. 
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[ The Mufic-bell rings. ] 


Enter the AUTHOR in a hurry, Ad CRITIC 
Scllowing. | 


AvuTHOR. 


the overture yet, the devilis not drefled. He 
has but juft put on his cloven foot. 

Crit. Well, Sir, how do you find yourfelf? In 
what ftate are your fpirits? 

Auth. Oh! never better. Ifthe audience are but 
in half fo good a humour, I warrant for the fuccefs 
of my farce. 

Crit. I wifh it may fucceed ; ‘but as it is built 
{you fay) on fo antient a ftory as that of Orpheus 
and Eurydice, I fear fome part of the audience may 
not be acquainted with it. Would it not have been — 
advifeable to have writ a fheet or two by a friend, ad-. 
dreffed to the fpectators of Eurydice, and let them a 
little into the matter ? 

Auth No, no; any. man may know as much of — 
the ftory as myfelf, only by looking at the end of 
Lyttleton’s Dictionary, whence I took it. - Befides, 
Sir, the ftory is vulgarly known. .Who has not 
heard that Orpheus went down to the fhades after 
his wife who was dead, and fo enchanted Proferpine 
with his mufic, that fhe confented he fhould y 


HH: hold, Mr Chetwood ; don’t ring for 


her back, with a provifo he never turned fo lock 


on her in his way which he could not eA from, 
and fo loft her? Dear Sir, every {chool-boy 


knows it. 
. | R 2 ribs 


s 
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Crit. But for the inftruction of thole beats who: 
giever were at {chool. ” 
* Auth. They may learn it from thofe who have. 


If you will fecure me from the. critics, I don’t fear 


the beaus. 

Crit. Why, Sir, half the beaus are critics. 

Auth Ay! s’gad, I fhould have as foon fufpected 
half the Dutchmen to be dancing-mafters. If I had 
known this, I would have fparedthema little. I muit 
leave out the firft f{cene, I believe. 

Crit. Why that? 

_ “uth. Why, it is a feene between the ghofts of 

two beaus. And if the fubftance of a beau be fuch 
an unfubftantial thing, as we fee it, what: muft the 
fhadow of that fubftance be? 

Crit. Ha, ha, ha! Ridiculous ! 

. Auth. Ay, I think fo. I think we do come up to 
the ridiculous in our farce, and that is what a farce 
ought to be, and all it ought to be : for as your beaus 
fet up for critics, fo thefe critics on farces may fet 
_ up for beaus. But come, I believe by this, the devil 
and the ghofts are ready ; fo now, Mr Chetwood, you 
may ring away. Sir, if you pleafe to fit down with 
ame between the fcenes, I fhall be glad of your opinion. 
of my piece. : 
(They fit; the Overture is play’d.) © 

Crit. Pray, Sir, who are thefe two gentlemen that 
ftand ready to rufh on the ftage? Are they the twa 
- ghofts you mention? 4 
_ Auth. Yes, Sir, they are. Mr Spindle and Cap- 
tain Weazle; the one belongs to the court, the other 
to the army ; and they are the reprefentatives af their 


feveral bodies. You muft know farther, the one has _ 


been dead for fome time, the other but juft departed. 
But huh, they are gone on. | | 


| Enter Captain WEAZLE, Mr SPINDLE. | 


Capt. Weaz. Mr Spindle, your very humble fer 
. want. You are welcome, Sir, on this fide the river 
Styx. Iam glad to fee you dead, with all my heart. 

Mr Spin. Capain Weazle, I'thank you. I hope 
you are well. 


-  Caph. 


i 
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Capt. Weaz. As well as.a dead man can be, my 
dear. 

Mr Spin. And, faith ! that’s better than any liv- 
ing man can be, at leaft any living beau. Dead men 
(they fay) feel no pain; and I am fure, we beaus, 
while alive, felt little elfe: but, however, at lait, 

- thanks to a little fever and a great doctor, I have 
fhaken off a bad conftitution; and now I intend to 
take one dear fwing of raking, drinking, whoring, and 
playing the devil, as I have done in the other world. 

Capt. Weaz. I fuppofe then yon think this world 
exactly like that you have left ? 

. Mr Stin. Why, you have whores here, have you 
not? 

Capt. Weaz. Oh, in abundance. 

Mr Spin. Give me a buft for that, my dear. And 
-fome of our acquaintance, fine ladies, are there not 2 

Capt. Weaz. Ay, {carce any other. 

Mr Spin. Thou dear dog! Well, and how doft 
thou lead thy hfe, thy death, I fhould fay, among ’em ? 

Capt. Weaz. Faith! Jack, even as I led my life, - 
between cards, dice, mufic, taverns, wenches, maf- . 
querades. | 

Mr Spin. Mafquerades ! Have you thofe too? 

Capt. Weaz.- Thofe! Ay, they were borrow’d: 
hence. 

Mr Spins What a delicious place this hell is ? 

Capt. Weaz. Sir, it is the only place a fine gen- 
tleman ought to be im. 

Mr Spin. How it was mifreprefented to us in the 
other world! 

Capt. Weaz. Pihaw! that hell did not belong to 
our religion: for you and I, Jack, you know, and 
moft of our acquaintance, were always heathens. 

Mr Spin. Well, but what fort of a fellow is the 
old gentleman, the devil, hey ? 

. Capt. Weaz. Is he? Why,.a very pretty fort of a 
gentleman, a very fine gentleman ; but, my dear,: 
you have feen him five hundred times already. The 
-‘aoment I faw him here, I remembered to have feen 
him (huflle cards at White’s and George’s; to have 
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met him often on the Exchange, and in the. Alley» 


and never miffed him in or about Weftminfter-halls 


I will introduce you to him. 


Mr Spin. Ay, do. And tell him I wis hanged, 


that will recommend me to him. 

Capt. Weaz, No, hanged, no; ‘hat he will take 
you for a poor rogue; a fort of people he abominates. 
fo, that there are {carce any of them here. No, if 
you would recommend yourfelf to him, tell him you 
are to be hanged, and was too great for the 

We 

Mr Spin. Won't he fmd me out ? 

Capt. Weaz. If he does, nothing pleafes him fo 


much as lying: for which reafon, he is fo fond of no 


fort of people as the lawyers. 

Mr Spin. Methinks, he might, for the fame rea- 
fon, be fond of us courtiers too. 

Capt. Weaz. Sir, we have no caufe to compen of 
our reception. 
| Mr Spin. But have you no news here, Jack? 


Capt. Weaz. Yes, truly we have fome, and pretty 


remarkable news too. Here is a man come hither 
after his wife. | 

Mr Spin. What ! to defire the devil to take great 
care of her, that fhe may not come back again! 

Capt. Weaz. No, really, to defire her back again ;. 
. and ’tis thought he will obtain his requeft. | 

Mr Spin. Ay ;, he muft be a hard-hearted devil 
mdeed, to deny a man fuch a requeft as that. - 

Capt. Weaz. Did you never hear of him in the o- 
ther world? he isa ay fine finger, and his name is: 
Orpheus. 

Mr Spin. Oh, ay ! he’s an Italian. Signior Or- 
pheo—I have heard him fing in the opera in Italy. 


E fuppofe, when he goes back again they will have him: — 


in England. But who have we here? 

Capt. Weaz. 'This.is the woman |} {poke of, Ma-. 
> dam Eurydice. 

Mr Spig. Faith! fhe is handfome, and if fhe had 
been any body’s wife but my own, I would have come 
hither for her with all my heart. 

Auth. That fentiment completes the charatter of 


my 


es 2st. ~ > = 
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‘my courtier, who is fo complaifant, that he fins on- 
ly.to comply with the mode; and goes to the devil, 
not out of any inclmation, but becaufe it is the fa- 
fhion. Now for Madam Eurydice, who is the fine 


lady of my play: and a fine lady fhe is, or Iam 
aniftaken. 


Enter EURYDICE. 


Eur. Captain Weasle, your very humble fervant. 

Capt. Weaz. Your fervant, Lady fair. A gentle- 
man of my acquaintance defires the honour of kif- 
fing your hands. 

£ur. Any gentleman of your acquaintance. From 
England, I prefume? 

Mr Spin. Juft arrived thenee, Madam. 

Eur. You have not been at court yet, Str, I fup- 
pofe. You will meet witha very hearty welcome from 
his Majefty. He has a particular kindnefs for people 
of your nation. : 

Mr Spin. I hope, Madam, we fhall always de- 
ferve it. 

Capt. Weaz. But I hope the news is not true, that 

we are to lofe you, Madam Eurydice? 
. £ur. How can you doubt it, when my hufband is 
come after me? Do you think Pluto can refufe me, . 
or that I can refufe to go back with a hufband who 
came hither for me? 

Mr Spin. Faith ! I don’t know; but if a hufband 
was to go back to the other world after his wife, I 
believe he would fcarce perfuade her to come hither 
with him. 7 

Ear. Oh, but, Sir, this place alters us much for 
. the better. Women are quite different creatures af- 
ter they have been here fome time. 

Capt. Weaz. And fo you will go? 

Eur. It is not in my power. You know it is po- 
fitively againft the law of the realm. In defiring to 
go, I difcharge the duty of a wife. And if the devid 
won't let me, I can’t help it. 

Capt. Weaz. I am afraid of the power of his voice, 
I with he be able to refift that charm; and I see 
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if you was to confefs ingentoufly, it is his voice that 
charms you to go back again. : 
‘Eur. Indeed, Sir, you are miftaken. I do not 
, think the merit of a man, like that of a nightingale, 
lyes in his throat. It is true, he has a fine pipe, and 
if you will carry your friend to court this morning, 
he may hear him; but though it is poflible my heart 
may have its weak fides, I folemnly proteft no one 
will ever reach it through my-ears. = 
Mr Spin. That’s ftrange: for it is the only way 
to all the ladies hearts in the other world. | 
. . Eur. Hays ha, ha! I find you beaus know juft as 
much of a woman as you ever did, Do you imagine 
_ when a lady expires at’an opera, fhe thinks of the 
fignior that’s finging ? No, no, take my word for it, 
mufic puts fofter and better things in her head. 


AIR L 


Do not afk me, charming Phillis, 
When a woman lyes expiring 
at fal, Jal, lal, Jal, la. 
Do you think her, Sir, defiring 
nothing more than ha, ha, ha? 
[Exit between the beause 


Crit. If you will give me leave, Sir, E think you 
. have not enough diftinguifh’d the charaéer of your 
“ courtier from your foldier. 

Auth. What foldier ! have you miftaken my army- 
beau for a foldier ? You might as well take a Tem- 
ple-beau for a lawyer. Sir, a beau is a beau ftill, 
whatever profeffion he belongs to; the beaus in all 
- profeflions differ in nothing but in drefs ; and there- 
fore, Sir, to diftinguifh the character of my army- 
beau from my court-beau, I clap a cockade into his 
hat, and that is all the diftinction I can make be- 
tween them——But mum: Pluto is going on. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, the Court of PLUTO. 


Enter PLUTO, PROSERPINE, and 
ORPHEUS. 


Plate. Indeed, friend Orpheus, I am concerned 
I cannot grant your requcft without iniringing the 
laws of my realm. Afk me any thing elfe, and be 
certain of obtaining: riches, power, or whatever is 
in my gift. Indeed, you ought to be contented with 
the common fate of men. Confider you had the 
poffefiion of your wife fomething more than a twelve- 
month. 

Prof. Long enough: I am fure, for any pocr wo- 
man to be confined withm the fetters of matrimony. 

Pluto. Is it poffible that that voice, which can lulf 
the cares of every other afleep, fhould not be able to 
affuage thofe of your own breaft? . 

Auth. Now for the tafte of Recitativo. My farce 
is an Cglio of tid-bits. | 


ORPHEUS, (in Recitativo.) 


Curft be the cruel fciffars of the Fates, 

That fnipt her thread of life, and curft that law - 
Which now forbids her to my arms! 

No, cruel king, detain your offer’d wealth, 

And hang my harp forfaken in your realm’: 

For all things ufelefs are to me 

Without Eurydice. 


AIR II. 


Riches, can you eafe reftore? 

Riches make me wifh the moré } 
The poffeffion of my fweet, ) 
To beftow them at her feet. 


2. 
What Relief in fofteft lays 
Warbling all my charmer’s praife, 
Bidding fiercer paffion rife, 
teaching languifh to my eyes} 
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3. 
Then can wealth and mufic pleafe, 
When my charmer {miles at thefe ; 
But left envy thefe bemoan, 
Give me, give me her alone. 


Pluto. (in raptures.) Ocaro, caro. — (What 
fhall I do? If I hear another fong I am vanquifhed. 
Should he defire thee, my dear, I could hardly de- 


ny him.) [ Afide to Proferpine- - 


_. Prof. That may poffibly be, my dear, (and 1 wifh 
he would, with all my heart.) [ Afide- 

Pluto. Confider, child, there is no danger in the 
precedent: for as he is the firft man who ever de- 
fired to have his wife again, it is poffible he may be 
the laft. ; 7 
_ Prof. I own the requeft odd enough; nor. do.L 
know any miracle that would equal it, unlefs fhe 
fhould confent to go along with him, which I much 
queftion: for I don’t remember to have ever heard 
her mention her hufband’s name ’till his arrival here. 
And though you may make free with your own laws, 
and your own people, I hope, Mr Pluto, you will not 
ufurp any authority over mine. By Styx, if you give 
one dead wife back again to her hufband, againft her 
will, I will make hell too hot to hold you! 

Pluto. Do not be in a pafon, my dear. 

Prof. My dear, I will be in a pafon. Shall you 
‘prefcribe to me what to be in? 

Pluto. You need not fear the lofs of your fubjects = 
though you fhould promife to return every wife that. 
was afked. ; 

Prof. How, Sir! have I not feveral widows, whofe 


jointures died with them; whofe hufbands would not . 


only afk, but walk hither bare-foot to get them again ? 
But you are always defpifing my fubjects. I am fure - 

no goddefs of quality was ever ufed as I am. It 

. would never be believed upon earth, that the devil 1s 

> aworfe hufband than any there. : 

Auth, Confidering where the fcene lyes, I think 
thefe fentiments are not mal-a-propos. ; 
ate Enter 


_ 
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EnterEURYDICE, WEAZLE, SPINDLE. WEA- 
ZLE mtroduces SPINDLE to PLUTO and PRO- 
SERPINE. EURYDICE goes to ORPHEUS. 


ORPHEUS, (Recitativo. ) 


Oh my Eurydice ! the cruel king, 
Still obduraté, refufes to mf arms — 
The repoffeffion of my love. 


' EURYDICE, (Recitativo.) 


Unkind Fate, 
So foon to put an end to all our joys! 
And barbarous law of Erebus, 
That will not reinftate us in our blifs !. 
Orph. And mutt you ftay? 
Eur. And mutt you id 
Orph. Oh no! 
Eur. ’Tis fo. 
Orph. Oh no! 
Eur. *Tis fe. 


Crit. Why does Eurydice fpeak in recitativo? 

Auth, Out of complaifance to her hufband. As 
you will find her behave through the whole piece, like 
a very polite and well-bred lady.—I intend this couple 
as a contraft to the devil and his wife. 


A IR It. 


Orph. Farewell, ye groves and mountains, 
Ye once delightful fountains, 
Where my charmer us’d to ftray, 
Where in gentle am’rous play, 
Wanton, willing, 
Burning, billing, 
Ever chearful, ever gay, | 
We have fpent the fummer days 
r | | Where 


ra 
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3 2. 
Where herds forget their lowing, > i 


<ind trees forget their blowing, 

Joining with the fleecy flocks, 

And the hard and mafly rocks, 
All came prancing, 
Skipping, dancing: 

Not the magic of my fong, 

But thy eyes drew all along. 


Pluto. Tam conquered; by Styx, you fhalf have 
ther back. Take my wife too; take every thing}; 
another fong, and take my crown. 

Prof. Hold, hold, not fo generous, good king 


Pluto. If the young lady pleafes to return withvher - 


hufband, as you have fworn by Styx, fhe may. 


Auth. There, Sir, there. I have carried the power - 


of mufic beyond Orpheus, Amphion, and all of them ; 
I have made it infpire a man to get the better of his 
wife. | fe . 
Prof. But I infift on her confent being afked. 
__ Spind. [to Weaz.] I find in hell the grey mare is 
the better horfe. 


believe. 
“  Orph. Thanks, moft infernal majefty ; 
I afk no greater boon. 

Eur. You may depend too furely on your Eurydicey 
to doubt her confent to whatever would make you 
happy. But it is a long way-from hence to the 
other world; and you know, by experience, my dear, 
I am an exceeding bad traveller. 

Orph. I?ll carry you on my fhoulders. 

Eur. O -dear creature! your fhoulders would fail; 
indeed, they would. And if I fhould be taken fick 
on the road, what fhould I do? Indeed, in this 

_world, I might make~-a tolerable fhift; but on the 
other fide of the river Styx, if I was fainting, no 
public houfe dare fell me a dram. 

Orph. I will buy two gallons, and carry them 
with me. | 

iu, Life, child, is fo very uncertain, that who 
~ “5 8 knows 


f 
e 
vs 


Weaz. Yes, faith! Jack, and no where elfe, I. 


En a er ee 
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| knows but as foon as lam’ got hence, I may be fum- 
moned back the next day; and confider, what an in- 
tolerable fatigue two fuch journeys taken together 
od ‘would be. 


Orph. - it not a journey which I have undertaken 
for you? 

Eur. O you great creature, you! You are aman, 
and I ama poor weak woman. I hope you don’t 
compare your ftrength with mine. Befides, if I was 
able to go, it is really fo much better to be here than 
to be married, that I muft be mighty filly to think 
of returning: Indeed, dear Orphy, I fhould be © 
afhamed to fhew my face after it. 


| AIR IV. 


Oh Lud! I fhould be quite afham’d, 
My former friends to fee ; . 

\ In an affembly if I’m nam’d,  - 

They’d point, and cry, that’s /he. . 

From hufbands when ’tis thought fo fine 
For wives to run away). 

Should I return again with mine, 
What can the world all fay? 


= 


' Orph. Can you go then? will you refufe me? 
Eur. My dear, you know I always hated to refufe 
you fo much, that I hated you fhould afk me anythin $ 
_ if it was reafonable, I fhould do it of my own accor 
but I never will be perfuaded out of my reafon. 


AIR V. 


Orph. That marriage is a great evil, 
Who’ll ever difpute more in life, 
- "When they hear I’ve prevail’d on the devil, 
And cannot prevail on my wife, poor man ! 
> : And cannot prevail on my wife. 


Eur. But when thofe who hear your fad ditty, 
Shall the date of your wedding explore, 
Do you think men a hufband will pity,, . 
Who fhould have known better before poor 
= man ! 
Who fhould have known better before ; - 
Vou. IV. S Pluto. 


206 EU RY DIC E 


Pluto. The doom is fix’d, I afk your pardon, my 
dear, [to Prof.] but I fwore by Styx before I thought 
of it that fhe fhould go. | 

Prof. Ay, you are always {wearing before you 
think of it.. However, Eurydice, fince that’s the cafe, 
the oath muft be kept. But I can adda claufe to the 
bill; if he looks back on you once in the way, you 
fhali return, and that I fwear by Styx. 

Pluts. Do you hear, Sir, what my wife fays? 

_ Mr Spin. [to Weaz.] This river Styx feems a pretty 
way of ending controverfies between man and wife. 
It is pity the Thames had not the fame virtue. 

Orph, Thanks, moft diabolical majefty, for your 
infernal kindnefs. | | 

Pluto. 1 hope you will take care, and not forfeit 
the advantage of this favour I have granted you. 

Prof. Which I have granted, if you pleafe, Sir. 

Pluto. Ay, which my wife has granted. 

Capt Weaz. [to Spin] You fee how ill people ex- 
prefs themfelves, when they call a bad hufband the 
devil of a hufband. 

Eur. I thank your majefty, Madam, for your in- 
terpofition in my behalf! and if I did not improve it, 
I fhould be unworthy of your royal favour. - 

Prof. I doubt not but you have been here long 
enough to learn to outwit your hufband. 

Eur. Few women, Madam, need come hither to 
Jearn that art. 

Prof. I am glad they behave fo well: Dear 
Eurydice, I wifh you a good journey with all my 

‘heart, and hope to fee you.foon again. 
£ur. The firft moment it is in my power, I affure 
your Majefty, | 
_ Pluto. Friend Orpheus, farewell; I give thee thy 
_wife with greater pleafure, fince I hope, as thou haft 
come hither nowto get her, thou wilt return hither 

fhortly to get-rid of her. | 
[Exeunt Pluto, Prof. Capt. Weaz. and Spin. 

Eur. Well, Sir; and fo I muft take a trip with 

you to the other world. How was it poflible, you 
could come hither to fetch me back when I was dead, 
who had fo often wifhed mg here, while alivé - , 
(pos 


laa) gn 


. 
ion — 


a, 


HURYDICE 207 


Orph. Thofe were only the fudden blafts of paf- 
fion. Befides, as is the common fate of mortals, I 
never knew my happinefs ’till I loft it. 

Eur. And was you then really concerned for me? 

Orph. Yes, my dear, and I think you was fo for 
_ mes your tears at our parting, gave me fufficient af- 

furance. 

Eur. Ha, ha, ha! I was afraid of dying, -child, 
that was all. Upon my word, my dear, parting 
with thee was all the little comfort 1 had. 

 Orph. Did you defire it then?” 

Eur. Moft heartily, upon my word, I feldom 
prayed for any thing elfe. 

Orph. Why, did we not live comfortably together ? 

Eur. O very comfortably! Did you not Jeave me 
to run after the golden fleece? 

_ Orph. Nay, if you come to that,: did you not run - 
away from me, and flay at. Thebes by yourfelf a whole 
_ winter? 

Eur. And did not you keep a miftrefs in my ab- 
fence, when you might have come to me? 

Orph. Did not you fpend in diverfions and play 
what fhould have kept your family ? 

Eur. And did not you fpend on miftrefles what 
fhould have kept your wife ? 

Orph. Was not you almok eternally in the va- 

urs? 

£ur. And was not you the occafion of my vapours? — 
Did not you kill my favourite monkey, becaufe L . 
would not dance with that rake Rercules, and the reft 

-of your brother Argonauts? 

Orph.. You have danced with that rake Hercules 
when I have not been by, I believe: and did not you ~ 
crack one of my beft fiddles, only becaufe I would. 
not dance with that coquette Mifs Atalanta, and the ) 
reft of your flirts? 7 

_ ur. You have danced with her in private, I fan- 
cy; and I would break your fiddle again, Sir, on 
the fame occafion. — 

Orph. And I would fee you and your monkey at 
the devil, if you affronted my friends. 

S 2 «Burs 
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Eur. Ha, ha, ha! then you would come after me 
again; as you have now; ha, ha, ha! 

Orph. Nay, do not laugh fo immoderately. 

Eur. How can I avoid it at this comfortable ftate 


of life which you are fo fond of, as to defire over. 
- again? 


» 
Orph. But experience might teach us to amend our 


faults for the future. 


fur. Experience rather ought to teach us the im- 
poflibility of fuch an amendment: for if we could 
have learnt fo, we might have learnt from the ex- 
amples of others, when we were firft married; and 
from our own in a fhort time; but I-never perceived 
any better effect from the remembrance of a patt 
quarrel than the working up a new one. Could ex- 
perience cure folly, men would not want that cure 
very early in life; | 


Cad 


AER VI. 


If men from experience a leffon could reap, 
To fly from the folly they’d feen, 
What madman at forty a miftrefs would keep, 
What woman would love at eighteen! - 

What woman, ve. 


The levees of ftatefmen, and courts of the law, 

~ Boys only would haunt very foon; a. § 

And all married broils to conclufion would draw, 

At the end of the fweet honey-moon. 
At the end, @e. we 


So if you have a mind to improve and profit by your 
own experience, e’en look back at the third flep, and 
return {ingle as you came. 

Orph. No, I will be fo complaifant, that I had 
rather prove your hypothefis than my own. 

Eur. Then, pray, fet out. In thofe laft words of 
your’s matrimony feemed to begin again: for to re- 
fufe his wife with civility, is the true complaifance of 
a hufband———So, a good journey to us. 


AIR 


: 
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Turn, O turn thee, deareft creature. 


Turn, Oturn dear, do not fly me; 
I could ever thus hold out ¢ 
If you lov’d, you’d not deny me ; | 
If you lov’d you’d look about. oe 
[Exst, fhe following. 


SCENE, the Banks of the River Styx. 
[ They cal Charon feveral times withott.] 


Auth. So now Charon is out of the way, and the 


- audience will be put out of humour. 


Crit. But pray, Sir, why does Orpheus talk fome- 
times in Recitativo, and fometimes out of it? 
Auth Why, Sir, I don’t care to tire the audience 
with too much Recitativo; I obferve they go to fleep 
at it at an opera. Befides, you may give yourfelf 
a good reafon why he leaves off finging: for I 
think his wife may very well be fuppofed to put him 
out of tune—Are you fatisfied? | 
_ Crit. I could afk another queftion 
you made the devil henpecked ? 
Auth, Sir, you know where I have laid the fcene, 


Why have 


and how could hell be better reprefented than by fup- 


pofing the people under petticoat government ?—— 
But QO! Charon is come at laft. - : 


Enter CHARON and MACCAHONE. 


Cba. You, Mr Maccahone, will you pleafe to pay 
me my fare? 

Mac. Ay, fet would I with all my fhoule, but ~ 
honey, I did die not worth a fixpence, and that I did 
leave behind me. : . 

Cha. Sir, if youdonot pay me, I fhall carry you 
back again. 

Mac. To my own country! Arrah do, honey. 
Uboboo ! what a fhoy it will be to my relations, that _ 
are now finging an anthem called the Irifh Howl over 


me, to fee me alive when they know that I am dead. 
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Cha. If you do not pay your fare, I fhall carry 
you to the other fide of the river, where you thall 
wander on the banks a thoufand years. 

Mac. Shall I? what, where I did fee half a dozen 


gentlemen walking alone? Uboboo! upon my a | 


the laugh is coming npon my face. 

Cha. Prithee, what doft thou laugh at? 

Mac. I laugh to think how I will bite you. 

Cha. What wilt thou do? 

Mac. Upon my fhoule, I will. get a bridge and. 
{wim over upon it, and I will fend upon the poft to 
the other world to buy abridge, aud I know where 
I can buy one very cheap; and when there is a bridge, 
T believe no one will come into your boat that can go 
over the water upon dry land. 

Cha. Here, take this fellow, fome of you, and ferry 
him back again, bead a fhall ftay till his bridge is 
built. But whom have 
who are by Pluto’s fpecial order to be ferry’d over to 
the other fide. 


Enter ORPHEUS and EURYDICE. 


Orph. If you pleafe, Mr Charon, to prepare your 
boat. I fuppofe you have received your orders. 


Cha. Matter, the boat is juft gone over, it will 


be back again inftantly. I wifh you would be fo 
good, in the mean time, Mafter, to give us one of 
your Italian catches. 


Orph. Why, doft thou xe mufic then, friend 


Charon? 

Cha. Yes, fags! Matter, I do. It went to my 
heart t’other day, that I did not dare ferry over 
Signior Quaverino ? 

Orph. Why did’ft thou not dare? 


“Cha. I don’t know, Sir;. judge Rhadamanthus 


faid it was againft the law: for that no bedy was to 
come into this country but men and women; and 


‘ that the Signior was neither the one nor the other. 


-Orph. Your lawyers, [fuppofe, have ftrange quirks 
here in hell. 
Cha. Nay, for that matter, they are pretty much 
the fame here as on earth. 
° Eur. 


e here? I fuppofe the couple - 
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Eur. Help, help, I-fhall be drowned, I fhall be 


drowned ! ; 

Orph. [turning.] Ha! Eurydice’s voice ! 

Eur. Q unlucky misfortune ! why would you look 
behind you,, when you knew the el aa command? 

Orph. ‘Thou wicked woman, why wouldft thou 
tempt me? | 

Eur. How unreafonable is that, to lay the blame 
on me! Can I help my fears? you know I was al- 
ways inclined to be hyfterical: but it is like you, to 
Jay the blame on me, when you know yourfelf to. 

' be guilty ; when you know you are tired of me al- 
ready, and looked back purpofely to lofé me. 

Orph. And doft thou accufe me? ) 

Eur. I don’t accufe you. I need not accufe you 
Your own wicked confcience muft do it. Oh! had 
you loved like me, you could have borne to have 

one amillion of miles. Iam fure I could have-gone 
Esther: and never once have looked back upon you. 
” [Pretending to cry.] . . 
'  Orph. Curft accident! but ftill we may go on. 
Proferpine can never know it. 

Eur. (Speaking brifk.] No, I promifed to return 
the moment you looked back; and a woman of ho- 
nour muft keep her promife, though it be to leave 
her hufband. , 


AIR VIII. 


Farewell, my dear, 
Since fate fevere 
Has cut us twice in twain. 
Orph. Say not farewell, 
I'll back to hell, 
And fing thee back again. 
Eur. No, Orpheus, no, 
‘You fhall not go. 
Orph. And muft we, muft we part ? 
_ Eur. We muft away, | 
For if you ftay, 
Indeed ’twill break my heart 
- Your fervant, dear, . _ 
I downward fteer, 


. You 


213 EU RYODEICE 


_ You upwards to the light ; 
Take.no more leave, 
For I muft grieve 

Till you are out of fight. 

Cha. Come, mafter Orpheus, never take it to 
heart : but e’en part as merrily as your lady did. I 
believe the devil would be very glad to go with you, 
if he could leave his wife behind him. ~~ 


Orpheus, Recitativo. 
Ungrateful barbarous woman ! 
Infernal Stygian monfter ! 
Henceforth mankind 

lll teach to hate the fex. 


AIR IX. 


f a hufband henceforth, who has buried his wife 
f Pluto requeft her again brought to life, 
Pluto grant his requeft as he enters thy portal, , 
And Jove for his comfort, 
' And Jove for his comfort, 
O make her, O make her, O make her immortal! 


Auth, There now, the audience muft ftay a little, 
while the grave fcene is preparing. Pray, Mr Chet- | 
wood, haften things as much as poffible. 

Crit. I fee Mr 6 
again. 

Auth. Yes, Sir, juft as he loft his fenfes. I with 
our opera compofers could give as good a reafon for 
their Recitativo. 

Crit. What, would you have them bring nothing 
but mad people together into their operas? _ 

Auth. Sir, if they did not bring abundance of 
mad people together into their operas, they would 
not be able to fubfift long at the extravagant prices 
they do, nor their fingers to keep ufelefs miftreffes ; 
which, by the bye, is a very ingenious burlefque on 
our talte. 

Crit. Ay, how fo? 

Auth, Why, Sir, for an Englith people to fup- 
port an extravagant Italian opera, of which they un- 

: : derftand 


rpheus is come to his Recitativo 


a a 
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derftand nor relifh neither the fenfe nor the found, is 
heartily as ridiculous and much of a piece with an 


‘ 


~ eunuch’s keeping: a miftrefs : nor do I know whether 


his ability is more defpifed by his miftrefs, or our tafle 


by our fingers. 
Crit. Huth, hufh, don’t difturb the play. 


SCENE, Pluto’s Court. 
PLUTO, WEAZLE, SPINDLE. 


— Pluto. Well, ” Mr Spindle, pray how do you nk 
your way of living here? : 

Mr Spin. Upon my word, may it pleafe your 
Majefty, it is fo very like the ie I uied to lead, that I 
can fcarce perceive any difference, unleds (1 hope your 
Majefty will not be offended) I think you are not quite 
fo wicked here, as we ufed to be in the other world. 

_ Pluto. Why truly, that is what I am afraid of, 
Mr Spindle, and that is what I-regret very much ¢ 
but I know no remedy for it 5 for as it is impoflible 
to make the people here worfe, fo I believe. it is im- 
pratticable to make them there better. (How little- 
thefe wretches know, that the vices which were their 
pleafures.in the other world, are their punifhment 
here ; and that the moft vicious man need fcarce any 
other punifhment than that of being confined to his 
vice ! } [ Alden 

Auth. There, Sir, there {s morality for you out 
of the mouth of the devil; if that be not @ fuco dare . 
Jucem, \et another handle the pen for me. 

Mr Spin. One vice-in particular, that we excel: 
you in, is hypocrify. 

Weaz. It cannot be otherwife? for as his diabo- 
lical majefty is known to have fuch an antipathy to 
virtue, you may be certain no one here will affect it. - 
| Pluto. Why not? Iam.no enemy to the affecta- 
tion of it; and if they were to counterfeit néver fo 
nicely, they might depend on it, I fhould feé thro? 
them. But ha! my wife and Eurydice ! 


Enter PROSERPINE and EURYDICE. 


Prof. Yes,. Sir, the aarti could not ftay, it 
nl 


- 


P] 


214 EU RY DIC E. 
feems, till he got home; but looked back on his 
’ treafure, and fo forfeited it. 
Eur. And yet, I took all the pains in my power 
_to prevent it, continually intreating him to look for- 
ward, frightened out of my wits every ftep, left he 
fhould fee me by a fide glance, and yet alt would not 
do; he would, { /obbing] he would look back upon 
me, and fo I have loft him for ever. 

Pluto. Be comforted, Madam. 

Eur. It is in your power to comfort me. 

Pluto. And, be affured, it is in my will. 

Eur. Then you muft promife me never to fend me 
back: for truly, there is [coryps/ed] fo much pain in 
parting, that, fince it muft happen, I ant refolved 
never to fee my hufband again, if I can help it. 

Prof. Be eafy: for by Styx, he never fhall fend 
you back. 
Mr Spin. However, there is fome hypocrify here, _ 
find. | | [Afide to Weazle. 
Weaz. Ay, among the women. 
Prof. Well, my dear Eurydice, I am fo pleafed 
to fee you returned, that I will celebrate a holiday in 
all my dominions. Let Tantalus drink, and take 
Ixion off the wheel. Let every one’s punifhment be 
remitted a whole day. Do you hear, hufband? what 
are you thinking of ? Do you take care and fig- 
nify my pleafure. : oe 

Pluto. I fhall, my dear. Do you hear, all of you? 
It is my wife’s pleafure that you fhould all keep 
holiday. : 

Prof. And hark’ee, Sir, I defire you would wave 
your wand, and conjure back fome of your devils 
that dance at the play-houfes ia the other world. 

Pluto. My dear, I will obey your commands. 

Prof. You fee, my dear Eurydice, the manner in 
which I live with my hufband. He fettled one half 
of the government on me at my marriage, and I 
have, thank Fate, pretty well worked him out of the 
other half: thus I make myfelf fome little amends 
for his immortality. 

Eur. And fure a wife ought to have fome amends 
made her tor fuch a terrible circumftance. 


- 


Plute. 
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Plute. My dear, the dancers are come. 

Eur. Well, Iam quite charmed with your Ma- 
jelty’s behaviour to a hufband. 

Prof. And I am fo charmed with yours, that you 
fhall henceforth be my chief favourite. 


A Grand DANCE 


CHORUS. 7 


fur. From leffons like thefe 
_ You may, if you pleafe, 
Good hufbands, learn to be civil ; 
For you find ’tis in vain 
To with for us again, 
When once we are gone to the devil. 


Prof. At each little pet, 
Do not quarrel and fret, 
And wifh your wives dead ; for I tell you, > 
If they once touch this fhore, 
You fhall fee them no more, 
Tho’ to fetch them you fend Farinello. 


Pluto. Attend to Old Nick, . 
Ye brethren that ftick 
~ Like me in Hymen’s faft fetters ; 
If you’d lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 
As you fee muft be done by your betters. 


Chor. Attend to Old Nick, 
Ye brethren that ftick, 
Like him in Hymen’s faft fetters ; 
If you’d lead quiet lives, 
Give way to your wives, 
As you fee muft be done b7 your betters. 
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. OR, A 


WORD To THE WISE. 


Enter SPATTER, SOURWIT, and Lord 
: - DAPPER. | 


‘ 


SPATTER. 


Y Lord, I am extremely obliged to you for 

M the honour you fhew me in ftaying to the 

rehearfal of my Tragedy: I hope it will 

pleafe your Lordthip, as well as Mr Medley’s Comedy 
has, for I aflure you it is ten times as ridiculous. 

Soar. Is it the merit of a Tragedy, Mr Spatter, to 
be ridiculous ? 

Spat. Yes, Sir, of fuch tragedies as mine; and t 
think you, Mr Sourwit, will grant me this, that a 
Tragedy had better be ridiculous than dull; and that 
there is more merit in making the audience laugh, 
than in fettmg them afleep, 

Lord Dap. 1 beg, Sir, you would begin, or I fhan’t 
get my hair powder’d before dinner ; for Tam always 
our hours about it. 

Sour. Why, pr’ythee, what is this’ Tragedy of 
thine? 

Spat. Sir, it is the aamaation of Eurydice : I 
fancy, Mr Sourwit, you will allow I have chofe this 
fubje& very cunningly; for as the town have damn’d 
my play, for their own fakes they will not damn the 
damaation of it. | 

T 2 Sour. 
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Sour. Faith, I muft confefs, there is fomething of _ 
— fingular modefty iq the inftance. © 

Spat. And of fingular prudence too ;_ what figni- 

- fies denying the fact after fentence, and dying with 

a lie in your mouth? .No, no, rather, like a good 

pious criminal, rejoice, that, in being put-to fhame, 

you make fome atonement for your fins ; and I hope 
to do fo in the following play, for it is, Mr Sourwit, 
of a moft initructive kind, and conveys to us a beau- 

‘tiful image of the inftability. of human g-eatnefs, and 

the uncertainty of friends. ‘You fee here the quthor 

of a mighty farce at the very top and pinnacle of 

oetical or rather farcical creatnefs, follow’d, flatter’d, 
and ador’d by a croud of dependants: on.a fudden 
fortune changing the fcene, and his farce being | 

- damn’d, you fee him become the feorn of his ad- 

_ mmrers, and deferted and abandon’d by all thofe who 

courted his favour, and appeared the foremoft to up-. 

‘hold and protect him. Draw the f{cene, and difcover 

Mr Pillage. a a [Scene draws. 
Sour. Who is he? ; P 
Spat. The author of the farce. 

"Sour. A very odd name for an author. 

Spat. Perhaps you will not remain long in that 

_ opinion: but filence. 

Pil. Who’d wifh to be the author of a farce, . 

Surrounded daily by a crowd of actors, 

Gaping for parts, and never to be fatisfied ? 

Yet, fay the wife, in loftier feats of life, 

Solicitation is the chief reward; . | 

And Wolfey’s felf, that mighty minifter, 

Yn the full height and zenith of his power, 

Amid a crowd of: fycophants and flaves, 

Was but perhaps the author of a farce, 

Perhaps a damn’d one too. Fis all a cheat, 

Some men play little farces, and fome great. [ Exit. 
Spat. Now for the levee. . 
Sour. Whofe levee, Sir? — 

Spat. My poet’s, Sir. 2 oa 
Sour. S’death, Sir, did ever any mortal hear of a 
poet’s levee? | | ” 
Spat. Sir, my poet is a very great man. 
| a  Satiry 
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| Sour. And pray, Sir, of what fort of people do 
you compofe your great man’s levee? 

Spat. Of his dependants, Sir: pray of what fort 
of people are all great men’s levees compos’d? I have 
been forc’d, Sir, to do a {mall violence to hiftory, 
and make my great man not only a poet, but a malter 
of a say howe 3; and fo, Sir, his levee is compos’d. 
of actors foliciting for parts, printers for copies, box- 
keepers, fcene-men, fiddlers, and candle-fnuffers. And 


now, Mr Sourwit, do you think I.could have com- 


pos’d his levee of properer company? Come, enter, 
enter Gentlemen. [The Levee enters, and range them- 
Selves toa ridiculous tune. 


Enter PILLAGE. 


‘If AG. Sir, you have promis’d me a part.a long | 


time: if you had not intended to employ me, it 
would have been kind in you to have let me known 
it, that I might have turn’d myfelf to fome trade or 
other. 

Pil. Sir, one farce cannot find parts for all; but 
you fhall be provided for in time. You muft ‘have. 


‘patience ; I intend to exhibit feveral farces, depend 


on me you fhall have a part. 

1ff Ad. I humbly thank you. © 

2d Ag. Sir, I was to have had a principal par 
long ago. 

Bil Speak to me before the parts are caft, and I 
will remember you'in my next farce; I fhall exhibit | 
feveral. Iam very glad to fee you, you remember 
my farce is to [To 3¢ Actor] come on to-day, and 


-will lend me your hands. 


3d Ac. Depend on me. 
Pil, And you, Sir, I hope, will clap heartily. 


4th A De’el o? my fal, but J will. 


Pil. Be fure and get into the houfe as foon as the 
doors are open. 

4th A@. Fear me not, I will but get a bet of den- 
ner, and I will be the firft in the hufe—but : 

Pil. What, Sir? 

4th Ac. I want money to buy a pair of lovee 

Pil, I will order it you out of the office. 


T 3 ; 4th 
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4th A&. De’el o’ my fal, but I will clap every 
gud thing, till I bring the hufe down. 


\ 


Pil, That woh’t do: the town of its own accord: 


will applaud what they like: you muft ftand by me, 
when they diflike—I don’t defire any. of you to clap. 


unlefs when you hear a hifs——let that ‘be or cue . 


_ for clapping. 

All, We'll obferve. 

5th AG. But, Sir, I have not money enough to 
get into the houfe, 

Pil. I cannot difburfe it. 

5th A. But I hope you will remember your pro- 


- mies, Sir. 


Pil. Some other time, you fee I am bufy——— 
What are your commands, Sir? 


1? Print. I amva printer, and defire to pn your : 


- play. 
. 2d Print. Sir,, Vil give you the moft money. 

Pil. [To 2d Printer wbifpering.] You fhall have it. 
—~-Oh! Iam heartily glad to fee you. [ Takes him aftde}; 
You know my farce comes on. to-day, and I have 
many enemies; ] hope you will ftand by me. 

Peet. Depend on me, never fear your enemiesy, 


_ PN warrant we make more noife than they. 


| Pil Thou art a very honeft fellow. 

[Shakes him by the hands 

Pozt. Iam always proud to ferve you. | 

Pil. I wilh you would let me ferve you, I witly 
you would turn actor, and accept of a pat in se 
of my farces. 

Poet. No, I thank you, I don’t sarend to come: 
upon the ftage myfelf; put I defire you would let me: 
recommend this handfome, genteel young fellow, to. 
act the part of a fine gentleman. 

Pil. Depend on it, he fhall do the very firft t 
bring on the ftage: I dare fwear, Sir, his abilities 


- are fuch that the town will be obliged, to us both for a 


‘producing them. 

Poet. I hope fo; but I on take my leave of you, 
for I am to meet a ftrong party that I have engaged. 
for your fervice, 

Pil. Do, do, be @ fare, do clap heartily. | 

Poet. 
! 
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Poet. Fear-not, I warrant we bring you off trium- 
phant. . [Exeunt. 

Pil. Then I defy the town; if by my aa 
_Againft their hiking I fupport my farce, 


‘And fill my loaded pockets with their pence, 


Let after-ages damn me if they pleate. 

Sour. Well, Sir, and pray what do you principal- 
ly intend by this levee fcene ? 

Spat. Sir, I mtend fir to warn all future authors. 
from depending dolely on a party to fupport them 
againtt the ie aaa of the town. Secondly; fhew- 
ing that even the author of a farce may have his at- 
tendants and dependants ; I hope greater perfons may 
learn to defpife them, which may be a more ufefuk 
moral than you may apprehend ; for perhaps the mean 
ambition of being worthip’d, flatter’d, and attended 
by fuch fellows as.thefe, may have led men mto the 
worft of fchemes, from which they could promife 
themfelves little more.. | 


Enter HONESTUS. 


Hon. You fent me word that you defir’d to fee me. 

Pil. ¥-did, Honeftus, for my farce appears 
This‘day upon the ftage—and I intreat 
Your prefence in the pit, to help applaud it. 

Fon. Faith, Sir, my voice fhall never be corrupt. 
Hf I approve your farce, I will applaud it ; 
If not, Ill hifs it, tho” I hifs alone. 

Pil. Now, by my foul, I hope to fee the time, 
When none fhall dare to hifs within the houfe. 

Hon. T rather hope to fee the time, when none 
Shall come prepar’d ta cenfure er applaud, 


- But merit always bear away the prize. 


If you have merit, take your merit’s due ; 
If not, why fhould a bungler in his art 
Keep off fome better genius from the ftage ? 
T tell you, Sir, the farce you act te-night, 
I don’t wpprove, nor wll the houfe, unleis. 
Your friends by sole ality prevail. 
Befides, you are mitt t impolitic to affront 
The army iu the veg:nning of ycur piece ; 

| oF Your 
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Your fatire is unjuft, I knew no ghoft 
Of army-beaus, unlefs of your own making. 
Sour. What do you mean by that? _ 
Spat. Sir, in the farce of Eurydice, a ghoft of am 
army-beau was brought on the ftage. 
Sour. OJ ay, }remember him. . 
Pil. I fear them not, I have fo many friends, 
That the majority will fure be mine. 
| Hon. Curfe on this way of carrying things by 
friends, : 
‘This bar to merit ; by fuch unjuft means, 
A play’s fuccefs, or ill fuccefs is known, 
‘And fix’d before it has been try’d i’ th’ houfe. 
Yet grant it fhou’d fucceed, grant that by chance, 
Or by the whim and madnefs of the town, 
A farce without contrivance, without fenfe 
Should run to the aftonifhment of mankind; 
‘Think how you will be read in after-times, 
When friends are not, and the impartial judge 
Shall with the meaneft {cribbler rank your name. 
Who would not rather wifh a Butler’s fame, 
Diftrefs’d, and poor in every thing hut merit, 
Than be the blundering laureat to a court? 
Pil. Not I—On me, ye gods, beftow the pence, 
And give your fame to any fools you pleafe. 
Hon. Your love of pence fuffictently you fhew, 
By raifing ftill your prices on the town. 
Pil. The town for their own fakes thofe prices pay, 
Which the additional expence demands. 
fon. Then give us a good tragedy for our money, 
And let not Harlequin {till pick our pockets, 
With his low paltry tricks, and juggling cheats, 
Which any fchool-boy, was he on the ftage, 
Could do as well as he——lIn former times, 
When better actors acted better plays, 
The town paid lefs. 
Pil. We have more actors now. 
Hon. Ay, many more, I’m certain, than you need 
Make your additional expence apparent, 
Let it apnear quite neceflary too, 
And then, perhaps, they’ll grumble not to pay. 
Pit. What is a manager whom the public rule? 
Hou. 
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Hon. The fervant of the public, and no more: 
For tho’ indeed you fee the actors paid, 
Yet from the people’s pockets come the pence, 
They therefore fhou’d decide what they will pay tor. 
Pi/, If you afift me on this trial day, 
‘You may affure yourfelt a dedication. 

Hon. No bribe—I go impartial to your caufe, 
Like a juft critic, to give worth applaule, 
But damn you if you write againit.our laws. [ Exit. 

P:L I with I cou’d have gain’d ove honclt man 
Sure to my fide But fince the attempt is vainly 
Numbers mutt ferve for worth ; the veilel fails 
With equal rapid fury and fuccefs, 

Borne by the fouleft tide, as cleareft ftream. 


Enter VALET DE CHAMBRE. 


Val. Your honour’s Mufe 
Is come to wait upon you. 

Pil. Shew.her in. | 
I guefs fhe comes to chide me for neglect, , 
Since twice two days have paft fince I invok’d her. 


Enter MUSE. 


Sour. The devil there have! This is a mighty 
pretty way the gentlemen has found eut to infinuate 
his acquaintance with the mufes ; though, like other 
ladies, I believe they are often wrong’d by fellows 
who brag of favours they never receiv’d. ; 

Pil. Why wears my gentle mufe fo ftern a. brow ? 
Why awful thus affects fhe to appear, | 
Where fhe delighted to be fo ferene? 

Mufe, And doftthouafk, thoutraitor, doft thonafk? 
Art thou not confcious of the wrongs I bear, 
Neglected, flighted for a frefher mufe? 

I, whofe fond heart too eafily did yield 

My virgin joys and honour to thy arms, -__ 

And bore thee Pafquin. 

«Pil. Where will this fury end? 

_ Mufe. Atk thy bafe heart, whofe is Eurydice? - 

Pil. By all that’s great, begotten on no mule, 
The trifling offspring of an idle hour, 

When you were abfent, far below your care.. 


Mua 
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Mufe. Can I believe you had her by no mufe?_ 

Pil. Ay, by your love, and more, by mine you fhall 

My raptur’d fancy fhall again enjoy thee ; 

Cure all thy jealoufies, and eafe thy fears. 

Mufe. Wilt thou? make ready then thy pen and 
ink. 

Pil. O, they are ever ready: when they fail, 
May’ ft thou forfake me, may’ft thou then infpire 
The blundering brain of f{cribblers, who for hire 
Would write away their country’s liberties. 

Mufe. O name not wretches fo below the mufe : 
No, my dear Pillage, fooner will I whet 
The Ordizary of Newgate’s leaden quill ; 

Sooner will I indite the annual verfe, 

Which city bellmen, or court laureats fing ; 
Sooner with thee in humble garret dwell, 

And thou, or elfe thy mufe difclaims thy pen, 
Would’ft fooner ftarve, ay, even in prifon ftarve, 
Than vindicate oppreflion for thy bread, 

Or write down liberty to gain thy own. 

Sour. Hey-day! methinks this merry tragedy is 
growing fublime. 


=» 


Spat. That laft is, indeed, a little out of my pre-- 


fent ftile; it dropt from me before I was aware ; 
talking of liberty made me ferious in fpite of my 
teeth, for between you and me, Mr Sourwit, I think 
that affair is paft a jeft. But I afk your pardon, you 
fhall have no more on’t. 

Pil, Come to my arms, infpire me with fweet 

thoughts. - , 

And now thy infpiration fires my brain: 
Not more I felt thy power, nor fiercer burnt 
My vig’rous fancy, when thy blufhing charms 
Fir yielded trembling, and infpir’d my pen’ 
To write nine fcenes with fpirit in one day. 

Mufe. 'Fhat was a day indeed! 

Sour. Ay, faith! fo it was. 

Mufe. And does my Pillage write with joy as then? 
Would not a frefher fubjec charm his pen? 

Pil. Let the dull fated appetite require 
Variety to whet its blunted edge 
The fubject which has once d clighted me, ‘adi 
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Shall ftill delight, fhall ever be my choice ; 

Come to my arms, thou  mafter-piece of nature. _ 
The faireft rofe, firft op’ning to the fun, ° 
Bears not thy beauty, nor fends forth thy fweets ; 
For that once gather’d lofes all its pride, 

Fades to the fight, and fickens to the fmell ; 


<Thou, gather’d, charmett every fenfe the more, 


Can’ft fidurifh, and be gather’d o’er and o’er. [ Exeunt. 
Spat. Tliere, they are gone to write a fcene, and _ 
the town may expect the fruit of it. 
Sour. Yes, I think the town may expect an - 


-fpring indeed. 


Spat. But now my cataftrophe is approaching ; 
change the fcene to the outtide of the pfay-houfe, and 
enter two gentlemen. 


Enter two GENTLEMEN. 


1f# Gent. Came you from the houfe? 

2d Gent. I did. 

1f? Gent. How wears the farce? 

2d Gent. The pit is cram’d, I could not get ad- 

miffion, 

But at the door I heard a mighty noife, 
It feem’d of approbation, and of laughter. 

1f? Gent. If laughter, it ‘was furely approbation 3 
For I’ve long ftudied the dramatic art, = - 
Read many volumes, feen a thoufand plays, 
Whence I’ve at length found out this certain truth, 
That laughs applaud a farce, and tears a tragedy. 

Sour. A very great difcovery indeed, and very 


pompoutly: introduced ! 


Spat. You fneer, Mr Sourwit : but I have feen 
difcoveries in life of the fame nature, introduced with 
much greater pomp. 

Sour. But don’t you intend to lay the fcene in the 


theatre, and let us fee the farce fairly damn’d before 


us? 

Spat. No, Sir, it is a thing of too horrible a na 
ture; for which reafon I fhall follow Horace’s rule, 
dnd only introduce a defcription of it. Come, enter, 
Defcription ; I affure you I have One et had out 
greatly in this next fcene. | 

Enter 


—_ 


‘ 
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Enter third GENTLEMAN. 


3d Gent. Oh, friends, all’s loft; Eurydice is damn’d. 
2d Gent. Ha! damn’d! A few fhort moments paft 
JT came 
From the pit-door, and heard a loud applaufe. 
3d Gent. "Tis true, at firft the pit feem’d greatly 
pleas’d, 
. And loud applaufes thro’ the benches rung : 
But as the plot began to open more, 
Es fhallow plot) the claps lefs frequent grew, 
ill by degrees a gentle hifs arofe ; 
‘Fhis by a cat-call from the gallery 
Was quickly feconded: Then follow’d claps, 
And long ’twixt claps and hiffes did fucceed 
A ftern contention: Victory hung dubious. 
So hangs the confcience, doubtful to determines 
When honefty pleads here, and there a bribe 5 
At length, from fome ill-fated a&tor’s mouth, 
. Sudden there iffued forth a horrid dram, 
And from another’s rufh’d two gallons forth : 
‘The audience, as it were contagious air, 3 
All caught it, halloo’d, cat-call’d, hifs’d and groan’d. 
1f? Gent. I always thought indeed that joke would 
damn him, 
And told him that the people wou’d not take it. 
3d Gent. But it was ee pleafant to behold, 
When the damnation of the farce was fure, 
How all thofe friends who had begun the claps, 
With greateft vigoar ftrove who firft fhould hiis, 
And fhew difaprobation. And John Watts, | 
Who was this morning eager for the copy, 
Slunk-hafty from the pit, and fhook his head. 
2d Gent. And fo ’tis certain that his farce is gone? 
3d Gent. Moft certain. 
2d-Gent. Let us then retire with fpeed, 
For fee he comes this way. 
3d Gent. By all means. 
Let us avoid him with what hafte we can. [FExéunt. 


} Enter PILLAGE. 


- Pil. Then I am damn’d——~Curft henceforth be | 


' the bard, _ | 
so : Whoe’er 


q 
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‘Whoe’er depends on fortune, or on friends. 

Sour. So the play is over; for I reckon you will 
not find it poflible to get any one to come near this 
honeit gentleman. 

Spat. Yes, Sir, there is one, and you may eafily 
puts who itis. The man who will not flatter his 

iend in profperity, ‘will hardly leave him in adver- 
fity———Come, enter Honeftus. ; 
Pil. Honeftus here ! will he not fhun me too? 
Hon. When Pafquin ran, and the town lik’d you 

moft, ; 
And every fcribbler loaded you with praife, 
I did not court you, nor will {hun you now. 
Pil. Oh? had I taken your advice, my friend ! 
I had not now been damn’d—Then had I trufted 
To the impartial judgment of the town, 
And by the goodnefs of my piece had try’d 
To merit'favour, nor with vain reliance 
On the frail promife of uncertain friends, 
Produc’d a farce like this—Friends who forfook me, 
And left me nought to. comfort me but this. [ Drinks. , 
Hon. Forbear to drink, 
Pil, Oh! ‘it is now too late. 
Atready I have drank two bottles off 
Of this fell potion, and it now begins = 
To work its deadly purpofe on my brain 3 
I’m giddy, ha! my head begins to fwim, 
And fee Eurydice all pale before me ; 
Why doft thou haunt me thus ? I did not damn thee. 


By Jove there never was a better farce: 


She beckons me—Say—whither—blame the town, 
And not thy Pillage—Now my brain’s on fire ! 
My ftaggering fenfes danc and I am 
- fon. Drunk. , 

That word he fhould have faid, that ends the verfe; 
Farewell, a twelve hours nap compofe thy fenfes. 
May mankind profit by thy fad example ; ~ 


May men grow wifer, writers grow more {earcey 
And no man dare to make a fimple farce. 


“Vou. IV. _U-~ 


TUMBLE-DOWN DICK: 


PHAETON in the SUDS. 


A 


Dramatic Entertainment of Walking, 
in Serious and Foolifh Characters. — 


Interlarded with 
Burlefque, Grotefque, Comic Interludes, 


CAL L’D ; 
HARLEQUIN A PICKPOCKET. 
As it is performed at the 


NEW THEATRE in the HAY-MARKET. 


Being (’tis hop’d) the lat Entertainment that will 
ever be exhibited on -any Stage. 


Invented by the Ingenious 
MONSIEUR SANS ESPRIT. 


The Mufic compofed by the Harmonious 
SIGNIOR WARBLERINL 


And the Scenes painted by the Prodigious | 
MYNHEER VAN BOTTOM-FLAT. — 


_ Mon? horrend? inform —— 


Firkt acted in 1744. 
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TO . 
Me JOHN LUN, 
Vulgarly call’d Esquire. | 


_ STR, 

HO” Pafquin bas put Dedications in fo 

_ ridiculous a light, that patrons may, per- 
haps, pay fome fhame for the future for reading 
their own praifes;. yet I hope you will not begin 
to be affected with fo troublefome a paffion, when 
F tell you, I know no man in England to whom I 
ean fo properly dedicate the following pages as 
yourtelf. | 


It is to you, Sir, we owe (if not the invention) 


at leaft the bringing into fafhion,. that fort of 


writing which you have pleafed to: diftinguifh by 
the name of. Entertainment.. Your fucccfs here-' 
in (whether owing to your heels or your head, [ 
will not determine)’ fufficiently entitles you to alk: - 
refpect from the inferior dablers in. things of this. 
mature. 


But, Sir, I have farther obligations to you 
than the fuccefs, whatever it be, which this 
little farce may meet with, can lay on me. It 
was to a play judicioufly brought on by you in. 

- U3 the 
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the May-month, to which I owe the origina¥ 
‘hint, as I have always own’d, of the contrafted 
poets, and twoor three other particulars, which 
-have received great applaufe on the ftage. Nor 
am I lefs obliged to you for difcovering in my 
imperfe& performance the ftrokes of an author, 
any .of whofe wit, if I have preferved entire, 
I fhall think it my chief merit to the town- 
Tho’ I cannot enough cyre myfelf of felfifh- 
nefs, while I meddle in dramatic writings, to 
profefs a forrow that one of fo fuperior a genius 
is led, by his better fenfe and better fortune, to. 
more profitable ftudies than. the ftage. How far 
you have contributed to this, I will not prefume 
to determine. Farther, as Pafquin has proved’ 
of greater advantage to me, than it could have 
been at any other play-houfe, under their pre- 
{ent regulations, § am obliged to you for the in« 
difference you fhew’d at my propofal to you of 
bringing a play on your ftage this winter, which. 
- immediately determin’d me againft any farther 
purfuing that project; for as] never yet yielded. 
to any mean or fubfervient folicitations of the 
great men in real life. I could by no means pre-. 
vail on myfelf to play. an under-part in that dram 
matic entertainment of greatnefs, which you are 
pleafed to divert yourfelf with in private, and 
which, was you to exhibit it in public, might 
prove as profitable to you, and as diverting a 
Pantomime to the town, as. any you have hitherto. 
favour’d us with, 


Iam, moreover, much oblig’d tq you for that: 
fatire on Pafquin, which.you was fo kind ta 
bring on your ftage; and here I declare (what- 
ever péaple may think te the contrary) you did it 


of your own mere goadnefs, without any reward. 


or folicitation from me. I own it wag a fenfible 
|  pleafure. 


ee eee 
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pleafure to me to obferve the town, which had be- 
fore been fo favourable to Pafquin at his own 
houfe, confirming that applaufe, by thoroughly’ 
condemning the fatire on him at yours. _s 


Whether this was written by your command; 
er your affiftance, or only acted by your permif-. 


- fion, I will not venture to decide. I believe every. | 


impartial honeft man will conclude, that either: 
lays me under the fame obligation to. you, and 
juftly entitles you to this Dedication. Indeed E 
am inclined to believe the latter; for I fancy you. 
have too ftrong a head ever to meddle with Com-. 
mon: Senfe, efpecially fince you have found the way 
fo well to fucceed without hes, and you are too 
great and good a Manager, to keep a needlefs fu— 
pernumerary in your houfe. 


I fuppofe you will here expe& fomething in: 
the dedicatory ftyle on your perfon and your ac-- 
complifhments: But why fhould I entertain the 
town with a recital of your particular perfections,, 
when they may fee your whole merit all at once, 
whenever you condefcend to perform the Har- 


lequin | However, I fhall beg leave to mention. 


here (I folemnly. proteft, without the leaft defign. 
of flatcery) your adequate behaviour in that great: 
ftation to which you was born, your great judg- 
ment in plays and players, too well known to be- 
here expatiated on; your generofity, in diverting: 
the whole kingdom with your race-horfes at the 
expence, E might almof fay, of more than your 
purfe. To fay nothing of your wit, and other 
perfe€tions, I muft force myfelf to add, tho’ I. 
know every man will be pleas’d with it but your- 
felf, That the perfon who has the honour to know - 


your very irnmoft thoughts beft, is the moft fenfible 
nf your great endowments. 


But, 


\- 
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But, Sir, while I am pleafing myfelf, and § 
believe the world, I am, I fear, offending you; & 
will therefore defift, tho’ I can affirm, what few 


dedicators can, that I can, and perhaps may, fay 
much more; and only affure you that Iam, with 


the emcees of mo& of the foregoing lines, 


“Your moft obedient, 


PASQUIM 


ARGUMENT. 


ARGUMEN-T. 
HAETON was the Son of Puorsus and 
CLYMENE a Grecian Oyfter-wench. The pa= 

_ rifo-boys: would often upbraid him with the infamy 

” of his mother CLyM anr, teHing him, Soe reported 
him to be the fon of AroL.o, only to cover her 
adultery with a ferjeant of the Foot-guards. He: 
complains to CLYMENE of the affront put upon 
them both. She advifes him to go tothe Round- 

haufe (the temple of bis father) and there be rem 


Solved from his own mouth of the truth of bis.. 


Sire: bidding him at the fame time beg fome in= 
dubitable mark, that fbould convince the world’ 


‘that his mother was a virtuous woman, and | 


whore to PHorsus. He goes to the faid Round= 
houfe, where APOLLO grants his requeft, and” 
gives him the guidance of shis lanthorn for a. 
day. The youth falling afleep, was tymbled cut — 
of the wheelbarrow, and what became of him. I 
could never tearn,, 


Dramatis Perforiae. 


Macuing, the Compofer, 
Fustian, an Author, 
SNEERWELL, a Critic, 


Promprer, 

CLYMENE, 

_Jerirer, 
EPTUNEs 

Puogsus, 

Orv PHAETON, 

Younco Puartow, 

Avaogs, ~. 

. Aurora’s Maid, 

Terra, 

Genius of Gin, 

HARLEQINy 

Justice, 


Jusrice’s Clerk, 
' Manacins, 


Srars, 


CotumBIne, 
1ft CounTRYMAN, 
2d Country MAN, 


3d CounTRYMAR, | 


1ft Rake, 
2d Raxe, 

3d Raxz, 
gah Raxz, : 
CuairnMEN, 


Pistou, 
‘Traeevy Kine,. 


Scnoot-Mistressy 


TRAGEDY QUBEN, 


Warcumen, 


Mr Roszars. 
Mr Lacsy.. 
Mr Macuer. 
Mr Turner. 
Mrs Cuarxz. : 
Mr FREEMAN: 
Mr Watuis. 
Mr ToppincG. 
Mr Smit. 
Mr Bootmsy. - - 
Mrs Ecsrroa, : 
Mifs Jones. 
Mifs Burcess. 
Mis Feaovsax. 
Mr Rosamonp. 
_ Mr Jones. 
Mows. CasvTiGLiox®. 
Mr Fraremaa 
Mr Turner. 
Mr Suerwik. 
‘2 Mifs Ferouson. 
Mademof.BrauMAuNTe 
Mr Smirua. 
Mr Lowper. 
Mr Cou.eaa. 
Mr Boorusy. 
Mr Putten. 
Pfr Wattrs. 
Mr Puenix. ° 
Mr Smiru. 
Mr CotterD. = > C 
Mr Lowper. 
Mr Putcen. 
Mrs EGER rons. 
Mifs Jones. 
Mr Smiru.. 
Mr Lownker. 
Mr Couveap. 
Mr Cuarman.. 


Conflables, Watch,. Fiddlers, Lanthorns, Suns, 
Moons, Whores, &c. Ga. Ge 
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PHAETON mth S UDS. 


PROMPTER, FUSTIAN, SNEERWELL, and 
; | MACHINE, 


PeomPrrer. 


R Faftian, ¥ hope the tragedy is over, for 
Mr Machine is juft come, and we muft 
prattfe the Entertainment. 

Fuf. Sir, my tragedy is done; but you need not 
be in fuch hafte about your -entertatnment, for you 
will not want it this feafon. 

Promp. That, Sir, I don’t know; but we dare not 
difeblige Mr Machine, for fear he fhould go to the 
other houfe. oe 
' Sneer. Dear Faftian, do let us ftay and fee the 
practice. ; 6 od 

Fuf. And can you bear, after fuch a lufcious meal 
of tragedy as yeu have had, te put away the tafte 
with fuch an infipid defert ? 

Sneer. It will divert me-‘a’ different way.—TI can 
admire the fublime which I have feen in the trage~ 
dy, and laugh at the ridiculous which I expet in the 
entertainment. 

Fuf. You fhall laugh by yourfelfthen. [Going. 

Sueer. Nay, dear Futian, I beg you would ftay 
forme, for I believe I can ferve you; I will carry yout 
to dinner in a large company, where you may difpofe 
of fome tickets. : 

Fuf. 
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Fuf. Sir, I can deny you nothing. ys I have 

- afew tickets in my pockets. nd 

[Pulls out a vaft quantity of paper. 
. Mach. Gentlemen, I muft beg you to clear the 
ftage entirely ; forin things of this ferious nature, if 
we ao not comply with the exateft decency, the au- 
dience will be very juftly offended. 

Fuf. Things of a ferious nature! Oh the devil ! 

Mach. Warky’e, Prompter, who is that figure 
there ? : 

Prompt. That, Sir, is Mr Fuftian, author of the 

New Tragedy. 

Mach. Oh! I fmoke. him, I finoke him,  Buty- 
Mr Prompter, I muft infift that you cut outa great 
deal of Othello, if my Pantomime is perform’d with; 
tt; or the audience will be pali’d before the enter- 
tainment begins. 

Prompt. We'll cut out the fifth act, Sir, if you 
pleafe. 

. Mach. Sir, that’s not enough, Pll have: the firft 
cut out too, , i. 

' Fuf. Death and the devil! Can I bear this? Shall 
Shakefpear be mangled to introduce this trumpery ? 

. Promp. Sir, this gentleman brings more money ta 
the houfe, than all the poets put together. 

Mach. Pugh, pugh, Shakefpear !———Come, let 
' down the curtain, and play away the overture.——— 
Prompt to your poft. 

, [The curtain drawn up, difcovers Phaeton leaning 

againft the Scene. | 


2 


SCENE, 4 Cobler’s Stall. — 
oo | Enter, GLY: MENE. 


tL: 

 Sneer. Pray, Sir, ‘who are thefe extraordinary fi. 
gures? ae 

Mach. He, leaning againft the fcene, is Phaeton; 
and the lady is Clymene; or Clymené, ‘as they call 
her in Drury-Lane. This fcene, Sir, is in the true 
altercative, or {colding ftyle of the ancients. Come, 
nes, begin. 
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Clym. You lazy, loufy rafcal, is’t well done, 
That you, the heir apparent of the Sun, ; 
Stand with your arms before you, like a lout, 
When your great father has two hours fet out, 


_ And bears his lanthorn all the world about ? 


Phae. Oh Mother, Mother! think you it founds 
well, 
That the Sun’s fon in cobler’s ftall fhould dwell? 
‘Think yon it does not on my foul encroach, 
To walk on foot while Father keeps a coach? 
If he fhou’d fhine into the ftall, d’ye think, 
To fee me mending fhoes, he wou’d not wink? 
Befides, by all the parifh-boys I’m flamm’d, 
You the Sun’s fon! you rafcal, you be damn’d! 
Clym. And doft thou, blockhead, then make all 
this noife, 
Becaufe you’re fleer’d at by the parifh-boys ? 
When, firrah, you may know the mob will dare 
Sometimes to fcorn, and hifs at my Lord Mayor. 


AIR I. Gillifower gentle Rofemary. 


Phae. O Mother, this ftory will never go down, 
*T will ne’er be believ’d by the boys of the town; 
Tis true what you {wore, 
. I’m the fon of a whore, : 
They all believe that, but believe nothing more. 
Clym. You rafcal, who dare your mamma thus to 
doubt, | ; 
Come along to the juftice, and he’ll n-ake it out; 
He knows very well, 
When you firft made me {well, 


That I fwore ’twas the Sun that had fhin’d in my cell. 


Phae. O Mother, Mother, I muft ever grieve ; 
Can I the juitice, if not you, believe? 
Ifto your oath no credit I afford, 
Do you believe I’ll take his worfhip’s word ? 
Clym. Go to the watch-houfe, where your father 
bright | 
That lanthorn keeps which gives the world its light ; 
Vou: IV. ».¢ Whence 
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Whence fallying, he does the day’s gates unlock, 
Walks thro’ the world’s great ftreets, and tells folks 
what’s o’clock. 

' Phae. With joy I go; and ere two days are run, 
T’ll know if Iam my own father’s fon. - 

Clym. Go, clear ‘my fame, for greater ’tis in life 
Tobea great man’s whore, than poor man’s wife. 
If you are rich, your vices men adore, 
But hate and {corn your virtues, if you’re poor. 


AIR IL. Pierot Tune. 


Great courtiers palaces contain, 
Poor courtiers fear a goal ; 
Great parfons riot in Champaign, 
Poor parfons {fot in ale ; 
Great whores in coaches gang, . 
~- Smaller miffes, 
For their kiffes, = 
Are ia Bridewell bang’d 
-Whilft in vogue 
Lives the great rogue, 
-Small rogues are by dozens hang’d. (Exit. 


{The feene draws, and di ifcovers the Sun in a great 
chair in the Round-houfe, attended by watchmen. 


Enter PHAETON. 


Sneer. Pray, Sir, what is this fcene to reprefent ? 

Mach. Sir, this is the palace of the Sun. 

Fuf. It looks as like the Round-houfe as ever | 
faw any thing. 

Mach. Yes, Sir, the Sun is introduced in the cha- 
rafter of a watchman; and that lanthorn there EEPTES 
fents his chariot. 

Fuf. The dévil it does ! 

Mach. Yes, ‘Sir, it does, and as like the chars: of 
the Sun it is, asever you faw any thing on any ftage. 

| Fuf. Y can’t help thinking this a properer repre- 
fentation of the Moon, than the Sun. 

. Sneer. Perhaps the fcene lyes‘in the Antipodes, 
eliere the Sun rifes at midnight. 

Mach. 


' Icome toclear my own and mother’s fame; 


‘PHAETON IN THE SUDS.° 24% 
Mach. Sir, the fcene, lyes in Ovid’s Metamor- 
phofes; and fo, pray, Sir, don’t afk any more que- 
ftions, for things of this nature are above criticifm. 
Phae. What do I fee? What beams of candle- 
light 
Break fon that lanthorn, and put out my fight ?. 

Phoeb. Oh little Phaey ! pr’ythee tell me why 
Thou tak’ft this evening’s walk into the fky ? 

Phae. Father, if I may call thee by that name, 
To prove myfelf thy baftard, her thy mifs. ° 
| Phoeb. Come hither firft, and give me, boy, a 

kifs. Kiffes him. 

Now you fhall fee a dance, and that will 
We lead as merry lives as folks below. | 
[A dance of watchmen... 

- Phae. Father, the dance has yery well been done, 
But yet that does not prove I am your fon. 

Fuf. Upon my word, I think Mr Phaeton is very - 
much in the right on’t; and I would be glad to 
know, Sir, why this dance was’ iptroduc’d. 

_ Mach. Why, Sir? why, as all dances are intros 


. duc’d, for the fake of the dance. Befides, Sir, wou’d 


it not look very unnatural in Phoebus to give his fon 
no entertainment after fo long an abfence?. Go on, 

o on. 
Phoeb, Thou art fo jike me, fure you muft be | 
mine ; 


I fhould be glad if you would {tay and dine ; 


Vl give my bond, whate’er you afk, to grant; 


I will, by Styx! an oath which break I can’t. 
Phae. Then let me, fince that vow muft ne’er be broke, 
Carry, one day, that lanthorn for a joke. 
Phoe. Rafh was my promife, which I now muft 
-keep ; 
But oh! take care you do not fall afleep. 
Phae. If I fucceed, I fhall no fcandal rue ; 
If I fhould fleep, "tis ome moft watchmen do. 
£xit Phaeton. 
Phoeb. No more. Set out, and walk around 
the fkies:; 
My watch informs me it is time to rife. © (Exit. - 
X 2 Mach. 
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Mach. Now for the comic, Sir. 

Fuf. Why, what the devil has thts been? 

Mach. This has been the ferious, Sir,—the fublime. 
The ferious im an entertainment, atifwers to the fu- 
blime in writing. Come, are all the rakes and whores 
ready at King’s coffee-houte ? . 5: 

Prompt. They are ready, Sir. 

Mach. Then draw the fcene. Pray, Yet the car- 
“penters take care that all the fcenes be drawn in exa@ 
-’ time and tune, that I may have no bungling in the 

tricks; for a trick is no trick, if not pertorm’d with 
great dexterity. Mr Fuftian, in tragedies and co- 
medies, and {uch fort of things, the audiences will . 
make great allowances ; but they expect more from 
“an entertainment ; here, if the leaft thing be out of 
order, they never pafs it by. 
Fuf. Very true, Sir, tragedies do net depend fo 
much upon the carpenter as you do. : 
Mach. Come, draw the fcene. 


[ The fcene draws, and difcovers feveral men and wor 
men drinking in King’s coffee-houfe. 
They rife and dance. The dance ended, fing the follow. 
tng fong. 


ATR III. O London is a fine town. 
afi Reke. O Gin, at length, is putting down, 
| And ’tis the more the pity; 
- Petition for it all the town, 
Petition all the city. 
Chorus. O Gin, &e. 


iff Rake. *T'was Gin that made train-bands fo ftout, 
To whom each caftle yields ; 
This made them march the town about, 
| - And take all Tuttle-fields, 
Chorus. O Gin, &c. 


iff Rake. Tis Gin, as all our neighbours know, 

_ Has ferv’d our army too; 
This makes them make {fo fine a fhow, 
In Hyde-park, at review. 
. Chorus. O Gin, &e. >, oe 
7 Rake, 
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¥f Rake. But what I hope will change your notes, 


And make your anger fleep; 
Confider, none can bribe his votes: 
With liquorhalf fo cheap. 


-_ 


Chorus. O Gin, &c. 


Fuf. I fuppofe, Sir, you took a cup of Gin te. 
infpire you.to write this fine fong. : 


vf 


Gen. Take, Harlequin, this magic wand,. 


During the fong, Harlequin enters, and picks pockets. 


A poet's pocket is pick’d of his play, which, as he — 
was going te pawn for the reckoning, he miffes. 
Harlequin'is difcover’d ; cenfpables und watch are 
fetch’d in; the watchmen walking in their fleep ; 
they bind him in chains, confine him in the cellar, 
and leave him alone. The genius of Gin rifes out 
of a tub. 2 


‘ 


All things fhall yield to thy command : 
Whether you wou’d appear incog, 
In fhape of monkey, cat, or dog; 

Or elfe, to fhew your wit, transform 
Your miftrefs to a butter-churn 3. 

Or elfe, what no magician can,. 

Into a wheel-barrow tirn a man;. ° 
And pleafe the gentry above ftairs,. 

By fweetly crying,..Mellow-pears.. _ 
Thou fhalt make jefts without.a head, 
And judge of plays thou canft not read. _ 
Whores and race-horfes fhall be thine, 
Champaign fhall be thy only wine ;° 
While the beft poet, and beft player,. 
Shall both’ be fore’d to feed on air 3° 
Gin’s genius all thefe things reveals, 
Thou thalt perform, by flight of heels.. 


ed rE. xit Geniws:.. 


{Enter conflable and watehmen, They take Harlequin. 


. kearning to [pell of an io [chool-mifire/s. 
Be 


out, and the fcene changes to the fireet ; a crowd be- 
fore the juftice’s houfe. Enter a clerk in the cha- 
ratler of Pierrot 3 they all goin. The fcene chan- 
ges to the juftice’s parlour, and difeovers the juflice: 


Fuf.. 
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Fuf. Pray, Sir, who are thofe charatters? 
Mach. Sir, that’s a jultice of peace; and the 


other is a {chool-miftrefs, teaching fhe juftice to fpell; - 


for you muft know, Sir, the juitice is a very inge- 


nious man, and a very great {cholar, but happen’d © 


to have the misfortune in his youth, never to learn 
to read. 


{ Enter Harlequin in cuffody ; Columbine, poet, de. 

. ‘Fhe poet makes his complaint to the juftice; the 

juflice orders a mittimus for Harlequin ; Colum- 

bine courts the suffice to tet Harlequin e/cape ; 

be grows fond of her, but will not comply till fhe 

offers hime money 3 be then acquits Harlequin, and 
commits the Poet. 


Fuf. Pray, how is this brought about, Sir? 
Mach. How, Sir! why by bribery. You know, 
Sir, or may know, that Ariftotle, in his book con- 
cerning entertainments, has laid it down as a princi- 
al rule, that Harlequin is always to efcape; and I’lE 
judg’d by the whole world, if ever he efcap’d in a 
more natural manner. 


[The confable carries off the Poet ; Harlequin hits 
the juftice a great rap upon the back, and runs 
of ; Columbine goes to follow; Pierrot lays hold om 
her ; the suftice being recover'd of bis blow, feizes 
her, and carries her in. Pierrot fits down te 
learn to fpelt, and the fcene fhuts. 


: [ Scene, the Street. Harlequin re-enters, confidering 
how to regain Columbine, and bite the juftice. . 


Two chairmen crofs the flage with a china jar, on 
a horfe, directed ta the Theatre-Royal én Drury- 
Lane. Hiarlequin’gets isto it, and is carry’d inte 
the suftice’s 3 the fcene changes to the juftice’s houfe s 


Harlequin is brought in, in the jar; the juflice, — 


Pierrot, zd Columbine enter s the juflice offers 

ét as a prefent to Columbine. ae. 

Fuf. Sir, Sir, here’s a fmall error, I obferve; 

how comes the juftice to attempt buying this jar, as I 

fuppofe you intend, when it is directed to the Theatre- 
Royal in Drury-Lane? | ‘ 

SO Mach. 


~~ 
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~. Mach. Sir, Sir, here’s no error, I obferves for 
how fhou’d the juftice know that, when he can’t read? 
Sneer. Ay, there I think, Mr Fuftian, you mutt 
own yourlelf in the wrong. . 
Fuf. People that can’t read, ought not to be 
brought upon the ftage, that’s all 


[While the juftice and chairmen are talking about 
_ tke jar, Harlequin tambles down upon him. The 
Juftice and Pierrot runoff in a fright. Columbine 
rans to Harlequin, who carries her of. The 
chairmen go out with the jar. 


Sneer. Pray, Mr Machine, how came that jar 
not to be broke? 

Mach. Becaufe it was no jar, Sir; I fee you know 
very little of thefe affairs. | 


[ Scene, the Street. Harlequin and Columbine re-en~ — 
ter, purfu'd by the juftice and his clerk. 

[ Scene changes to a barbers fhop ; he fets Columbine 
down to fhave her, blinds the clerk with the fuds, 
and turns the juftice into a perriwig-block. 


Mach. ‘There, Sir, there’s wit and humour, and 
- transformation for you. 
Fuf. The transformation is odd enough, indeed. 
Mach. Odd, Sir! What, the juftice into a bleck? 
No, Sir, not odd at all; there never wasa more na- 
tural and eafy transformation; but don’t interrupt 
us. Goon, go on. : 


[The clerk takes the wig off the lock, puts i? on, and 
admires himfelf; arlequin direés him to 
powder it better, which while he is doing, he 
throws him into the trough, and fhuts him down 3 
Harlequin aad Columbine go of. The juffice reo 
enters without his wig 3 his man calls to him out 
of the trough, he takes him out, and they go off’. 
togetber in purfuit of Harlequin. 


Mach. Thus ends, Sir, my firft comic. Now, 
Sir, for my fecond ferious,.or fublime. Come, draw 
the fcene, and difcover Aurora, or the Morning, juft 
going to break, and her maid ironing her es 

° 3 Te 
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Aur. The devil take the wench ! is’t not a fhame 
You fhould be lazy, and I bear the blame? 
Make hafte, you drone, for if I longer ftay,. 
The Sun will rife before the break of day-;: 
Nor can I go-till my clean linen’s done: 
How will a dirty morning look.in June? 
, Maid. Shifts, Madam, can’t be dry’d before they’ne: 
wet; 
You muft wear fewer, or more changes get. 
_ Fuf: Pray, Sir, in what book of the ancients’ da 
you find any mention of Aurora’s.wafher-woman ? 


Mach. Don’t trouble me with the ancients, Sirs _ 
if fhe’s not in the- ancients, I have improv’d upon the. 


ancients, Sir, that’s all. 
Aur. Dare you to me in fuch a manner fpeak?: 
The morning is fearce fine three times a-week ; 
- But I can’t ftay, and as I am muft break.. [ Exit.. 
‘Maid. Break, ‘and be _hang’d ;. pleafe Heav’ n Pik 
give you warning. 
Night wants a maid, and fo I’ll leave the. Morning. 
[Extte. 


sc E N E changes to-an open country. 


Enter two. Countrymen. 
1ft Country. Is it day yet, neighbour : ? 


- 


have not wet weather. 
| ft dia It:begins to grow a little lighter tho? 
now. 


[Aurora crofes the fpage, with two-~er sr three girls 
carrying farthing candles. 


 Fuaf. Pray; Sir, what do thefe children repre- 
fent? ' | 


Mact. Sir, thofe children are all ftars; and you: . 


fhall fee prefently, as the Sun rifes, the candles will 
go out, which reprefents the difappearing of the ftars.. 
Fuf. O the devil! the devil! 
Mach. Dear Siz, don’t be angry. Why will you 


act allow me the fame Jatitude that is allowed: 
to . 


2d Gountry. Faith, neighbour, I can’t tell whether’ 
it is or no.  It-is a curfed natty morning % ; | wifh we: 
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to all other compofers of entertainments? Does not 
a dragon defcend from hell in Doctor Fauftus? and 
people go up to hell in Pluto and Proferpine? Does 
not a {quib reprefent a thunder- bolt in the rape of Pros 
ferpine ? And what are all the funs, Sir, that ever 
fhone upon the ftage, but candles? And if they re« 
prefent the Sun, I think they may very well reprefent 


the ftars. 


Fuf. Sir, I afk your pardon. But, Sir 

Mach Pray, Sir, be quiet, or the candles will be 
gone out before they fhou’d, and burn the girls fingers 

fore the fun can rile. . 

1ff Country. T’li e’en go faddle my horfes. 

2d Country. Odfo! methinks ’tis woundy light all 
of a fudden; the fun rifes devilifh faft to day, .me- 
thinks. 

1/? Country. Mayhap he’s going a fox-hunting to- 
day, but he takes devilifh large leaps. 

_ 2d Country, Leaps, quotha ! I’cod he’ll leap “pon 
us I believe. It is-woundy hot; the fkin is almoft 
burnt off my face; F-warrant I’m as black asa black- 
moor. [Phaeton falls, and the lanthorn bangs bovere 


- ing in the air. 


Enter 3d Countryman. 


3d Country. O neighbours! the world is at an 
end; call up the parfon of the parifh: I am but juf 
got up from my neighbour’s wife, and have not had 
time to fay my prayers fince. 

1ff Country. The world at an end! No, no, if 
this hot weather continues, we {hall have harveft in 


~ May. Odfo, tho’, ’tis damn’d hot! I’cod, I with I 


had left my clothes at home. - 
2d Country. S’bud, I fweat as if I had been at qa- 
hard day’s work. | 
1ff Country. O, I’m fcorch’d ! 
2d Country. O, Ym burnt! 
3¢ Country. Vin on fire. ane erying fru 


NEPTUNE defends, 
Nept. 1 am the mighty emperor of the fea. 


¢ 


Fu 
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Fuf. 1 am mighty glad you tell us fo, elfe we 
fhould have taken you for the emperor of the air. 

Mach. Sir, he has been making a vifit to Jupiter. 
Befide, Sir, it is here introduced with great beamty 3 
for we may very naturally fuppofe, that the Sua be- 
ing drove by Phaeton fo near the earth, had exhaled 
all the fea up into the air. 


Fuf. But methinks Neptune is oddly drefs’d for a . 


od. 
8 Mach. Sir, I muft drefs my characters fomewhat 
hike what people have feen; and as I-prefume few of 
my audience have been nearer the fea than Gravefend, 
fo I drefs’d him e’en like a waterman. 
' Sneer. So that he is more properly the i of the 
‘Fhames, than the god of the fea. 

Mach. Pray, let Mr Neptune go on. 
' Nept. Was it well done, O Jupiter! whilft I 
Paid you a civil wifit in the fky, 
‘Fo fend your Sun my waters to dry up, 
Nor leave my fifth one comfortable fup ? 
‘ Mach. Come, enter the goddefs of the earth, and’ 
a dancing- os and dance the White a 

s ee 

<a — * They enter and dance. 


Nepi. What can the earth with frolics thus. in- 


{pire 
To dance, rahe all her kingdom is on fire? -.. 
‘ Terra. Tho’ ail the earth was one continued 
{moke, 
*T wou’d not prevent my dancing the White Joke. 
Sneer, Upon my word, the goddefs is a great lover 


- ef dancing. 


Mach. Come, enter Japiter with a pair of bel- 
jows, and blow out the candle of the Sun. - 


é JUPITER enters, as above. 


Terra, But ha! great Jupiter has heard our rout 
‘And blown the candle of the Sun quite out. 
Mach. Come now, Neptune and Terra, dance a 
minuet by way of thank{giving. 
#uf. But pray, how is Phaeton fall’n all this time ? 
Mache. 


a ere | 
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‘Mach. Why, you faw him fall, did not you? And ° 
there he lyes; and I think it’s the firft time you ever 
faw him fall upon the ftage. But I fancy he-has lain 
there fo long, that he would be glad to get up again 
by this time; fo pray draw the firft flat over him. 
Come, enter Clymene. 

' Clym. Art thou, my Phaey, dead? O foolith elf, 
To find your father, and to lofe yourfelf. 

What fhall I do to get another fon, 

For now, alas! my teeming-time is done? 


ALR _ IV. 


Thus when the wretched ow! has found 
Her young owls dead as mice, 
O’er the fad fpoil fhe hovers round, 
' And views ’em once or twice: 
‘Then to fome hollow tree fhe flies, 
To hollow, hoot, aad howl, - 
?Till ew’ry boy that paffes, cries, 
’- ‘The devil’s inthe owl ! 
Mach. Come, enter Old Phaeton. 
Fuf. Pray, Sir, who is Old Phaeton ? for neither 
Ovid, nor Mr Pritchard make any mention of him. 
Mach. Sir, he is the hufband of Clymene, and 
might have been the father of Phaeton if his wife 
would have let him. 


Enter OLD PHAETON. 


Old Phage. What is the reafon, wife, thro’ all the 
town 


You publith me a cuckold up and down? 


Is’t not enough, as other women do, 

To cuckold me, but you muft tell it too? 
Clym. Good cobler, do not thus indulge your rage, 
But, like your brighter brethren of the age, 

Think it enough your betters do the deed, 
And that by horning you I mend the breed. - 
Old Phae. Madam, if horns I on my head mutt 


wear, 
*Tis equal to me who fhall graft them there. 
i | Clyme 
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- Clym. To London, go, thou out-of-fafhion fool, 
And thou wilt learn in that great cuckolds’ fchool, 
That every man who wears the marriage fetters, 

Is glad to be the cuckold of his betters ; 

- Therefore, no longer at your fate repine, 

For in-your ftall the Sun fhall ever fhine. 

Old Phae. I had rather have burnt candle all my 

7 life, | 

Than to the Sun have yielded up my wife. 

But fince "tis paft, I muft my fortune bear ; 

?Tis well you did not do it with a ftar. 

Clhym. ve neighbours fee the fun fhine in your 

| all, 

Your fate will be the envy of them all: 
And each poor clouded man will with the Sun 
Wou’d do to his wife what to your wife h’as done. 

[Exeunt, arm inarm. | 

Mach. There, Sir, is a fcene in heroics, between 

a cobler and his wife ; now you fhall havea fcene in © 
mere profe between feveral gods. . 

_ uf. I fhould have thought it more. natural for 
the gods to have talk’din heroics, and the cobler and 
his wife in profe. 

Mach. You think it would have been more natu- 
ral, fo do I, and for that very reafon have avoided 
it; for the chief beauty of an entertainment, Sir, is 
to be unnatural. Come, where are the gods ? 


Enter JUPITER, NEPTUNE, and PHOEBUS. 


Fup. Hark’e, you Phoebus, will you take up your 
lanthorn, and fet out, Sir, or no? For, by Styx! Pil 
put fomebody elfe in your place, if you do not; EF 
will not have the world left in darknefs, becaufe you 
are out of humour. | 

Phoeb. Have I not reafon to be out of humour, 
when you have deftroy’d my favourite child? © ~ 

Fup. "Twas your own fault; why did you trult 
him with your lanthorn? - 

Phceb. I had promis’d by Styx, an oath which you 
know was not in my power to break. 

rhe I fhall difpute with you here no longer; fo 


eather take up your lanthorn, and mind your bufineds, 
| or 


/ 
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wr I'll difpofe of it to fomebody elfe. I would not 
have you think I want funs, for there were two very 
fine ones that fhone together at Drury-Lane Play- 
houfe ; I myfelf faw ’em, for I was in the fame en- 
tertainmeut. | 
_Phoeb. Y faw ’em too, but they were more like 
moons than funs; and as like any thing elfe as ei- 
ther. You had better fend for the fun For Covent- 
Garden houfe, there’s a fun that hatches an egg 
there, and produces a Harlequin. 
. ' ¥up. Yes, TY remember that; but do you know 
what animal laid that egg? ; 

Phoeb. Not I. 

‘Fup. Sir, that egg was laid by an afs. 

Nept. Faith, that fun of the egg of an afs is a 
moft prodigious animal ; I have oe wonder’d how 
you came to give him fo much power over us, for he 
makes gods and devils dance jigs together whenever 
he pleafes.. 

Fup. You mutt know he is the grandchild of my 
daughter Fortune by an afs ; and at her requeft I fet- 
tled all that power upon him; but he plays fuch 
damn’d pranks with it, that I believe I fhall fhortly 
revoke my grant. He has turn’d all nature topfy- 
turvy, and not content with that, in one of his en- 
tertainments he was bringing up all the devils in hell 
to heaven by a machine, but I happen’d to perceive 
him, and ftopt him by the way. 

Phoeb. I wonder you did not damn him for it. 

Fup. Sir, he has been damn’d a thoufand times | 
Over; but he values it not of a rufh; the. devils . 
themfelves are afraid of him; he makes them fing 
and dance whenever he pleafes. But come, ’tis time 
for you to fet out. oe 
_ Phaeb. Well, if I muft I muft; and fince you have 
deftroy’d my fon, I muft find out fome handfome 
wench and get another. [ Exite 

up. Come, Neptune, ’tis too late to bed to go, 


_What fhall we do to pafs an hour or {o? 


Nept. E’en what you pleafe—Will you along with 


; , me, Pee . 
And take a little dip into the fea? 
- Vor. IV. Y . 


Sup. | 
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Fup. No, faith, tho’ I’ve a heat I want to quench, 
Dear Nep pryne, can’ tt thou find me out a wench ? 

Nept. What fay’ft thou to dame Thetis? fhe’s a 

prude, 
But yet I know with Jupiter fhe wou'd. 

Jub I ne’er was more tranfported in my life : 
While the Sun’s out at work, I’ll have his wife ; 
Neptune, this fervice-merits my regard, | 
For all great men fhould ftill their pimps reward. 

‘. [Exeunt. 

Mach. Thus, Sir, ends my fecond and laft ferious; 


and now for my fecond comic. Come, draw the fcene, 


and difcover the two play-houfes fide by fide. 

Sneer. You have brought thefe two play-houfes in 
a very friendly manner together. 

Mach. Why fhould they quarrel, Sir? for you ob- 
ferve both their doors are fhut up. Come, enter 
ee King se Queen, to be hired, 


| [Eater vasedy King and Queen, and knock at Co- 
vent-Garden play-houfe door ; the Manager comes 
out ; the Tragedy King repegts a fpeech out of a 
play j 3 the Manager and he quarrel about an em- 
_phafs. He. knocks at Drury-Lane door ; the Ma- 


' pager enters, with his man Pittol bearing a fack-. 


had of players articles. 


* Fuf. Pray, Sir, what | is contained in that fack ? 

Mach. Sir, in that fack are contained articles for 
poe from ten fhillings a-week, and no benefit, to 

ve hundred a-year, and a benefit clear. 

Fuf. Sir, 1 fuppofe you intend this as a joke ; but 
IT can’t fee why a player of our own country, and in 
our own language, fhould not deferve five hundred, 
fooner than a faucy Italian finger twelve. 


Mach. Five hundred a-year, Sir! Why,. Sir, for ) 


a little more money I’ll get you one of the beft Har- 
lequins in France; and you'll fee the Managers are 
‘of my opinion. 


[ Enter Harlequin and Columbine. on 
£ers runto’ em and carefs’ cine 3 and while they are 
- ‘bidding 
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bidding for em, enter a dog in a Harlequin’s drefs ; 
they bid for him. Enter the Fuffice and his Clerk 5 
Harlequin and Columbine run of. Coverit-Gar- 
den Manager runs away with the dog in bis arms. 
The feene changes to acart-load of Players. The 
Fuftice pulls out the a of the 12th of the Sueen, 
and threatens to commit them as vagrants : the Ma- 
nager offers the Fuftice two hundred a-year, if he 
will commence a player; the Fuftice accepts it, és 
turn’dintoa Harlequin; he and his Clerk mount 
the Cart, and all fing the following Chorus. . 


CHORUS. 
AIR V. Abbot of Canterbury. 


You wonder, perhaps, at the tricks of the ftage, 
Or that Pantomime miracles take with the age ; 


_- But if you examine court, country, and town, 
’ There’s nothing but Harlequin-feats will go down. 


Derry down, Oc. 


From Fileetftreet to Limehoufe the city’s his range, 


‘He’s a faint in his fhop, and a knave on the ’change 3 


At an oath, or a jeft, like a cenfor he’ll frown, 
But a lie or a cheat flip currently down. 
; Derry down, &c. 


In the country he burns with a politic zeal, 
And boafts, like knight-errant, to ferve commonweal; 
But once return’d member, he alters his tone, 
For as long as he rifes, no matter who’s down. . 
' Derry down, ec. 


At court, ’tis as hard to confine him as air, 
Like a troublefome fpirit, he’s here, and he’s there 5 
All fhapes and difguifes at pleafure puts on, 
And defies all the nation to conjure him down. 
: 7 Derry down, Ge. 
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SCENE, Mrs; MIDNIGHT"s 


MIDNIGHT and TAWDRY. 


' Mipnie¢rt. 


ND he did not give you a fingle fhillig ? 

Taw.,No, upon my honour. 

Mid. Very well. They fpend fo much mo- 
ney in fhew and equipage, that they can no more 
pay their ladies than their tradefmen. If it was not 
for Mr Zorababel, and fome more of his perfuafion, 
Imuft fhut up my doors, 

Taw. Befides, Ma’am, virtuous women and gen- 
tlemen’s wives come fo cheap, that no man ee 
to the price of a lady of-the town. . 

Mid. I thought Weftminfter-hall would have ven 
them a furfeit .of their virtuous women: but I fee 
nothing will do; tho’ a jury of cuckolds were,to give 
never fuch fwinging damages, it will not deter men 
from qualifying more jurymen. In fhort, nothing 

can do us any iervice but an act of parliament to put 
us down. 

Taw. Have you put a bill on: zene door, Ma’am 
as you faid you would? 

Mid. It is up, itis up. O Tawdry! that a wo- 
man who hath been bred, and always lived like a 
gentlewoman, and followed a polite way of bufinefs, 
fhould be reduced to let lodgings ! , 

Taw. Itis a melancholy confiderationtruly. [ Knock- 
mg.) But hark! I hear a coach ftop. - 

Mid. Some rake or. other, who is too poor to have 
any Be cara) This is nota time of day for good 
| cuftomers . 
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cuftomets to walk ‘abroad. The citizens, good mer, 
- can’t leave their fhop fo foon. 


; SERVANT Eaters. > 
Madain, a gentleman and a lady to inquire for. 
_Jodgings; they feem to be juft come out of the 
country, for the coach and horfes are in_a terrible 
dirty pickle. 7 

Mid. Why don’t you fhew them in? Tawdry, who 
knows what Fortune has fent us ? 

Taw. If fhe had meant me any ia fhe’d have 
fent a gentleman without a lady. 


SERVANT returning with JOHN. 


This is my miftrefs, Friend. 

Fobn. Do you take volks into live here? Becaufe 
if you do, Madam and the Squoire will come and live 
‘with you. 

Mid. Then your Mafter is a ’{quire, Friend, is 
he ?- 

Fobn. Ay, he is as good a {quoire as any within 
five miles o’ en ; tho’f he was but a footman before, . 
Fie is that to the purpofe? Madam has enough for 

h o’ em. 

Mid. Well, you may defire your mafter and his 
lady to walk im. I believe I can furnifh thém with 
what they want. What think you, Tawdry, of the 
*{quire and his lady, by this fpecimen of them? 

Taw. Why, I'think if I can turn the Squire to 

nth Se account as you will his Lady, (I mean if fhe 

andfome) we fhall have no reafon to répent our 

pains, You will foon teach her more polite- 

-nefs, than to be pleafed with a footman, efpecially 
as he is her hufband. 

Mid. Truly, I muft fay, I love to fee ladies prefer 
themfelves. Mercy on thofe who betray women to 
Jacrifice their own intereft ! I would not have fuch . % 
fin lye on my confcience for the world. 


Enter Mr THOMAS, WIFE and SERVANTS. 


Tho. Madam, your humble fervant. My fellow ~ 
here 
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here tells me you have lodgings to let, pray what 
are they, Madam? 

. Mid. Sir, my bill hath informed you. 

Tho. Pox! I am afraid fhe fufpe&s I can’t read. 

, dMid. What conveniences, Madam, would your 
L.adythip want? 

- Wife. Why, Good-woman, I fhall want every thing 
which . other fine ladyfhips want. Indeed, I don’t 
know what I fhall want yet; for I never was in towa 
before: but I fhall want every thing I fee. 

Tho. I hope your apartments here are handfome; _ 
and that people of fafhion ufed to lodge with you. 

Mid. If you pleafe, Sir, Vl wait oa yous honour 3 
and fhew you the rooms. 

Tho Ay, do, do fos; do wait on me. John, do 

you hear, do you take care of all our things. 
' Wife. Ay, pray, John, take care of the great cake 
and the cold turkey, and the ham and the chickeng, 
and the bottle of fack, and the two bottles of ftrong 
beer, and the bottle of cyder. _ 

Fabs. Vil take the beft care -1 can: but a may 
would think he was got into a fair. The folks ftare 
at on as if they had never feen a man before. 

Remain Tawdry and Wife,, 

Taw. Bray, Madam, is not your, Ladyfship infi- 
pitely tired with your:journey ? 

Wife. I tirgad |. net I, Ian’e tired at all; I could 
walk twenty. miles farther. 3 
_ Faw..O, I am furprifed at that } moft fine ladies 
are horridly iptigued after a journey. 

_ Wife. Are they ?—-Hum ! I don’t know whee 
ther I an’t fo too! yes Lam, I qm horribly fatigued. — 
(Well, I thall never "ind out all that a fine sad a 


to be.} [4 
. Tarr Was your Ladylhip never in town before, | 
am? 


Wife. No, Madam, never before that I know ofs 
Taw. I fhall be-glad to wait on you, Madam, and. 

thew you the town. 
Wife. 1 am very much obliged to you, ‘Madam : 
and lam refolved to fee every thing that is to be ae 2 
¢ 
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the tower, and the crowns, and the lions, and bed- 

lam, and the parliament houfe, and the abbey—. 

Taw. O fie, Madam! thefe are only fights for the 
vulgar; no fine ladies goto thefe. 

Wife. No! why then I won’t neither. Oh odious 
tower, and filthy lions !—But pray, Madam, are there 
no fights for a fine lady to fee? 

Jav:. O yes, Madam; there are ridottoes, maf- 
querades, court, plays, and a thoufand others; fo 
' many, that a fine lady has never time to be at home, 

but when fhe is afleep. 

Wife. 1 am glad to ‘hear that; for I hate to be 
at home: but, dear Madam, do tell me—for-I fup- 
pofe you are a fine lady. 

Taw. At your fervice, Madam. - 

Wife. What do your fine ladies do at thefe p'aces ? 
what do they at mafquerades now ? for I have heard 
of them in the country. 

Taw. Why, they drefs themfelves in a flrange. 
drefs, and they walk up and down the room, and 
they cry, Do you know me? and then they burft out 
a laughing, and then they fit down, and then they 
get up, and then they walk abont again, and ther 
they go home. 

_. Wife. Oh this is charming, and eafy too; I fhall 

be able to do a mafquerade in a minute: well, but 

— do tell me a little of the reft. What do they do at 

your what d’ye call ’ems, your plays? 

_ Taw. Why, if they can, they take a ftage-box, 
' where they let the footman fit the two firft acts, to; 

_ “fhew his livery; then’ they come in to fhew them- 

felves, {fpread their fans upon the fpikes, make cur- 

tefies to their acquaintance, and then talk and Jaugh 
as loud as theyare able. 

| Wife. O delightful! | By gole, I find there is no- 

thing in a fine lady ; any body may be a fine olay if 

this be ali. 


AIR 
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AIR IL 


If flaunting and ranting, 
If noife and gallanting, 

Be all in fine ladies requir’d ; 
I'll warrant [ll be 
As fine a lady 

As ever in town was admir’d. 


At plays I will rattle, 
Tittle-tattle, y 
Tittle-tattle, c 
Prittle-prattle, — 
Prittle-prattle, 

As gay and as lond as the beft; 
And at t’other place, 

With a mafk on my face, 
I'll afk all I fee 
Do you know me? 
Do you know me? 
And te’ he, he, 
And te’ he, he, 
At nothing as loud as a jeft. 


THOMAS and MIDNIGHT return. 


Tho. My dear, I have feen the rooms, and they 
are very handfome, and fit for us people of fafhion.. 
Wife. O my dear, I am extremely glad on’t. Do 
you know me? Ha, ha, ha, my dear, (/fretchng out 
her fan before her } ha, ha, ha! 
Tho. Heyday ! what’s the matter now? 
Wife. Tam only doing over a fine lady at a maf- 
querade: or a play, that’s all. 
[ She coquets apart with her hufoand. 
Taw. [To Mid.] She’s fimplicity itfelf. A card 


fortune has dealt you, which it’s impoffible for you to 


play ill. You may bring her to any purpofe. . 

Mid. I am glad to hear it; for fhe’s really pretty, 
and I fhall fearce want a cuftomer for a tid-bit. 

Wife. Well, my dear, you won’t ftay long, for 


you know can hardly bear you out of my fight; I 
a | hall 


/ 
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fhall be quite miferable till you come back, my dear, 
dear Tommy. 

Tho. My dear Tey I will but o find out a tai- 
lor, and be back with you in an inftant. 

Wife. Pray do, my dear.——-Nay, t’other kifs; 
one more,——+-O ! thou art the fweeteft creature !|— 
Well Mifs, fine Lady, pray how do you 


like my hufband? Is he not a charming man? 


Jaw. Your hufband! dear Madam, and was it 
your hufband that you kifs’d fo? 

Wife. Why, don’t fine Ladies kifs their hufbands? 

Taw. No, never. 

Wife. O-la! but I do not like that tho’ ? by gole, 
I believe. I fhall never be a fine lady, if I muft not be 
kifs’d. I like being a fine lady in other things, but 
not in that, I thank you. If your fine ladies are ne- 
ver kifs’d, by gole, I think we have not fo much rea- 
fon to envy them as I imagin’d. 


S O N G. 


How happy are the nymphs and fwains, 
Who ‘kip it and trip it all over the plains | ! 
How {weet are the kiffes, 7 (a 
How foft are the bliffes 
Tranfporting the Lads, and all melting their Miffes ! 


If Ladies here fo nice are grown, 
Who jaunt it, and flaunt it, all over the town, 
To fly as from ruin, 
From billing and cooing, 
A fig for their airs, give me plain country wooing. 


Taw. O you miftake me, Madam; a fine lady 
may kifs any man but her hufband.—You will have 
all the beaus in town at your fervice. 

Wife Beaus ! O gemini, thofe are the things Mifs 
Jenny ufed to talk of.—And pray, Madam, do beaus 
kifs fo. much fweeter and better than other folks? | 

Taw. Hum! I can't fay much of that. 


' Wife. And pray then, why muft I like them bet- : 


ter than my own hufband ? 

' Mid. Becaufe it’s the fafhion, Madam. Fine re 
dies do every thing becaufe it’s the fafhion. They 
a > Spoil 


| difliking them; and all 


‘fure I fha 
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fpoil their fhapes, to appear big with child, becaufe 


- Gt’s the fafhion. They lofe their money at whift, 


without underftanding the game; they go to auc- 
tions, without apne * to buy; they go to operas, 
without any ear; and flight their hufbands without 
becaufe it is the fafhion. 

Wife. Well, I'll try to be as much in fafhion as I 
can. But pray when mutft I go to thefe beaus ? for [ . 
really long to fee them; for Mifs Jenny fays, fhe’s 

i like them ; and if I do,.1’facks ! I believe 
I fhall tell them fo, notwithftandiag what our parfon 
fays. : 

Mid. Bravely {aids I will few you fome fine gene 
tlemen, which t warrant you will like. — | 

Wife. And wiil they like me? 

Taw. Like you! they'll adore you, they’ll wor- 
Ship you. Madam, fays my Lord, you are thé moft 
charming, beautiful, fine creature that ever my eyes- 
beheld. - 

Wife. What's that? Do, fay that over again. 

Taw. (repeats) Madam, you are, Ge. 

Wife. And will they think all this of me? 

Taw. No doubt of it. ‘They'll fwear it. 

Wife. Then to be fure they will think it. Yes, yes, 
to be fure they will think fo. I with I could fee thefe 
charming men. 

. Mid. O you will fee them every where. Here in 
the houfe I have had feveral to vifit me, who have 
faid the fame thing to me and this young lady. 

Wife. What, did they call you charming and 
beautiful ? By gole, I think they may very 
well fay foto me { 4/fde.} But when will thefe charm- 


| ing men come? 


Mid, They’ll be here immediately: but your Lady- 
fhip will drefs yourfelf. I fee your man has brought 
yourthings, I fuppofe your Ladythip has your ficies 
with you. 

Wife. O yes, I have clothes enough; I have a 
fine thread fatin fuit of clothes of all the colours in 
the rainbow ; then I have afine red gown, flower’d with 
yellow, all my own work; and a fine lac’d fuit of 


-pinners, that was my ‘great grandmother’s! that has 
Zz 
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been worn but twice thefe forty years, and my mo-. 
ther told me, coft almoft four pounds when it was 
new, and reaches down hither. And then I have 
a great gold watch that hath continued in our family 
I can’t tell how long, and is almoft as broad as a mo~ 
derate punch-bowl; and then I have two great gold 
ear-rings, and fix or feven rings for my finger, worth 
about twenty pounds altogether ; and a thoufand fine 
things that you fhall fee. ce 

Mid. Ay, Madam, thefe things would have dreft 
your Ladyfhip very well a hundred years ago: but 
the fafhions are alter’d. Laced pinners, indeed ! You 

smuft cut off your hair, and get a little perriwig, and 
a Frerich cap; and inftead of a great watch, you muft 

have one fo {mall, that it is impoffibleit fhould go; and 
| but come, this young lady will inftrué you. 
Pray, Mifs, wait on the lady to her apartment, and. 
fend for proper tradefmen to drefs. her ; fach as the 
fine ladies ufe. Madam, you fhall be dreft as you 
ought to be. 

Wife. Thank you, Madam; and then I fhall be 
as fine a‘lady as the beft of them. By gole, this Lon- 
don is a charming place. If ever my hufband gets 
me out of it again, I am miftaken. Come, fe 
Mifs, I am impatient, Do you know me ? ha, ha, ha! 

(Exeunt Wife and Tawdry. 
| Enter Lord BAWBLE. 

Lord Bawb. So, old Midnight, what fchemes art 
thou plodding on? .& 

- Mid. O fie! my Lord; I proteft,, if Sir Thomas 
and you don’t leave off your riots, you will ruin 

the reputation of my houfe for ever. I wonder too, 
you have no more regard to your own charatters. 

Lord Bawb. Why, thou old chanting offspring of 
hypocrify, doft thou think that men of quality are to 

- be confined to the rules of decency, like fober citi- 
zens, as if they were afham’d of their fins, and afraid 
they thould lofe their turn of being Lord Mayor ? 


Mid. We ought all to be afhamed of our fins. O | 
my Lord, my Lord, had you but heard that excellent - 


fermon om Kennington-Common, it would have made 
7 " % you 
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you afhamed ; I am fure it had fo good an effe&t upon 
~ me, that I fhall be afhamed of my fins as long as I 
live. 

Lord Bawh. Why don’t yot leave chem off then, 
and lay down your houfe? 

Mid. Alas, I can’t, I can’t; I was bred up in the 
way: but I repent heartily ; I repent every hour of 
my hfe; and that I hope avill make amends. 

Lord Bawb. Well, where is my Jenny Ranter ; é 
Mid. Ah, poor Jenny! poor Jenny is gone. I 
fhall never fe her more; fhe was the beft.of girls; 
_it almoft breaks my tender heart to think on’t; nay, 
I fhall never outlive her lofs, (cAying.) My ‘Lord, 
Sir Thomas and you forgot to pay for that bowl of - 
punch laft night. 

Lord Bawb, Damn your punch, is my dear Jenny 
dead ? 
- Mid. Worfe if poffible—She is—fhe js turn’d me-_ 
thodift, and married to one ef the brethren. . 
Lord Bawh. O, if that be all, we fhall have her 
again. 
Mid. Alas! I fear not ; for they are powerful men. 
~—But pray, my Lord, how go the finances? for. 
¥ have fuch a piece of goods, fuch a girl juft arrived | 
out of the country! upon my. foul as pure a 
virgin———for I have known her whole bringing up :: 
fhe is a relation of mine; her father left me her guar- 
dian. I have juft brou ght her from a boarding-fchool; 
to have her under my own eye, and complete aes 
education. 
Lord Bawh. Where is fhe? let me fee her. 
Mid. Not a ftép without the Ready. I told yow I 
was her guardian, and I fhall not betray my truft.. 
Lord Bawb. If I like her upon my honour 
Mid. I have too much value for your Lordfhip’s 
honour, to have it left in pawn. Befides, I have 
more right honourable honour in my hands unredeem- 
ed already, than I know what to do with. However, 
I think you may depend on my honour; depofite a 
cool hundred, and you fhall fee her 5 and then take. 
either the lady or the money. 
Lord Bawb. I know thee to be snexorables J T’ll ftep 
Z32 home 
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home and fetch the money. I gave that fum to my 
wife this morning to buy her clothes. I’ll take it: 
from her again, and let her tick with the tradefmen. 
Look’e, if this be ftale goods I’H break every window 
in the houfe. ; 

Mid. Vil give you leave.—He’H be tir’d of her 
in a week, and then I may difpofe of her again. I 
am afraid I did wrong in pytting her off for a virgin, 
for fhe’ll certainly difcover fhe ts married. However, 
I can forfwear the knowing it. 

[Zorobabel brought in, in a chair, with the 
curtains drawn. 
O here’s one of my- fober cuftomers Mr Zoro- 
babel, is it you? I am your worfhip’s mof obedient 
fervant. . 

Zor. How do you do, Mrs Midnight? I hope no 
body fees or overhears. This is an early hour for 
me-to vifit at. I have but juft been at heme to drefs 
-me, fince I came from the alley. = 

Mid. I fuppofe your worfhip’s hands are pretty full 
there now with yeur lottery-tickets ? oo 

Zor. Fuller than I defire, Mrs Midnight, I affure 
“you. We hoped to have brought them to feven pounds, 
before this ; that would have been a pretty comfort- 
zble intereft for our money 
any worth feeing in -your houfe ? 

Mid. Q Mr Zorobabel! fuch a piece! fuch am 


angel! 
7 Bor. Ay, ay, where ? where? 
Mid. Flere in the houfe. 
Zor. Let me fee her this inftant. ~ 
| Mid. Sure nothing was ever fo unfortunate } 

Zor. Hey! what? 

Mid O Sir! not thinking to fee your worfhip this. 
bufy time, I have promifed her to Lerd Bawble. 

Zor. How, Mrs Midnight, promife her to a Lord 
without offering her to me firft? Let me tell you, 
*tis an affront not only to me, but to all my friends > 
and you deferve never to have any but Chriftians in 
your houfe again. 


Mid. Mary forbid! Don’t utter fuch curfes again 


me. 
VATA 


But, have you. 
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Zor. Who is it fupports you? Who is it can fup« 
port you? Who have any money befides us? 

Mid. Pray your worfhip forgive me. ' 

Zor. No, .I will deal higher for the future, with © 
thofe who are better acquainted with lords; they will . 
know whom to prefer, I muft tell you, you are 2 
very ungrateful woman. I knowa woman of fafhion 
at St James’s end of the town, where I might deal 
cheaper than with yourfelf ; tho’ I own indeed, yours 
is rather the more reputable houfe of the two. , 

Mid. Bat my Lord hath never feen her yet. 

_ Zor. Hath he not? Why then he never fkalJ, till - 
I have done with her: fhe’ll be good enough for a 
lord half a year hence. .Come, fetch her down, fetch *. 
her down. How long hath fhe been in town? | 

Mid. Not two hours. Pure country innocent flefh 
and blood.—But what fhall Ifay tomy Lord? 

Zor. Say any thing: put off fome body elfe upon 


him: a ftale woman of quality, or fome body who 


hath been in Weftminfter-Hall and the news-papers. 
Mid. Well, Pil do the beft I can; tho’, upon my 
honour, I was to have had two hundred guineas from 
my Lord. . | 
Zor. Two hundred promifes you mean; but had | 
it been ready cafh, I'll make you amends if I like 
her ; we'll never differ about the price ; fo feteh her, 
fetch her. 7 | | 
Mid. J will, an’t pleafe your worfhip,. [Exit 
Zor. Soh! the money of Chriftian men pays for» 
the beauty of Chriftian women. A good exchange! 


Enter MIDNIGHT. . [A nojfe without. 


Mid. © Sir, here are fome noify people coming 
this way ; flip into the next room: I am as tender of 
your reputation as of my own. | 

Zor. You are a fenfible woman, “4nd I commend 
your care; for reputation is the very foul of a Jew. 

Mid. Go in here, I will quickly clear the coaft for 
you again. [£xit Zor.] Now for my gentlemen; and 
if I mrftake not their voices, one is.an opera fingers 


and the other a finger im one of our play-houfes. 


- 
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Enter Signior CANTILENO and Mr BALLAD. 
Mid. What is the matter, gentlemen ? what is the 


 gatter? 


- 


Cant. Begar I vil ave de woman ; begar I will ave. 


er. 

Bal. You muft win her firft, Signior; and if you: 
can gain her affections, I am too much an Englifh- 
man to think of reftraining her from purfuing her own 


Cant. Never'gear, mevinher. No Englifh womam 
¢an withftand de charms of my voice. ; 

Mid. Vf he begins to fing, there will be no end. 
on’t. I mult go look after my young lady. [£xit. 


S ON G, 


‘Cant. Mufie- fare hath charms to MO¥6, 


With my fong, with my fong Ill charm-my love. 
This good. land where money grows,, 
Well the price of finging knows : 
Hither all the warblers throng :. 
Taking money, 
Milk and honey, 
Taking money for a fong.. - 


Bal. Ha, ha, ha® What the devil fheuld an raw 
jian finger do with a miftrefs ? : 3 
-Cant. Afk your womap, who are in love. wit de 


fingers. | 
S ON G. 

See, while I {trike the vocal lyre, 
Beauty langnifh, languifa and expires 
Like turtle-doves, in a wooing fit, 
See the blooming charmer fit ! 

Softly fighing, 
Gently dying, 

While fweet founds to raptures move: 
Trembling, thriling, 
Sweetly killing, 

Airs that fan the wings of love. 

—_ SONG 


bad 
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S ON G. 


Bal. Be gone, thou fhame of human racy 
The noble Roman foil’s difgrace ; : 
Nor vainly. with a Briton dare = 
Attempt to win a Britifh. fair. 


3.. 


For manly charms the Britifh dame 
Shall feel a. fiercer nobler flame ;: 
- To manly numbers lend her ear, 
And icorn thy foft enervate air.. 


’ Enter a PORTER.. 


Por. [#o Cant.] Sir, the lady’s in the next roonw 

Gant. Ver vel. -Begar 1 vil ave her. 

‘Bal. ’H follow you,, and fee how far the charms- 
ef your voice will prevail. | 


Enter ZOROBABEL, MIDNIGHT,,. and WIFE. 


Mid. {to her extering.] Tam. going to introduce 
your Ladyfhip to one of our. fine. gentlemen whom I 
told you of. 

Wife. ( furveying him aukwardly.). Is this a. beau, 
aad a fine gentleman ?—-By goles. Mr Thomas is a 
finer’ gentleman, in my apinion, a thoufand times. 


' Zor. Madam, your humble fervant.; I fhall always 


think myfelf obliged to Mrs Midmght, for imtrodu- 
cing me toa young lady of your perfect heauty. Pray, 
Madam, how long have you been in town? -_ 

Wife. Why, I have been in town about three 
hours: I am. but a ‘ftranger here, Sir; but I- was 
very lucky to meet with this civil gentlewoman and 
this fine lady, te teach me how to drefs and behave 
myfelf. Sir, [ would net but be a fine lady fer alk 
the world. : 

Zor. Madam, you are in the right en’t: and this 
foft hand, this white neck, and thefe {weet lips were 
formed for no ather purpefe. 
i | Wife 


t 
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Wife. Let me alone, Mun, will yous I won't bd 
pee and haul’d about by you, I won’t. 

am very fure you don’t kifs half fo fweet as Mr 
Thomas. . | 

Zor. Nay, be not coy, my dear; if you will fuf- 
fer me to kifs you, I will make you the fineft of la- 
dies ; you fhall have jewels equal toa woman of qua- 
lity : Nay, I will furnifh a houfe for you in any 
part of the town, and you fhall ride in a fine gilt 
chair, carried by two ftout fellows, that I wil] keep 
for no other purpofe. - . 

Mid. Madam, if you will but like this gentleman, 
he’ll make you a fine lady: ’tis he, and fome’ more 
of his acquaintance, that make half the fine ladies 
in the town. 

Wife. Ay! why then I will like him.—I will fay 
I do, which I fuppofe is the fame thing. [4/de.] 
But when jhall I. have all thefe fine things? for L 
long to begin. . ; 

Zor. And fo do I, my angel f 4 

[Offering to kifs her. 

Wift. Nay, I won’t kifs any more till I have 

fomething in hand, that I am refolved of. 


Mid. (to Zor.) a her fome bawbles ; any toys | 


will do. 
Wife. But if you will fetch me all the things you 
promifed me, you fhall kifs me as long as you pleafe.. 


Zor: But when I have done all thefe things, you | 


muft never fee any other man but me. 
Wife. Muft not T?. 
. And will you ftay with me always then? 


Zor. No; I fhall only come to fee you in the C- 


venin 
Wi if. (O ees it will be well enough, for E 
_will fee whom I pleafe all the day, and you fhall know 
nothing of the matter.) (4/ide.) Indeed I won’t fee 
any body elHfe but you: indeed I won’t. But do go 
and fetch me thefe fine things. 
Zor. I go, my dear. Mrs Midnight, pray take 
peo of her. I never faw any one fo pretty nor fo 
Ye 


a Wife. 


For | 


But I don’t like that.—~_ 


—_—. ——— tll. ms ere. —eale . eum: 


MISS LUCY IN TOWN. . a79 


Wife. Vheard you, Sir; but you fhall find I have 
fenfe enough-to out-wit you. Well, Mifs Jenny may 
ftay in the country if fhe wills and fee nothing but . 
the great jolly parfon, who never gives any thing but 
a nofegay, or an handful of nuts for a kifs. But 
where’s the young lady that was here jut now? for 
to my mind I am in a new world, and my head is 
quite turn’d giddy. oe 

Mid. It is a common effe&, Madam, which the 
town air hath on young ladies, when tirft they come 
into it. | 


Enter CANTILENO, ; 
Cant. Begar dat dam Englifh ballad-finging dog 


has got away de woman ah, pardie——voila un 
- @utre———— [Going towards her. 
_ Mid. Hold, hold, Signior ; this lady is not for 
you.—She is a womar of quality, and her price is. 
a little beyond yeur pocket. _ 
Cant. Begar I like none but the woman of quali- 
ty.—And you no know de price of my pocket—See 
here—begar here are fifty guinea——dey are not a= 
bove de value of two fong. 


S ONG. 


To beauty compar’d, pale gold I defpife ; 
No jewels can fparkle like Celia’s bright eyes ¢ 
Let mifers with pleafure furvey their bright mafs 3 
With far greater raptures I view my fine lafs: ° 
Gold lock’d in my coffers for me has no charnis,, 
Then its value I own, | ? 
Then I prize it alone, , 
When it tempts blooming beauty to flyto my arms. 
Wife. This is certainly one of thofe operifh fingers. 
Mifs Jenny ufed to talk of, and to mimic: fhe taught: | 
me. to. mimic them too. 


RE: 


i A 


‘ 
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Cant. Brighteft nymph, turn here thy eyes, 
Behold thy fwain defpairs and-dies. 


Wife. A voice fo {weet cannot defpair, 
Unlefs from deafnefs of the fair ; 
Such founds muft move the dulleft ear: 
Lefs fweet the warbling nightingale ; | 
Lefs fweet the breeze ae thro’ the vale. 


S ON G. 


Cant. Sweeteft caufe of all my pain, 
Pride and glory of the plain, 
See my anguifh, 
See me languifh: 
Pity thy expiring fwain. 


Wife. Gentle.youth, of my difdain, 
- . dh, too cruel you complain; 
My tender heart 
Feels greater fmart ; 
Pity me, expiring fwain. 


Cant. Will you then all my pangs defpife ?: 
Will nothing your difdain remove? _ 
Wife. Can you not read my wifhing eyes? ~ 
Ah, muft I tell you that I love? 
Cant. I faint, I die, — : 
Wife. And fo do I. 


BALLAD enters, and fings. 
- S ON G. 


/ 


Turn hither your eyes, bright maid, 
Turn hither with all your charms ; 
Behold a jolly young blade, 
Who longs to be clafp’d in your arms: 
To fighing and whinning, | 
To fobbing and pining, 
Then merrily bid adieu. 
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Cant. See how I expire, 
Bal. See how I’m on fire, : 
And burn, my dear nymph, for you.. 
Wife. ‘Thus ftrongly purfu’d, 
' By two lovers woo’d, 
What fhall a poor woman do? 
But a lover in flames, 
Sure mott pity claims, 
So, jolly Lad, I’m for you. 


Enter MIDNIGHT. 


Mid. Gentlemen, I muft beg you. would go into 
another room; for my Lord Bawble is juft coming, 
and he hath befpoke this. 

Cant. Le diable ! one of our dneeoin ! I would 
not have him fee me here for de varld. 

Wife. Is my Lord come? How aoc I long to 
fee him! 

Cant. eu Madam. 

Wife. No, I will ftay with my Lord. 
Mid. He is juft coming in—-Upon my foul, I 
will bring her to you prefently. 

Cant. Well, you are de woman of honopr. 

Bal. This new face will not come to my turn yet; 
fo I will to my déar Tawdry. 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 


Lord Bawb. Well, I have kept my word; I have. 
brought the Ready. (Seeing Wite.) Upon my foul, a 
fine girl! I fuppofe this is fhe you told me of? 

Mid. What thall I do? [Afde.] Yes, yes, my 
Lord, this is the fame! But pray come away; for . 
I can’t bring her to any thing yet; fhe is fo young, 
if you {peak to her, you will trighten her out of her 
“wits 3 have but a little Perens and I fhali bring her 
to my mind. 

Lord Bawb. Don’t tell me of patience ; Til {peak to 
her now ; and I warrant I bring her to my mind. 

(They talk apart. 

Wife. &4 the other end of the fiuge, looking at my 

Lord} O la! that is a fine gentleman, indeed ; 


and 
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and yet who knows but Mr Thomas might be juft fuch 
another, if he had but as fine clothes on ?—I wonder 
he don’t fpeak to me} to be fure he don’t like me; 
if he did, he would: fpeak to me; and if he does 
not prefently, the old fellow will be back again, and 
then I muft not talk with him. : 

Mid. Confider, fhe is juft frefh and raw out of the 
country. 

Lord Bawb, I like her the better. It is vain to 
contend; for, by Jupiter, ’U ather. I know how 
to deal with country ladies. I learnt the art of ma- 
king love to them at my eledtion. 

Bria. What will become of me! Dll get out of 
the way, and fwear to Mr Zorobabel, I know no- 
thing of my Lord’s feeing her. (Exit. 

Lord Bawb. It is generous in you, Madam, to leave 
the country, to make us happy here with the fun- 
fhine of your beauty. 

Wife. Sir, 1 am fure I fhall be very’ glad if any 
thing in my power can make the beaus and fine gen- 
tlemen of this fine town happy.——He talks jufl like 
Mr Thomas, before I was married to him, when he 
firft came out-of his town fervice. . (Afde. 

Lord Bawb. She feems delightfully ignorant. A 
quality which is tome a great recommendation of a 
miftrgfs, or a friend. O, Madam, can you doubt 


of your power, which is as extenfive as your beauty ; 


which lights fuch a fire in the heart of every beholder, 
as nothing but your ffowns can put it out ! | 

Wife. Vil never frown again; for if all the fine 
gentlemen of town were in love with me, icod,— 
with all my heart, the more the merrier. 

Lord Bawh. When they know you have my admi- 
ration, you will foon havea thoufand other adorers. 
If a lady havea mind to bring cultom to her houfe, 
fhe hath nothing more to do but to hang one of us 
Lords out fora fign. | “ : 

Wife. A lord? Gemini, and are you a lord ? 
- Lerd Bawh. My Lord Bawble, Madam, at your 

rvice, - 


Wife. Well, my Lord Bawhble is the prettieft name 
| i 


ar OO a Se Se yee OE 
» 
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¥ ever heard; the very name is enough to charm 
one—— My Lord Bawble ! 

Lord’ Bawb. Why, truly, I think it has fomething 
of a quality-found in it. 

Wife. Heigh, ho! 

Lord Bawb. Why do you figh, my charmer 2’ 

Wife. At what, perhaps, will make you figh too, ~ 
~vhen you know it. ; 

‘Lord Bawb. Ay, what? 

Wife. I am married to an odious footman, and 
can never be my Lady Bawble——I am afraid you 
won’t like me, now I have told you.u—But I affure 

you, if I had not been married already, I fhould have 


. faaied you of all the beaus and fine gentlemen in 


the world: but tho’ I am married to him, I like you 
the beft; and I hope that will do. 
Lord "Bawh. Yes, yes, yes, my dear; do cas 


’ very well: (Is this wench an idiot, or a bite? marry 


me, with a-pox !)- [4fde.] And fo you are married 
to a footman, my dear? 

Wife. Yes, Iam; I fee you don’t like’ me, now 
you know I am another man’s wife. 

Lord Bawh. Indeed you are miftaken; I diflike 


‘mo man’s wife but my own. 


Wife. 0 la! What, are you married then? 

Lord Bawb. Yes, I think I am: but I have almoft 
forgot it ; for I have not feen my wife, till this mor- 
ning, for a twelvemonth. 

Wife. No! by goles, you may marry fomebody 
elfe for me. And, now I think on’t, ‘if I fhould be 
feen {peaking to him, I fhall lofe all the fine things I 
was promifed. (Ade. 

Lord Bawh. What are you confidering, my dear? 

Wife. 1 muft not ftay with you any longer, for I 
expect an old gentleman every minute, who promifed 
ye a thoufand fine things, if I would not fpeak to 
any body but him: He promifed to keep two tall 
lufty fellows, for no other bufinefs but to carry me 
up and down in a chair. 

Lord Bawh: 1 will not only do that, but I will 
keep you two-other tail fellows for no other ufe but 
to walk before your chair. 

‘Vow. IV. Aa  Wifer 
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Wife. Will you? Nay, I afflure you, I like you- 


better than him, if I fhall not lofe any fine things by 
the bargain—But hold, now I think on’t: Suppofe 
I ftay here till he come back again with his prefents, 
I can take the things, promife him, and go with 
you afterwards, you know, my Lord. » how 
pretty Lord founds ! 


Lord Bawb. No, you will have no need on’t; 1 


will give you variety of fine things. (Till I am 
tired of you, and then I'll take them away again.) 


But, my dear, thefe lodgings are not fine enough; I . 


will take fome finer for you. : 
Wife. Ola! what, are there finer houfes than thi. 


in town? Why, my father hath five hundred a-year — 


in the country, and his houfe is not half fo fine. 
Lord Bawbh. O, my dear, gentlemen of no hun- 
dred pounds a-year fcorn fuch an houfe as this: No 
body lives now in any thing but a palace. : 

_ Wife. Nay, the finer the better, by goles, if you 
will pay for it. a | 

Lord Bawb. Pugh, p’fhaw, pay ! never mind that : 

That word hath almoft put me in the vapours.—— 
Come, my dear girl . [Xiffes ber. 

Wife. O fie, my Lord, you make me blufh. He 
kiffes fweeter than my hufband a thoufand times: I 


did not think there had been fuch a man as my huf- » 


band in the world, byt I find I was miftaken. 

Lord Bawb, Confider, my dear, what a pride you 
will have in hearing the man you love call’d Lord- 
fhip. 


you won’t fee me above once in a twelvemonth. ; 
Lord Bawh. I will fee you every day, every mi- 
nute : I like you fo well, that nothing but being mar- 

ried to you could make me hate you. 
Wife. O Gemini! I forgot it wasthe fafhion. 
Lord Bawh. Let us lofe no time, but haften to find 
fome place where I may equip you like a woman of 
quality. , . 
Wife. Tam out of my wits. My Lard I am ready 
$0 wait on your Lordfhip where-ever your Lordfhip 
ae - — ~pleafes 


a 


Wife. Lordhhip ! it is pretty. Lordfhip ! Butthen - 
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pleafes—Lordfhip ! Quality ! I thall be a fine Lady. 
immediately now. oe 


” Exter MIDNIGHT. 


Mid. What fhall I do! I am ruin’d for ever! — 
My Lord hath carried away the girl. Mr Zoro- | 
babel will never forgive me; I fhall lofe him and all 
his friends, and they are the only fupport of my 
houfe. Foolifh flut, to prefer a rakifh Lord to a fo- 
ber Jew: But women never know how to make their 
market, till they are fo old no one will give any 
thing for them. 


Enter THOMAS, 


‘bo. Your humble fervant, Madam. Pray, Ma- 
dam, how do you like my clothes ? | 

Mid. Your tailor hath been very expeditious, in 
deed, Sir. | 
- ho. Yes, Madam, I fhould not have had: them 
fo foon, but that I met with an old acquaintance, 
Tom Shabby, the tailor in Monmouth-ftreet, who. 
fitted me with a fuit in a moment But where’s 
my wife? - ey 

Mid. (What fhall I fay to him?) I believe fhe is 
gone out to fee the town. 

‘Pho. Gone out! ley! what, without me! who’s 
gone with her? 

Mid- Really, Sir, I can’t tell. Here'was a gen- 
tleman all over lace: I fuppofe, fome acquaintance 
of hers. I fancy fhe went with him. — 

_ Tho. A gentleman in lace! I am undone, ruin’d, 
difhonour’d! Some rafcal hath betray’d away my 
_ wife.———Zounds, why did you let her go out-of the 
houfe till my return? - . 
_ Mid. The lady was only a lodger with me, I had 
RO power over her. | 
Tho. How, did any. man come to fee her? for I 
am fure fhe did not know one manin town. It muft 
be fomebody that ufed to come here. 

Mid, May the devil fetch me, if ever I faw him. 
before ; nor do I know how he got in. But 
there are birds of prey lurking in every corner of 
: Aaz this 


t 
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this wicked town: Jt makes me fhed tears to think. 
what villains there are in the world, to betray poor | 
innocent young ladies. (Cries. 

Tho. Oons and the devil ! the firft fix weeks of 
our marriage ! 

Mid. Fhat is a pity indeed——if you have been - 
marry’d no longer: Had you been together half a 
year, it had been fome comfort. But be advifed, have 
a little patience ; in all probability, whoever the gen- 
tleman is, he’ll return her again fcon. | 

Tho. Return her! ha! itain’d, fpotted, fullied !° 
Who fhall return me my honour? s’death! Dll 
fearch hcr thro’ the town, the world. Siu. my 
father here! 

Gocd. (entering) Son, I met your man ‘John at 
the inn, and he fhew’d me the way hither. —Where: 
is my daughter, your wife? 

Tho. Stolen! loft! every thing is loft, and I am 


- wndone. 


Gcod. Hey-day | What’s the matter ? 
Tho. The matter! O curfe this vile town; I did 
but go to furnifh myfelf with a fuit of clothes, that I. 
might appear like a gentleman, and in the mean time 
your daughter hath taken care that I fhall appear 
like a gentleman’ all the days of my life; for Iam 
fure I fhall be afhamed to fhew = head among foot- 
men. 
Good. How! my daughter FUN 2Way— 
Mid. 1 am afraid it is too true. 
Good. And do you ftand meditating ? 
Tho. What fhall I do? 
Good. Go advertife her this minute in the news- 
paper ;—get my Lord. Chief-Juftice’s warrant. . 
Mid. As for the latter, it may be advifable; but 
the former will be only throwing away your money ; 
for the papers have been of late fo crammed with ad- - 
vertifements of wives running from their hufbands, 
that nobody now reads them, 
' Tho. That I fhould.be fuch a blockhead to bring ; 
my wife to town |! 
Good. That I fhould be fuch a fot as to fuffer youl - 
ho If I was unmarried again, I would not ven-. 
ture 
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ture my honour in a woman’s keeping, for all the for- - 
tune fhe could bring me. 

Good. And if Iwas a young fellow again, I would 
net get a daughter, for all the pleafure any woman 
could give me. | 


Enter ZOROBABEL. 


Zor. Here, where’s my miftrefs? I have equipp’d 
her: here are trinkets enough to fupply an Alderman’s 
wife. | 

Mid. (1 muft be difcover’d.) Huth, huth, confi-. 
der your reputation; here are company.———--- Your 
miftrefs is run away with my Lord Bawble. 

Zor. My miftrefs run away ! Damn my reputation : 
Where’s the girl? I will have the girl. 

Good. This gentleman may have loft a daughter 


Tho. Or a wife, perhaps Youjhave loft your 
wife, Sir, by the violence of your rage. 
. Zor. O worfe, worfe, Sir; I have lofta miftrefs. — 
While I went to buy her trinkets, this damn’d jade 
of a bawd (where is fhe?) lets in a young rake, and 
he is run away with her: The fweeteft bit of country. 
innocence, walt come totown. S’blood, I would have 


given an hundred lottery-tickets for her. 


mite ; ‘How ! Hell-hound. 


Mid. I am an innocent woman, and fhall fall a 
facrifice to an unjuft fufpicion, 

Good. Oh! my poor daughter ! 

fhe. My wife, that I had fo much dehght in! ~ 

Zor. My mittrefs, that I propos’d fuch pleafure in !: 

Mid. O the credit of my houfe, gone forever ! 

Zor. Ha! here fhe is again. 


Exter WIFE. 


Wife. Such joy! fuch rapture! Well, I'll never: 
£9 into the country again. Faugh! how I hate the 
name.—Oh ! Saher am fure you don’t know me ;- 
mor you, Mr Thomas, aeither; nor I won’t know 
you Ah, ‘you old fufty fellow, I don’t 
Want any thing you can give; nor you fhan’t come 

A a3 . near 
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near mé,——-fo you fhan’t-——-Madam, I am wery 
much oblig’d to you, for letting me fee the world. E+ | 
hate to talk to any one I can’t call Lordthtp. 

Good. And is this be-powder’d, percure Gy bes 
hoop’d mad woman my daughter | 

| [She cocquets affectedly. 
Why,’ huffy, don’t you know your own father ? 
Tho. Nor your hufband? ~~ ie 
Wife. No, I don’t know you at all; I never" 
_ faw you before. I have got a Lord, and I don’t know” 
any one but my Lord. 

Tho. And pray what hath my Lord done to yous 
that hath put you m fuch raptures ? : 

Wife. O by gole! who'd be foot then? When I 
hiv’d in the country,’ I ufed ‘to tell you every thing FE~ 
did; but I am grown wifer now, for I am told E 
mutt never let my hufband know any thing I do, for: 
he’d be angry; though I-don’t much care for your 
anger, ort deftgn always to live with my Lord now;- 
and he’s never to be angry, do what I wil.--Why, 
prithee, fellow, do’ft thou think that I am not fine 
jady enough to know the difference between a ford. 
and a’ footman ! 

Zor. A footman! 

Mid. {thought he was a fervant, by his talking 
fo much of his bonour. 

Tho. You call mé footman! I own I was a foot- 
man; and had rather be a footman ftill, than a tame 
cuckold toa lord. I wifh every man who is not ~ 
footman, thought in the fame manner. 

Good. Thou art a pretty fellow, and worthy a bet- 
ter wife. 

Tho. Siz, I am forry that from henceforth I can- 
not, without being a rafcal, look on your daughter.as 

_my wife; Tam forry I can’t forgive her. 

Wife. Forgive mé. ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, hat 
comical! why I won’t forgive you, Mun. 

Good. What hath he done, which you will not 
forgive ? 

Wife. Dene! why I have found out fomebody I 
like better ; and he’s my hufband, and I hate him be- 
caufe it is the fafhions That he hath done 


- Lore 
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Zor. Sir Skip, a word with you: If you intend to 


part with your wife, I will-give you as much for her | 


as any man. 

Tho. Sir! 

Zor. Sir, I fay, I will give you ‘as me or more, 
for your wife, than any man. 

Tho. hofe words, which fuppofe me a nai: 
-call me fo, and thus fhould be return’d 

. [Gives him a box on the ear. 

Zor S’death, Sir! do you know whom you ule i i, 
this manner. 

Tho. Know you? yes, you rafcal, and you ought 
to know me. I have mdeed the greateft reafon to re-, 
member you, having purchas’d a ticket of you in 
the laft lottery for as much again as it was worth.—, 
However, you thall have reaion to temember me for 
the future ; a footman fhall teach fuch alow, pitiful, 
ftock-jobbing pickpocket to dare to think to cuckold 
his betters. [Kicks him off the fiage. 

Zor. You fhall hear of me in Weftminiter-hall. 

God. Your humble fervant. [Kicking him off. 

Zor. Very fine! very fine! 
pound-man is to be kick’d ! 

Good. A rafcal, a villain. 


Enter Lord BAWBLE. 


Wife. O my dear Lord, are you come! 

Lord Bawb. Fie, my dear, you fhould not have run 
away from me while I was im an mner-room, pro« 
mifing the trade{map to pay him for your fine things. 

Wife. O my Lord, I only ftept mto a chair, as you 
eall it, to make a vifit to a fine lady here. It is pure 
’ fport to ride in a chair. 

Lord Bawb. Blefs me! what’s here! “My old may 
Tom in mafquerade ? 

Tho. 1 give your Lordfhip joy of this fine girl.— 
| Lord Bawb. Stay “till I have had her, Tom. Egad 
fhe hath coft me a-round fum, and I had nothing 
‘but kiffes for my money yet. 

_ Tho. No, my Lord! Then I art afraid your Lord- 
fhip never will have any thing more; a this eek is 
mine. : 


iva 


atenthoufand . 


= 
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Lord Baws. How! what property have you im 
her? 


Lord. 


Lord Bawb. How, Madam ! are you’ married to 


this man? . 
Wife. I married to him! I never faw the fellow 
before. | : . 


low. 


Good. Mercy on me! what a fink of iniquity is. 


this town? She hath been here but five hours, and 
learnt affurance already to deny her hufband. 

Lord Bawh. Come, Tom, refign the girl by fair 
means, or worfe will follow. ~ | 

Tho How, my Lord, refign my wife! Fortune,. 
which made me poor, made me a fervant ;‘ But Na- 
ture, which made me an Englifhman, preferved me 
from being a flave. - I have as good a right to the. 
little I claim, as the. proudeft peer has to his great 
pofleffions ; and whilft I am able, I will defend it. 

Lord Bawh. Ha! rafcal} [ They draw. 

Good. Hold, my Lord ; this girl, ungracious as fhe. 
is, is my daughter, and this honeft man’s wife. 

Wife. Whether I am his wife or no, is nothing to 
the purpofe; for I will go with my Lord. I hate 
my hufband, and I love my Lord. He isa fine gentle- 
man, and I am fine lady, and we are fit for one an- 
other-—————-Now, my Lord, here are. all the fine 


_ things you gave me; he will take them away, but, 


you will keep them for me. 


Lord Bawb. So, now I think every man hath his, | 


' own again; and fince fhe is your wife, Tom, much 

good may do you with her. I queftion not but thefe 

trinkets will purchafe a finer lady. [Exits 
Wife. What, is my Lord gone? 


Tho. Yes, Madam, and you fhall go, as foon as 


I can get horfes put into a coach. 
Wife. Ay, But I won’t go with you. — 3 
Tho. No, but you fhall go without me: your good 
father here will take care of you into the country-3 


where, if I hear of your amendment, perhaps, half a_ 


year 


Tho, ‘The property of an Englifh hufband, my: 


Lord Bgwb. Tom, thou art a very impudent fel- | 
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year hence, I may vifit you; for fince my honour i$ not 
wrong’d, I can forgive your folly. . 

Wife. J thall fhew you, Sir, that I am a woman 
of {pirit, and not to be govern’d by my hufband.— 
I fhall have vapours and fits, (thefe, they fay, are in- 
fallible) ; and if they won’t do, let me fee who dares 
carry me into the country againft my will: I will 
{wear the peace againft them. 

Good. Oh! oh! that ever I fhould beget a daugh- 
ter ! r- 

Tho. Here, John! . 

Fobn (enters. ¥ An’t pleafe your Worfhip. - 

Tho. Let all my things be pack’d up again in the 
coach they came in ;—and fend Betty here this inftant 
with your miftrefs’s riding drefs. Come, Madam, | 
you muft ftrip yourfelf of your puppet-fhew drefs, as 
I will of mine; they will make you ridiculous in the 
country, where there is flill fomething of Old Eng-” 
land remaining. Come, no words, no delay; by 
Heaven ! if you but affect to loiter, I will fend orders 
with you to.lock you up, and allow you enly the bare 
neceflaries of life. You fhall know I’m your hufband, | 
and will be obey’d, aa 

Wife (crying.) And muft I go into the country 
by myfelf ? Shall I not have a hufband, or a*Lord, or 
any body ? If I muft go, won’t you go with me? - 

Tho. Can you expect it? Can you afk me, after 
what hath happened. oo | 

Wife. What I did, was only to be'a fine lady, and © 
' what they told me other fine ladies do, and I fhould 
never have thought of in the country; but if you 
will forgive me, r will never attempt to be more than 
a plain gentlewoman again. | 

Tho. Well, and as a plain gentlewoman, you 
dhall have pleafures fome fine ladies may envy. Come, » 

your eyes? my own folly, not yours is to blame s 
and that I am only angry with. . 

Wife.’ And will you go with me then, Tommy! 

Tho. Ay, my dear, and ftay with thee too; I de- 
fire no more to be in this town, than to have. thee 


cre. 
. Good. 
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Good. Henceforth, I will know no degree, no dif+- 
ference between men, but what the ftandards of ho--. 
nour and virtue create ; the nobleft birth without thefe 
is but {plendid infamy; and a footman with thefe 
qualities is a man of honour. 


8 ONG. 


_ Wife. Welcome again, ye rural plain’ 
Innocent nymphs and virtuous fwains: 
Farewell town, and all its fights ; 
Beaus and lords, and gay delights : 

“All is idle pomp and noife ; 
Virtuous love gives greater joys. 


CrHoorvus 


All is idle pomp and noife; 
Virtuous love gives greater joys. 


~ 
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WEDDING-DAY. 

A COME DY. 
As . waaaced at oe 


THEATRE-ROYAL in DRURY-LANE, 


By his Majefty’s Servants, 


ab 


PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr Msck.1n. 


GENTLEMEN and ladies, we muff beg your ine 
dulgence, and humbly hope. you'll not be offended - 
At an accident that. has bappen’d to-night, which was 
not in the leaf? intended, . 
daffure you: if you pleafe, your money fhaill be return'd. 
But Mr Garrick, to-day, 
Who performs a principal charaéter in the play, 
Unfortunately. has -word, *tavill be impofible, ha- 
ving fo long a part, 
To fpeak to the Prologue: he hasn't had time to get it 
- by heart. | 
1 have been wit) the author, to know what's to be done, 
For, till the Prologue’s fpoke, Sir, fays [, we can’t go ony 
* Phhaw! rot the Prologue,” fays he 3%‘ then begin 
— avithout it”? : | | 
I told him, twas impofible, you'd make fach a rout 
about it: 
Befides, "tewould be quite unprecedentedy——and I dare 


. 


ays 
Such an Ban Sir, would make them damn the play. 
_ “ Ha! damn my play I? the frighted bard replies, 
“6 Dear Mackin, you muf? go on then and apilo~ 
z gize.” : 
Apologize! not I; pray, Sir, excufe me. 7 
“© Zounds! fomething muft be done: prithee, don’t re- 
fufe me: ; , 
** Prithee, go ons tell them, to damn my play will 
be a damn’d hard cafe. | 
“© Come, do: you've a good, long, difmal, mercy-beg- 
ging face.” : 
-Vou. IV. . B b . Sir, 
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Sir, your humble fervant : you're very merry. “ Yess”” 
fays he; ** I’ve been drinking : a 
“6 To ral my fpirits 3 for by Jurivern! I found ’evs 
| inking.?? 
So away he ion to fee the play; O! there he fits : 
_ ‘Smoke him, finoke the author, you laughing crits. 
Isn't he finely fituated for a damning Oh!—Oh! a— 
| a fhrill Whihee! O direful yell! 
As Faustarr fays, Would it were bed-time, Har, 
"| and all were well! , 
What think you now? Whofe face looks worft, yours 
or mine? : 
Ab! thou foslifh follower of the ragged Nine, 
Youd better fiuck to bone? Asranam Apams, dy 
_ half; : 
He, in ite of critics, can make your readers laugh. 
But to the prologue—What fhall I fay? Why, faith 
in my fenfe, 7 
I take plain -truth to be ike beft defence. 
_L think then, it was horrid fluff; and, in my humble 
‘apprehenfion, | 
» Had it been fpoke, not worthy your attention. 
I'll give you a fample, if I can recolle% it. ~. 
Hip! take courage; never fear, man: don’t be dee 
. jolted. 
Poor devil! he can’t fland it; he has drawn in his 
head : | | 
I reckon before the play's done he'll be half dead. 
But to the prologue. It began, | 
4“ To-night the comic authar of to-day, . 
“ Has writ a—a—a—Jomething about a play: 
“© And as the bee,—the bee—( that he brings by way of 
i fimile) the bee, which roves, : 
«& Thro’, thro’,?——Pfhaw ! pox 0? my memory !—O! 
| ss thro? fields and groves, 
— & So comic poets in fair Lonpon town 
‘ To cull the flowers of charadfers wander up and 
down.” Oo 
Then there’ was a good deal about Rome, ATHENS, 
and dramatic rules; 
And charaéters of knaves and courtiers, authors and 


cols, 
And 


Fs 
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And a vaft deal about critics—and good nature,—and 
the poor author's fear ; 

find I think there was nested about a third night; 
hoping to fee you here. 

"Tavas all fuch 7 as this, not worth repeating, 

In the old prologue cant; and then at laft concludes, 
thus kindly greeting, 

“ To you, the critic jury of the pit, 

“© Our culprit author does his caufe fubmit: ¢ 

“ With juftice, nay, with candour judge his wit: 

“© Give him, at leaft, a patient, quiet hearing : 

“ Tf guilty, damn him; if not guilty clear bim.”* 


Bba 


~ 


__ Dramatis Perfone. 


M EN. 

MILLAMOUR, Mr Garrick. 
HearrForr, -  . Mr Devane. 
Mr SrspFast, Mr Mackuin. 
Mr Murase, - . Mr Taswe.t. 
Younc Murasir, Mr Neat. 
Squeeze Purse, — Mr Morcan. 
Brazen, , Mr YATrEs. 
Dr Crisis, Mr Tursutt. 

WOMEN. 
CLARINDA, Mrs Prircwarp. 
CHARLOTTE, _ Mrs WorFincros. 
Mrs Ussrut, Mrs Mackuix. 
Mrs PiLotweut, Mrs Cross. 
L.ucina, : Mifs Bennzt. 


SERVANTS, &. 


SCENE, in LONDON. 


WEDDING-DAY. 


ACT Ro SCENE EL 


SCENE, MILLAMOU R’s Lodging... 
BRAZEN afleep on a chair. 


MILLAMOUR,;, (calls feveral times: without— 
BRAZEN.): 


HY, you incorrigible rafcal, are you: not’ 

W afhamed: to fleep at this time of day? Do 

you think yourfelf, in Spain, firrah, that. 
thus you go regularly to fleep when others go to 
dinner? 

Braz. [waking:] Truly, Sir, [think he that wakes: 
with the owl, fhould reft with him too. Spain! Agad,. 
I fhould live in the Antipodes, by the hours I am: 
obliged to-keep. Nor do I fee why the fame bell,. 
‘that rings others to dinner, fhould not ring me to 
fleep: for, I thank heaven and your Honour, fleep is: 
the only dinner I have had thefe two days. 

Mi. Ceafe your epee and get things: 
ready to drefs mez. 

Braz. What clothes will your honour pleafe to- 
wear? 

. Mil. Get me the blue and ff Iver; or ftay—the: 
Brown and gold. Come back,. fetch me. the eee 
that fuits beft with my prefent circumftances. 

Braz. Vfancy the lace fuits-beft with your circum: 

B.b 3. ftances.. 
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ftances. Moft people in your honour’s circumftances 
wear lace. = 2 | 

Mil. Harkee,. Sir, I- have- often- cautioned you 
againft this familiatity. You muft part with your wit, 
or with your matter. | 
. Braz. [Afide.] That’s true. If I had any wit, I 

fhould have parted with him long ago. No wife fer- 
vant will live with a mafter who has turned away his 
eftate. | 

Mil. Get me the laced—go immediately. Fami- 
liarity is a fort of intereft which all fervants exact from 
an indebted matter: and, as being indebtedtoa-friend, 
is the fureft way to make him your enemy, fo making 
your fervant your creditor is the fureft way of making 
him your friend. sae x 

SCENE It. ad 
Enter BRAZEN, foewing in Mrs USEFUL. 

Braz. Sir, is your honour at home? here is Mrs — 
Ufeful. : : | , 

_ Mil. Sirrah, you know I am at home to my friend, 
tay miftrefs, and my bawd, at any time. 

Mrs Ufe. Hoity, toity—What, muft I flay at the 
door, till your worfhip has confidered whether you 
will fee me or not? Do I pafs for.a beggar or a dun 
with you? Do you take me for a tradefman with his. 
bill, or a poet with a dedication’? 

Mit. (to Braz.] Do you fee what your blunders are 
the occafion of ? Come, my angry fair-one, lay afide 
the terror of your brows, fince it was my fervant’s. 
fault, not mine. -_ | 
| Mrs Ujfe. 1, who am admitted where a poor wo- 
man of quality is excluded! __ 

Mil. I know thou art. Thou art as.dear to the 
women of fafhion as their lap-dogs, or tothe men as. 
their buffoons. — 

Mrs Ufe. A very civil comparifon ! a 

‘Mil, Thou art the fir minifter of Venus, the firft . 
plenipotentiary in-affairs of love, and thy houfe-is the 
noble fcene of the congrefs of the two fexes. Thou 
haft united more couples than the alimony-aé& has 
parted, and fent more to bed together, without a li-, 
cence, than any parfon of the Flect. a 

a Mrs Ujes 


a ee, 6 ceils = 


‘ 
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Mrs Ufe. I witli I could have prevented one couple 
from doing it with a licence. , | 
Mil. What, has fome-notable whore of thy ac- 
quaintance turned rebel to thy power, and lifted under 
the banners of Hymen? But be not difconfolate at 
thy lofs. My life to a farthing fhe returns to her 
duty. Whoring is like the mathematics; whoever 
is once initiated into the: fcience is. fure never ta 
leave it. - ! -_ 
Mrs Ufe. This may probably take your mirth 
a key or two lower than its prefent. pitch. 
| [ Gives a letters 
— Mil. I hope thou doft not deal with the law. I - 
know no letter can give me any ‘uneafinefs, but a let~ 
ter from am attorney. [Opens the letter.] Ha! Sted- 
fat! I know the hand, tho’ not the name. ° 
Sir, after your behaviour to me, I might net have been 
Sridtly obliged to give you any account of my atfions : how- 
ever, as it is the laff line you will ever fee from me, I 
have prevailed with myfelf to tell you, that your courfe 
of life has at laf? determined me to fly to any harbour: 
from the danger of you; and accordingly this morning has 
given me to aman, whofe eftate and fincere affections will, 
in time, produce that love in my heart, which your ace 
tions have—have—(this is a damn’d hard word) have 
¢-ra-di-ca-ted, and make me happy in the name of 
CLARINDA STEDFAST. 
Mrs Ufe. What do you think now, Sir? | 
Mil, Think! that I am the moft unhappy of men, 
and have loft the moft charming of women. 
_ Mrs Ufe. T always told you what it would come _ 
to, but you went till on in your profligate way. It 
is very true, what religious men tell us, We never 
know the value of a bleffing till we lofe it. 
Mil. Ay, ’tis very true indeed; for till this hour 
I never knew the value of Clarinda. [Reads again.] 
Hum! hum! 4as given me to a man, whofe eflate and 
Jincere affection, by which I am to underftand that my 
rival is fome very rich old fellow; two excellent qua- 
eons for a hufband and a cuckold, as one could 
with, i 
Mrs Ufe. I fhall make a faithful report of the phi- 
lofophy with which you receive the news. 


s ' Mil; 
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Mil. Oh! could’ft thou tell her half my tendernets 
or my pain, thou mutt invent a language to ae 
em. 
Mrs Ufe. Truly, I think yow had. beft fet pen to 
paper, and tell her them yourfelf. 7 
Mil. Thad rather truft to your rhetoric: the pa 
per, I am fure, wilkcarry no more than [ put into it ; 
but for thee-—— 
Mrs Ufe. If it receives-any addition, it will not: 
be to your advantage. 
Mil. I dare truft thee; thou lovelt tlie game too 
well to {poil it.. 
Mrs Ufe. Ie is very ftrange™ that a lover will not 
anfwer his. miftrefs’s letter. 
Mil. Oh! io one writes worfe than a real lover.. 
For love, like honefty, appears generally moft beauti-- 
ful in the hypocrite: In painting the mind, as welk 
_ as the face, art generally goes beyond nature. 
Mes Uje. Why, this isall cool reafon. I expected. 


nothing but imprecations, threatning, fighing, la-. 


menting, raving,. 


Mil. .You.are miftaken. J aét on the marriage of. 


-amiftrefs as on the death of a friend: I itrive.to the: 
utmoft to prevent it. But if Fate will:-have it.fo— 

Mrs Ufe. You are a wicked man. You know it. 
hath been in your power to prevent it. 

Mil, Yes ;. but, my dear, Iam no more refolute: 
to give up my hberty to the one,. than m ¥ life to 
the other: and.if nothing but my marriage or my’ 
death can. preferve- them, agad, I believe. I fhalk 
@ontinue in. ffatu quo, be the confequence what it 
will, [ Knocking. . 

Braz.. Sir;. here ra: lady, t don’t know whether: 
fhe comes under any of the titles your honour would: 
have admitted.. 

Mil. Sirrah,—admit all ladies whatfoevers. 

- Mrs. Ufe.. Pil be gone this moment. 

- Mil. Why fo? 

Mrs.Ufe. .Oh:! I would not be. feen. with you fer 
the world. 

Mil. Out of dendemens (sk my reputation, I fup-- 


poit.. But that’s fafe enough with you; and as for 


your reputation, it-16-fafe. enough with any one. Re-- 
putation, 


os i 
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putation, like the fmall-pex, gives you but. one pain. 
in. your life. When you have had the one, and loft 
the other, you may venture with fafety where you 
pleafe. | 


SCENE III. 


~ M&4LLAMOUR, Mrs USEFUL, Mrs 
| PLOTWELL. 


Mil. Ha! +3 
' Mrs Plot. You feem furprifed, Sir: I fuppofe 
this is a vifit you little expected, tho’ I fee it’s no un- 
ufual thing for you to receive vilits from a lady. " 
Mrs Ufe. No, Madam ; mty coufin Millamour is 9 
very happy with the ladies. | . | 
Mil. (to Plotwell.] Ibelieve, coufint, this is a re~ 
lation af ours you don’t know; give me leave to in- 
troduce you to one another. Coufin Ufeful, this is 
_ my-coufin Plotwell; coufin Plotwell;this is my coufin 
- Ufeful. [The ladies falute.] But come, relations fhould 
tiever meet with dry lips. Here, Brazen, bring a 
bottle of Ufequebaugh. | 
Both wom. Not a. drop for me. 
Mil. Come, comes it will do you no harm. Well 
Coufiny and’ how did you leave all our relations in 
the North? Have you brought me no letters ? 
Mrs Plot: Only ore, -Coufin. - . 
Mrs Ufe. [afde] Coufin ! this is a fifter of mine, 
YT believe’; we are both of thie fame trade, my life on’t, 
Mil. [to Brazen, who enters with'a bottle.) Sirrahs 
fill to the ladies—do‘you hear ? [Hetakes a letter: from 
Plotwell and opens it.] 7 : 
Sir, after fo many vows and proteflations,; I fhould — 
be furprized at. the faifhood of any one but fo great a vil- 
lain as yourfelf: but, as I have been long fince certain 
that you have- ref one’ virtue in your whole mind, that 
jou area compound of all. that. is.bad, and that you are 
‘the greateft tyrant, and the falfeft and. moft perjiced 
toretch upon earth, I can expeG no other. If you. deo 
Serve not this. and ten times worfe, make haffe to acquit - 
Jourfelf to the injured Lucina. 
Mrs Plt. Well, Sir,: what does my aunt fay? 
\ Mil. She is very inquifitive.about.my health, com-. 
; 3 , plains 


a 
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plains of my not writing. There’s no fecret in’t, IE 
read it for your diverfion. / [Reads. 

Mrs Plot. For heaven’s fake, Sir, do not difcover 
the fecrets of our family. 

Mil. Dear nephew, Ef fuppofe it is impofible for fo 
jine a genileman, amidft the hurry of the beau. monde, 
to think of an old aunt in Northumberland; yet fure 
you might fametines find an opportunity to let one know 
a little how the world ges. Pihaw! Pll read no more. 
Thefe country relations think their friends in town 
obliged to furnifh them with continual matter for the 
{candal of their tea-tables. Has the old lady no fe- 
male acquaintance ?—They would take as much plea- 
fure in writing defamation as fhe in reading it. For 
my part, Pl never trouble myfelf with others bufi- 
nefs, till I can mind my own; nor about others fins, 
till I have left off my own. 

Mrs Ufe. Which wilt not_be tll doomiday; I’m 
confident. 

Mil. Never, while I have.the fame mind to tempt 

me to fin, and the fame conftitution to fupport me in 
it. For fins, like places at court, we feldom refign, 
till we can keep them no longer. 

Mrs Ufe. And, like places at court, you often 
keep them when you can’t officiate in them. 

Mrs Plt. But I hope you will anfwer my aunt’s 
letter. 

Mil. Not I, faith. Your aunt’s letter fhall anfwer 
itfelf. Send it back to the old lady again, and write 
my duty to her on the back of it. 

Mrs Ufe. You have done a duty to her already, 
or I am miftaken.. 


SCENE Iv. 


MILLAMOUR, USEFUL, Mrs PLOTWELL, 
7 BRAZEN. 
Braz. Sir, Sir. 


Mil. Well, Sir; ,what, another coufin? Do. you 


hear, firrah, I am at home to no more female relas 
tions this morning. 

Braz. Sir, Mr Heartfort is below. 

- Mil, Defire him to walk up. 

Bre 
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Mrs Pht. But are you refolved not to anfwer the 
letter ? 

Mil. Pofitively. And, harkee,—tell the enraged 
fair one, fhe hath made-a double conqueft : her beauty 
got the better of my reafon, and now her anger.hath 
.got the better of my love. Give my humble fervice 
to her, and when fhe comes to herfelf again, tell her 
I am come to myfelf. 

Mrs Plt. You will repent of your haughtinefs, I 
warrant you. | . 


Mil. So there’s your difpatch,h—Aad uow for my 


other coufin. 
SCENE VV. 


MILLAMOUR, Mrs USEFUL. 

Mil. And for you, Madam, give my kindeft re- 
{pects to Mrs Stedfaft. Telt her, I will endeavour to 
efface the lovely idea which Clarinda had formed in 
my mind, fince fhe is now another’s. I will pray for 
her happinefs, but muft love her no more. 

Mrs Ufe. And is this all? ps 

Mil. You may carry her this again. Tell her I 
will have tania to put me in mind of her and. 
this kifs, which I fend her by you, fhall be the laft 
token fhe fhall have to awaken the remembrance of | 

me. : - 

Mrs Ufe. Well, you’re a barbarous man. But 
fuppofe now I could procure a meeting between you 3; 
fuppofe I could bring her to you this very day, at your 
own houfe— , | 

Mil. Suppofe! O! thou dear creature, fuppofe I 
gave thee worlds to reward thee. . 

Mrs Ufe. Well, I will fuppofe you a man of hoe 
novr, and much may be done. Don’t be out of the 
way. , [ Exit. 

Mill. Thus men of bufinefs difpatch attendants. 
And in famale affairs I believe few have more bufinefs 
than myfelf. The Grand Signior is but a petty prince 
in love, compared to me. But tho’ I have difguifed 
my uneafinefs before this woman, Clarinda lyes deeper 
. in my heart than I could wifh. There is fomething 

in that dear name gives me a fenfation quite bee 
rom 
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from that of any other.-woman. The thought of fee 
ing her another’s, ftings me to the very foul. 


SCENE VIL 
MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT. 


Heart. What, is your levee difpatched? I met 
‘antiquated: whores going out of your door, as thick as 
-antiquated courtiers from the levee of a ftatefman, 
and with as difconfolate faces. ‘I fancy thou hait done 
nothing for them. 

Mil. Thus it ‘will ever be, Jack, where there are 
a multitude of attendants. The Jover no more than 
- the ftatefman can do every one’s bufinefs. 

Heart, ‘Thou doft.as many people’s bufinefs as any 
‘man in town, I dare {wear. 

Mil, I believe no one taftes more the fweets of 

love-— 

Heart. Nor any more it’s bitters, than I. Oh! 
Millamour, I am the moft unhappy: of mankind——~ 
I have loft the miftrefs of my foul. . 

Mil. Ay——and 1 have loft two miftrefles of my 
foul. 

Heart. The woman I doat on to diftraétion is to 
- be married this day to another. 

Mw. A reprieve, a reprieve, in comparifon of my 
fate ! The woman.I doat on-was married this morning 
to another. . 

__ Heart. Thou knoweft not what it is to love ten- 

~ derly. ) 

Mil No, faith; not very tenderly,—not without 
a great deal of difcretion. Here lyes the difference 

between us: you, Heartfort, have difcretion m every 
thing but love: I have diferetion in nothing elfe. 

‘Mine is a true Englifh heart; it is an equal ftranger 
to the heat of the equator and the froft of the pole. 
“Love ftill nourifhes it with a temperate heat, as the 
fun doth our climate; and beauties rife after beauties 
:in the one, jult as fruits do in the other. 

Heart. Is it impoflible to engage thee to be feri- 

_ous a moment? 

Mil. Faith, I believe it would on, this fubjec, if 

1 did not know thy temper. 


Heart. 
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Heart. The lofs of a miftrefs may indeed feem 
trifling to thee, who haft loft a thoufand. 

Mil, The devil take me if I have. I have 
found it always much eafierto get miftreffes, than to 
lofe them. Women would be charming things, Heart- 
fort, if, like clothes we could lay them by when we 
are weary of them; fince, like clothes, -we are often 
weary of them before they are worn‘out. But this 
curfe attends a multiplicity of amours, that a man is . 
fometimes forced to fupport his whole wardrobe on. 
his back at once. a 

Heart. My paffion, Sir, will not bear raillery. 

Mil. Yam forry for it. Raillery is a fort of teft 
to our paffions: when they will not bear that, they 
are dangerous indeed: therefore I’ll indulge your in- 
firmity, and for your fake will be grave on a fub- 
ject which I could never be ferious on for my own, 
So, lay open your wound, and I'll give you the beft 

advice I can. | 

Heart. I am enough acquainted with your tem- - 
per, Millamour, to know my obligations to you for 
this compliance. And after all, perhaps my cafe 
requires rather your pity than advice; for the laft 
word I had from my miftrefs was, that {he hated me 
of all men living. : Bas 

Mil. Hum !——Faith, I think your cafe requires 
neither pity nor advice. . 

Heart. But this is not the moft terrible, or time 
might alter her inclination. ° | 

Mil. Hardly, if it be fo violent. 

Heart. I take its violence to be a reafon for its 
change; but I have a better from experience, for fhe for- 
merly has told me, that fhe loved me of all men living. 

Mil. And what has caufed this great revolution 
in her temper? | | 

Heart. Oh! I defy all philofophy to account for - 
one of her actions. You might eafier folve all the 
phenomena of nature, than of her mind. All the 
infight you can get into her future thoughts by her 
prefent is, that what fhe fays to-day, fhe will infal- 
libly contradi& to-morrow. | 

Mil. So, if fhe promifed your rival yefterday, you 
_ May depend upon her difcarding him to day. 

Vou. IV. Cc | Heart. 
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, Heart. But then fhe has a father, whofe refolu- 
tion is immoveable as the predeftinarian’s fate, who 
‘has given me as pofitive a denial as his daughter, 
‘and is this day determined to beftow her on another, 
whom he has preferr’d to me. 

Mil. For the old reafon, I apnoteevecaule he 
is richer. 

Heart. No, upon my word; for a very new rea- 
fon, becaufe he is a greater rake. For you muft 
-know, that this mighty unalterable will, which is as 
fixed as the Perfian laws, is determined wath as little 
reafon as refolutions of fome countries which are lefs 
“ftable. In fhort, Sir, he hath laid it down as a max- 


im, that all men are wild at one period of life or - 


another; fo he refolved never to marry his daughter 
but to one who hath already paffed that period. At 
Jaft, the young lady’s good ftars, and his great wif- 
dom, have led him to the choice of Mr Mutable. 

Mil. What, our Mutable! — 

. Heart. The very fame————tho’ I have reafon 
‘to believe fhe hath as great an averfion for him as 
‘for me. -There is fome other, Millamour, hath fup- 
planted me in her heart, whom I have not yet been 
able to difcover ; for to this match: the is compelled 
by her father. 

Mil. So you are a ftranger to the mean fhe loves ; ; 
you have only difcovered her -hufband.: 

Heart, 'Yen thoufand horrors are in that name! 

Mil. Hum !|——————faith, to him I think there 
' may; but if the poffeflion of your miftrefs’s perfon 

‘be all you defire, I can’t fee how you are a whit the 
farther from that by this match; and as to the firft 
favour, I fhould not be much coneerntd about that. 
If a man would keep a coach for my ufe, I think it 
is but a fmall indulgence, to let him take the firlt air- 
‘ ing in it. 

Heart. Oh, do not trifle. An hour, a minute! 
a ‘moment’s delay may be my ruin. Could 1 but 
' fee her before the marriage, this compawien of her 
' father’s might throw her into my arms. But he is 
refolved fhe fhall be married on the fave day with 
himfelf, and he hath this morning taken a fecond 
wife. Oh! Mulamour, thou haft a lively ima- 

ginatiom 
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ination.——-Set it at work for thy friend; for by 
eaven, I never can have any happiiefs but in Milfs. 
Stedfaft’s arms. 

Mil. Mifs Stedfaft !—and her father married this 
morning !——O! my friend, if I don’t invent for thee, 
may I never be happy in Mrs Stedfaft’s arms ! 

Heart. What do you mean ? 

MMH. Xt is as fixed as your father-in-law’s moft con- 
firmed will, that he ts tobe the cuckold of your humble 
fervant. Take courage ; the devils in’tif he robs us 
both of our miftreffes in one day. Mine he has got 
already, -and much good may fhe do him. 

Heart. Ms it poflible? 

Mil. Ay, faith. This father-in- law of yours that 
"was to be, and that fhall be too; hath outitript me in | 
_ the race, and is gotten to the goal before me. 

Heart. You are a happy man, Millamour, who 
can be fo eafy in the lofs of a mittrefs. 

Mil. Ay, and of a miftrefs thou haft heard me 
toaft fo often, and talk fo tenderly, fo fondly of—in 
the lofs of Clarinda. 

Heart. 'The devil ! was Mifs Lovely your Clarinda? $ 

Mid. Ay, Sir, Mifs Lovely, | Mrs Stedfaft now, 
was my Clarinda, and is my Clarinda j—and Mifs 
Stedfaft fhall be yours. | 

Heart. Keep but your word there, Millamour. . 

Mil. Look ye, Heartfort, if fhe hath a mind to 
fee you, I'll fend for an engine that fhall convey you 
thither, in {pite of all the athers i in Europe. af * 

Heart. But the time 

Mil. If you will ftep in with me “while I drefs, 
Brazen {kal fetch the perfon immediately. Come, 
be not dejected ; we fhall be too hard for all, I war- 
rant you. » . 

Heart. Yet how do I know but every moment may 
be the curfed period of my ruin? Perhaps this in- 
ftant gives her to another. 

Mit. It cannot give her inclinations; and, as I. 
have heard thee fay, thy miftrefs hath wit ‘and beauty, 
depend upon it thefe qualities will never be confined 
in the arms of a man fhe doth not like. Purfue her, 
and fhe mutt fall. Decency oy guard her a honey- | 

Cc 
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moon or two, but fhe will be yours at lat. Never 
think a celebrated beauty, when fhe is married, is 
_ deceafed for ever. No, rather imagine her fetting 
. in her hofband’s bed, as poets make the Sun do in 
that of Thetis; . 
Which from our fight retires a while, and then 
- Rifes and fhines o’er all the world eon: 


ACT IL SCENE L. 
SEENE, LUCINA’s Lodgings. 
LUCINA qnd Mrs PLOTWELL. 


. Lucina. | 
ISTRACTION! fend me back my letters ! 
D Is not falfehood enolg h, muft he add infult to 
it? Oh! may eternal flee haunt him ! may all the 
horrors of defpair attend his guilt! may he be fo 
wretched, that hell itfelf may ficken with revenge ! 

“ Mrs Plot. And'may you be fo happy as to have 
‘nothing to do with him; or rather, fo wife not to 
defire it ! 

Luc, Sure it is impoffible. He could not be fo 
great a villain. You never carried him my letter. 
He, that has fworn fo many vows of conftancy— 

1 Mrs Pht. Ha! ha! ha! vows of conftancy ! that 

‘any woman after eighteen fhould think of thefe! 
Vows in love have juit the fame meaning as compli- 
ments in converfation ; and it is as ridiculous to be- 
lieve the man who fwears eternal conftancy, as to be- 
lieve him who affures you, he is your moft obedient, 
humble fervant. 
+ Lac. Oh! Plotwell, had I but known thee fooner ! 
_ had I but known a friend like you, who could have 
armed my unexperienced foul againft the wicked arts 
of this deceitful man—— 

Mrs Plot. Then you would have followed my ad- 
vice, juft as you have done fince we were -acquafnt- 
ed. Could any one have armed you againft the pro- 
| tefting dying lover, who was breathing out daily rap 

; tures 
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tures at your feet, when it is not in your power to- 
prevail againft him, even when he has difcovered his: 
falfehood. 

- Luc. Believe me, I could never affure myfelf of it 
till aow ; the whole long year that I expected his re- 
turn to Paris, tho’ -it made me fear his falfehood, ftill. 
left me room to hope his truth. 

Mrs Pht. We are aptto hope what we defire:- 
but could any woman have reafon to expect the re- 
turn of a lover, after a4 month had paft beyond his 
promife ? Had he inténded to have married you, he 
would have done it before his departure. Marriage, 
like felf-murder, requires an immediate refolution : 
he that takes time for deliberation, will never aecom= 

plifh either. 

Luc. Oh,! Plotwell, thow art well fkill’d in the 
wiles of the fex: I wonder thou could’ft be deceived, 
. Mrs Plot. Yes, Madam, I have paid for my 
knowledge. Man is that forbidden fruit which we 
muft buy the knowledge of with guilt. He muft be 
tafted, to be, known; and certain poifon is in the 
tafte. Were manto appear what he really is, we 
fhould fly from him as froma tempeftuous fea; or 
were he to be what he appears, we fhould be happy 
in him as in a ferene.one. They lead as into ruin 
with the face of angels, and when the door is fhut on 
us, exert the devil. ws 6 ee gS 

Luc. He mult have been a man of uncommon 
fenfe, who work’d your ruin. 

Mrs Plot. Rather the circumftances of my ruin 
were uncommon. : . 

Luc. I am furprifed that in all our acquaintance, 
though you have often mentioned your misfortunes, 
you have carefully avoided entering into the caufe of 
them. 2 

Mrs Plot. Though the relation be uneafy to me, 
till to fatisfy your curiofity, and to prevent any fo- 
licitations for the future, I will tell youin as few words. | 
as Ican. In my way-to Paris, twenty years ago, I 
fell acquainted with a young gentleman, who ap- 
peared to be an ofhcer in the army. He continucd 
cur fellow-traveller on the road, and, after our ar- 
rival at Paris, took lodgings in the fame houfe with 

¢ 3 Us. 
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us. IF was then young and unfkill’d, and too ready” 


to liften to the flattery of a lover. In fhort, he em- 


ployed all his art to convince me of his paffion, to 
make an impreflion on that heart which was too 
weakly armed to refift him. He fucceeded»——-—— 
and I wasundone. — ; 

Luc. I can’t find any thing uncommon ‘in thefe 
circumftances ;- for I was undone juft the fame way 
myfelf. | | hi . 

Mrs Plt. After a month fpent in our too fatat 
and too guilty joys,-he fuddenly elop’d from Paris, 
and from that time I never faw him more. - | 

.. Luc. But could any thing be fo ftrange as your ftay- 
ing twenty years in Paris, without feeking after him? 

Mrs Plot. I heard the fame year he was flain at 

the battle of Belgrade. But I think it much more 
ftrange in you, a ftaying a year at Paris, to come 
a-hunting after your lover. For a woman to purfue, 
is. for the hare to. follow the hounds; a chafe oppo~ 
fite to the order of nature, and can never be fuccefs- 
ful. A woman is as fure of not overtaking the lover 
whe flies from her,.as of being overtaken by a lover 
who flies after her. — 

Lac. Well, I’m refolved to fee him. If I reap no 

_ other advantage from it, I fhall have at leaft the plea- 
fure of thundering my injuries in his ear. 

Mrs Plot. The-ufual revenge of an injured: mif- 
trefs, If nature had not granted us the benefit of 
venting our paflions at our tongues and our eyes, the. 
wnjury and falfhood of mankind would deftroy above 
halfour fex, : 

! : SCENE IL 
SCEN E,, The/ftreet. 
MILLAMQUR, HEARTFORT, BRAZEN. 
Mil. Your calling on me was lucky enough; yor 


could have been directed to none properer for your 
purpofe than this woman: for tho’ her body will 


{carce go thro’ the door, yet fhe has dexterity enough - 


to go thro’ the key-hole. But let me tell you, that 
dexterity mut bé put in motion by gold, or it will re~ 
mainin reft. 

- : Heart, 
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Ffeart. She fhall not want that. When my Char- 
lotte’s at ftake, fortune or life are trifles to the adven- 
turer. 7 
_ Mil. Well, for a fober grave man of fenfe, thou 

art fomething violent mm my paffion. I always thought 
Jove as foreign to a {fpeculative man, as religion to 
an atheilt. 

Heart. Perhaps it may: for I believe the atheift 
is as often infincere in his contempt of religion, as 
the other in his contempt of woman. There are in-. 
ftances of men who have profefled themfelves defpifers 
, of both, that have at-length been found kneeling at 
their fhrines, . 

Mil. Thofe are two things I never intend to trou- 
ble my head about the theory of- I fhall content 
myfelf with the practice-—— | 

‘Heart. With the pradice of one, I dare fwear. 
_ Mil. Yn wy youth, I believe I thall: and for be- 
mg old, I defire it not. I would have the. fires of 
life and love go out together. | What is life worth 
without pleafure ? and what pleafure is there out of 
the arms of a miftrefs? All other joys are dreams 
to that. .Give me the fine, young, blooming. girl,, 
—cheeks blufhing,—eyes fparkling. Give me her, 
Heartfort | a 

Heart. Take her with all my heart. Come, Mr 
Brazen, you are to conduct me another way. 

Mil. You are too foon for Mrs. Ufeful’s appoint 
ment. ; 

Heart. No matter--here is one coming I would avoid.. 

Mil. Ha! yonr rival. Nay, you have no reafon. 
to be angry with him: you tell me, he is as averfe to. 
the match as yourfelf; yow cannot expect he fhould. 
be difinterefted out of complaifance. 

Heart, It is for that reafon I would avoid him.. 

-am not matter enough of my paffions; befides, I 
hate lying and impertinence ; I can’t bear to hear a 
fellow run on with his intimacy with this duke and, 
that lord, whom he has never fpoke to, and, perhaps, 
never feen. 

Mil. A more innocent vanity. at leaft, than the 
boafting of favours from women, -tho’ with truth, as. 
i bave known fome men of fenfe de; which is a va- 

. : . : nity 
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nity indulged at the expence of another’s reputation. 

| Heart. -Faith, and I take the other to be equally 
as deftructive of reputation; for I can’t fee why it 
fhould more reflec on a woman to be great with a 
man of fenfe, than on a man of fenfe to be great with 
a fool. | , | 

Mil. Pfhaw !—thou art as ferious in thy criticifms 
on life, as adull critick on the Drama. I prefer laugh- 
ing fometimes at a farce and a fool, to being enter- 
tained with the moft regular performances, or the con- 
verfation of men of the beft fenfe. 

Heart. In my. opinion, laughing at fools is en- 
gaging them at their own weapons; for a fool atways 
Jaughs at thofe who laugh at him, nay, and oftner 
gets the laugh of his fide, becaufe there are in the 
world abundance of fools to one who is otherwife, 
In fhort, it is as dangerous to ridicule folly any 
where openly, as to fpeak againft Mahometifm in 
Turkey, or Popery in Rome. But he is here 
Good-morrow. | 


SCENE IIL 


_ MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, MUTABLE, 
_ BRAZEN. ae 


Mut. Nay, foregad, Heartfort, yeu fhall not run 
away from me—Pox take your miitrefs, I would not 
lofe a friend for all the fluts in town—Pfhaw ! they 
are plenty enough—If thou can’ft perfuade my father 


‘off the match, I did not care if the devil had her. 


Heart. Harkee, Sir, on your life, do not utter a 
prophane word of her. — 

_ Mat. Well then, I wifht you had her, or the devil 
had her—It’s equal to me—’Tis fo difficult to pleafe 
you—TI muft like her, and I muft not like her. 

Mil, Ay, Mutable, to content a paffionate lover 
is as difficult as to fail between Scylla and Charybdis: 
you muft fall into one extreme or other. | 

Heart. Tho’ I would have Charlotte only mine, 
yet I could not bear to hear her {lighted by another. 

Mil. Well, Mutable, doth this early fally of yours 
proceed from having been in bed early, or from not 
being in bed at all? | | 

- . Mut. 
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Mut. Not at all, agad—That Lord Bouncer is an 
; everlafting fitter. 

Mil. Who had you with you? 

Mut. There was myfelf, three lords, two baronets,: 
four whores, and a juitice of peace. His worthip, 
indeed, did not fit late; he was obliged to go home 
at three to take a nap, to be fober at the felions—- 

Mil. And punith wickednefs and debauchery. 

Mut. Millamour, was you ever in company with 
my Lord Grig? He is the merrieft dog——We had 
fuch diverfion between him and the duke of Fleet- 
ftreet—Ha, ha, ha! fays the Duke to me, Jack 
Mutable, fays he—ha, ha, ha! what do you think 
of my Lord Grig? Why, Ty Lord Duke, fays I, 
what of my Lord Grig? Why, fays my Lord Duke 
again, he is damnably in love with my Lady Piddle. 
——-You know my Lady Piddle, Millamour—tfhe is a 
prude, yon know ; and that puts me in mind of what 
Sir John Gubble told me tother day at White’s. 

Heart. Death and damnation! this is infupporta- 
ble. Come, Mr Brazen 


SC E NE Iv. 
MILLAMOUR,. MUTABLE. 
. Mut. White’s—Now, I- mention White’s, I muft 


- fend an excufe to my Lord Goodland. He invited 


me two days ago, to dine with him-to-day. 

- Mil. Two days ago! why, he went into the 
country a week fince. 

Mut. Nay, then Sir Charles Wifeall was miftakens. 
for he delivered me the meffage yefterday: which is 
a little ftrange, methinks. i 
_ Mil. Ay, faith, it ia very ftrange ; for he has been 
in Scotland this fortnight. 

Mut. How! 

‘Mil. It is even fo, I affure you. 

- Mut. Then, as fure as I am alive, I dreamt all 
this. OF but may I wifh you'joy yet? They tell me: 
you are going to be married. 

Mil. Who told you fo? 

Mat. Hum!—that I can’t remember. It was 

: either 
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either the Duchefs of Holburn, or Lady Chatter, or 
Lady Scramble, or , | | 

Mil. No, you dreamt it: a fure fign it will not 
happen. ; 

Mut. Heyday! where’s Heartfort gone? 

— Mil. He can’t bear a fuccefsful rival. 

Mut. Poor devil! I pity him heartily. And I 
pity myfelf: for, I proteft, I am as forry at winning 
her, as he an be at lofing her.. 

— Mil, But is there no way of perfuading the old 
gentleman off? 

Mut. Odd! here he comes. Prithee,. do try ; 
let me call you my Lord, and it will give you more 
weight with him; for he takes a lord to be as infal- 
lible as the Pope. 

Mil. Ay, is he is fo fond of. quality? — 

Mut. Oh! moft paffonately. You muft know; 
he hefitates even at this match on that account; nay, 
I believe, notwithftanding her fortune, he would pre-_ 
fer a woman of quality for his daughter-in-law, tho’ 
fhe was not worth a groat. | 

Mil, Ha! -’Sdeath! I have a thought—but mum 
—he’s here, 


SCENE W | ° 
OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE,,. 
MILLAMOUR. ~~ 


Old Mut. Ha! Jacky, have I found you out at 
laft? It is fo long fince I was in town, I had almoft 
loft myfelf. But, hark’e, who’s that fine gentle- 
man? hey! 

Young Mut. QO! one of the lords I told you I con- 
verfe with—an intimate acquaintance of mine. I'll 
introduce you to him, Sir. My lord, thisis my fa- 
ther, my Lord | 

Old Mut. At your lordfhip’s fervice; my Lord. 

Mil. Sir, I am exceedingly glad to fee youin town. 

Old Mut. Tam exceedingly obliged to your lordfhip. 
——My Lord, I am vaftly unworthy fo great an honour. - 

'‘ Young Mut. You will excufe my father, my Lord: - 
as he has lived in the country moft of his time, he 
does not make quite fo fine a bow as we do. 

~ i. , Old Mut. 
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Old Mut. My fon fays true, my Lord. I have | 
lived moft of my time in the country, the greater my 
misfortune, and my father’s crime, my Lord. But, 
I thank my ftars, my fon cannot charge me with 
ftinting his education. Alas! my Lord, it muft be 
done betimes. A man can never be fent into the 
world too foon. What can they learn at_{fchools or 
univerfities ? No, no, I fent my boy to town at | 
‘fixteen, and allowed him wherewithal to keep the beft 
company. And, I thank my ftars, I have lived to 
fee him one of the fineft gentleman of his age. 

Young Mut. Ah! dear Sir, your moft obedient 
humble fervant. 

Mil, It is owing, Sir, to fuch wife parents as you, 
‘that the prefent age abounds with fuch ‘fine gentlemen 
as it does. Our dull forefathers were either rough 
foldiers, pedantic fcholars, or clownifh farmers. And 
it was as difficult to find a fine gentleman among us 
then, as it is a true Briton amongft us now. 

Old Mut. ¥ am very proud, my Lord, to find my 
fon in fuch company as your Lordfhip’s.. 

Mil. Dear Sir, the honour ison my fide, I affure you. 

Old Mut. ’Sbud ! your men of quality are ee ci- 
vileft fort of people upon earth. 

Mil. And, I believe, my fifter is of the fame opinion, 

Young Mut. His fitter ! 

Old Mut. I am extremely bownd to your good 
Lord hip. | 

_ Mil. I fee you are thy of fpeaking ; but I do not 
at all think it beneath the honour of my houfe to 
marry into a worthy family with a competent eftate, 
though there be no title. 

Old Mut. My Lord !. 

Mil. And fincemy fifter has condefcended to receive 

‘the addreffes of your fon, I fhall not oppofe the match, 

Old Mut. I am furprifed, my Lord 

Mil. Nay, Sir, you cannot be furprifed ; for cer- 
tainly Mr Mutable has more honour, than to have 
proceeded fo far without acquainting you. 

Old Mut. O, yes, my Lord, he has acquainted 
me———Yes, my Lerd, I have been acquainted in- 
deed——@But the honour was fo great, that I could’ 
fearce believe it, 


Young Mut 
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Young Mut. [Afide.] This is not the fir woman © 
I have been in love with, without feeing. 

Old Mut. O, fie upon you, Jacky, why did you not 
tell me of this !—J’ll go break off the other match this 
‘moment. My Lord, I cannot exprefs the very Sin 
fentiments I have of this great honour, my Lord 

Mil. 1 fhall be glad to fee you at my houfe; in 
the mean time, Mr Mutable may have as free accefs 
to my filter as he pleafes. 

Young Mut. Dear my Lord, I am your moft obe- 
dient humble fervant. | 

Old Mut. I and mine, my Deel are eternally « O- 
bliged to your goodnefs; and I hope my fon is as 
~ fufficiently fenfible as myfelf.—I will juft go doa little 
bufinefs, and, then, Jacky, I'll come to this place, 
‘and you shall carry me to wait on his Lordfhip.—Be 
fure to be here, or I fhall not be able to find you— 
In the mean time I am your Lordfhip’s very obe- 
dient, devoted, humble fervant, to command. 


SCENE VI. 
MILAMOUR, MUTABLE. 


Mil. Well, have I not managed the old gentle- 
man finely ? 

Young Mut. Yes; but, as my Lord Twitter fays, 
‘how fhall we carry it on? 

_ ‘Mil. That Iam thinking. Suppofe I get fome- 
body to perfonate my fifter—lI fee your father is ofa 
good, eafy, credulous difpofition, and not altogether 
fo inflexible as your father-in-law 

Young Mut. No, hang him; he never kept a re- 
folution two minutes in his life. He is the very pic- 
ture of my Lord Shatterbrain; and you know my 

Lord Shatterbrain is very famous for breaking his 
word. Ihave made forty engagements with him, 
and he never kept one ;—then, the next time we met, 
—Jack Mutable, fays he, I know you'll pardon me 
—I have fuch a memory but there’s Sir George 
Goofe has juft fuch another too but George is a 
-comical dog, that’s the truth on’t aoe was he 
and I and the Duke 
Mil. Hearkee, I have thought how he ing ae 


t 
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be conducted. Heartfort’s houfe fhall pafs for mine; 
thither do you bring your father; you fhall find a 
lady ready to receive you. But you mutt remember 
to behave to her as if you were old acquaintance, I 
will inftrué@ her how to anfwer you. So, go now and 
expect your father, and remember to give me the title 
ef Lord Trwelove. 

Young Mut. Agad, I din’d with Sir John True- 
love about four days ago; and how many bottles dd 
you think we fat? | 

Mil. Twenty dozen, if you will. 


Young Mut. No, faith, not that—not that quite. | 


I brought off four to my own fhare tho’; and fo drunk 
was my Lord Puzzle—ha, ha, ha! and fo mad— 
Mil, But if thou art not quite drunk or mad thy- 


felf, prithee do mind thy bufinefs; for, if you flay | 


one moment longer, I’ll fling up the affair. 

Young Mut. 1 go, I go. My Lord Truelove, yous 
fervant.—’Foregad, Sir John is one of the merrieft 
dogs ia Chriftendom. vee oh 


SCENE VIL 
MILLAMOUR /olus. 


Go thy way, Guillim difplay’d—T hou catalogue | 


of the nobility—’Sdeath, I fancy ’tis the vanity of 
fuch fools as this, that makes men proud of a title, 
without any other merit. Now it I can but matctr 
this fpark with my Northumberland Coufin, 1 thall 
handfomely be quit of a troublefome relation—And 
faith, I think the arms of arich fool are a fort of 


hofpital, proper to every woman who has worn out, 


her reputation in the fervice. 
SCENE VIIL - 


. Mrs STEDFAST’s Houfe. 


CHARLOTTE, fpeaking to Mrs USEFUL, who 
goes out, and returns sith HEARTFORT. 


Well, well, tell the wretch, I will fe@ him, to give 


him another Gaal antaer , fince he will have it. Poor 


creature! bow little he fufpeéts who is his rival! 
~——-Oh ! Millamour, thou haft given this heart of 
Vou. IV. Dd - mine 


“3 ie en inte anita, oe ey 


. nay, they are even more contemptible 
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mine more fighs in one week, than it ever felt bes 
fore——nay, than it hath ever made any other feel. 
How fhall I let him know my paffion, or how avoid 
this match intended for me by my father! Well, 
Sir, how often muft I tell you, I won’t have you, I 


~ can’t have you? 


' Heart. Madam, as you have ate told me the 
contrary, I think you fhould give fome reafon be 
you will net have me. 

Char. I tell you a reafon—lI hate you. 

Heart. I might expeét’ a better reafon for that 
hate than the violence of my love. 


- Char. O!' the beft reafon in the world. I hate . 


every thing that is ridiculous, and there’ is nothing 
fo ridiculous as a real lover. 
Heart. Methinks, gratitude, might proguce the 


Gra- 


that implres an.obligation ; but how am 


-highelt affection. 


Chak Your humble fervant, fweet Sir 
titude ! 


I obliged to you for loving meé?-I did not afk you to 


love me—did I?—I can’t help your loving me; and 


if one was to have every one that loves one, one mutt 


have the whole town. - 

Heart. Can my torments make you merry, Ma- 
dam? 

Char. O! no certainly; for you muft know, I 
am extravagantly good-natur’d: nor can you yourfel 
fay, that I have not begg’d you to get off the rack: 
but you would have me take~you off in my arms, like 


- an odious ridiculous creature, as you are. 


Heart. Give me my reafon again; untie me from 
the magic knot you have bound me in; for whilft 
you hold me faft within your chains, ’tis barbarous to 


‘bid me take my freedom. 


Car. Chains !—fure being in love is fomething 
like being in the. galleys; and a lover, like other 
flaves, is the fubject of no other paffion but pity: 
they are 
mere infects. One gives being to thoufands with a 
iimile, and takes it dway again with a frown. A ce- 
lebrated phyfician might as well grieve at the death 
of every patient, as a celebrated toalt at the death of 

| every 
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every lover: and then it would be impoffible foreither 
of them ever to have dry eyes. 

. Heart. Come, come, Madam; the world are not 
at all fo deaf to reafon as I am. "There are thofe who 
can fee your faults, tho’ I can’t--can weigh affectation 
againtt beauty, and ill-nature againft wit. 

Char. 'Fhey are infeparable. No one has beauty 
without affeftation, nor wit without ill-nattre. But 
lovers, you know, only fee perfections. All things 
look white to love, as they do yellow to the jaundice. 

Heart. This cool infentibility is worfe than rage. 

Char. It would be cruel indeed to add to the fire. 
I would extinguifh your paffion, Sir, fince this is the 
laft. time it can blaze in public, without Prejugice to 
my reputation. 

Heart. Sure, you can’t refolve to marry a fool? 

Char. I can refolve to be dutiful to a parent, and 
run any rifque rather than that of my fortune. In 
fhort, Mr Heartfort, could you have prevailed with 
‘my father, you might have prevailed with-me. 1 
‘liked you well enough to have ae my father, ze 
“hot to difobey him. | 
Heart. Was that the affection you had for a man 
“who would have facrificed himfelf ane the whole 
‘world to you? 


- 


SCENE Ix. 
CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT. 


Clar. Fie! Charlotte, howcan you ufe him fo barba- 
ronfly? Poor Heartfort ! I proteft I pity you fincerely. 

Char. Indeed, Clarinda, for 1 fhall never call. 
you mother-——I am come to an age, wherein ‘I fhall 
not follow your advice in difpofing of myfelf; nor 
-am I more forward to afk your opinion, than you was 
to afk mine, when you married my father. 

Clar. My dear Charlotte, you fhall never have 
More caufe to repent my marriage, than I believe you 
would have to repent your own with this gentleman. 

Heart. My life, si is a poor facrifice to fuch 
goodnefs. | 

Char. Dear creature! if the old gentleman your’ 
hufband was here, you would make him jealous on his 

d2 — wedding~ 


} 
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wedding-day.—Befides, itis barbarous in you to blame 


-me, for he hath taken a réfolution to give me to Mr 


Mutable; and you know, or you will know before you 


have been married to him long, that when once hehath — 


refolved on any thing, it is impoffi ble to alter him. 


SCENE X. | 
_STEDFAST, HEARTFORT, CLARINDA. 
Sted. Heyday! what’s here to dof I thought I 
had forbidden you my houfe.’ Am I not matter of 
my own houfe? 
Heart. No, Sir, nor ever will, while you have two 
-fuch finé ladies in it. 


Sted. Sir, if EF had two caret in it, my word — 


fhould be a law—And I can tell you, Sir, I will have 
blunderbuffes in it, and conitables too, if-I fee you in 
“it-any more. 

Clars Nay, pray, my dear do not try to fhock him 
more; Charlotte hath ufed him ill enough already. 

Sted. Harkee, Madam, my dear, I muft give you 
a piece of advice on our wedding-day—Never offer 
‘to interrupt me, nor prefume to,give your opinion m 


any thing till afked—If nature hath made any thing ~ 


in vain, it is the tongue of a woman. Women were 
defigned to be feen, and not heard; they were formed 
only to pleafe our eyes. 

Char. You will be fingularly happy, my dear, with 

a hufband who marries to pleafe no fenfe but his eyes. 

Clar. I do nqt doubt being ‘as happy with him as 
I defire. - 

Sted. This is another thing I muft warn you of 
_—-Never to whifper in my prefence.. Whilpering 
no one ufes but with an ill defign. I made a refo- 
-Jution againft whifpering at fixteen, and have never 
whifpered fince. 

Heart. Yes, Sir, and if you had made a refolution 
to hang yourfelf, others would have been equally ob- 
liged to foHow the example. 

Sted. I'wifh you would refolve to go out of n my 
doors, Sir; or I fhall take a refolution which may 
not pleafe you. Madam, if you have not given this 
gentleman a final eHehar ge ans aeys do it sale 

hare 


e 
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Char. You hear, Sir, what my father fays, there- 
fore I defire you would immediately leave us, and not 
think of returning again. 

Heart. Not certain death fhould deter me from 
obeying your commands; nor would that fentence, 
pronounced from any other lips, give me as much 
pain, as this banifhment, from yours. [Exit 


,  $CENE XI. 

STEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 

Clar. Go thy ways, for a pretty fellow. | 

Sted. Go thy ways, for an hypocrite. We fhalt 
have that fellow turn rake at forty. The feeds. of 
raking are in him, and one time or other they will 
break out. Rakery isa difeafe in the blood, which 
every man is born with; and the fooner it .fhews it- 
felf the better. 

Char. But I hope, Sir, fince 1 have complied with 
your commands, in difpatching one leyer, you will 
comply with my defires, in delaying my alliance with 

another. 

Sted. As for that, you may be very eafy: fo you 
are married to-day, I care not what hour. 

Char. Why to-day, Sir? 

Sted. Becaufe I have refolved it, Madam. 

Char. One day fure would make no Guierenees: 

Sted. Madam, I have faid it. 

 Clar, Let me intercede for fo fhort a reprieve. 

Sted. I am fixed. 

Char. Confider, my whole happinefs is at Rake. 

Sted. Ifthe happinefs of the world was at ftake, 
- I would not alter my refolution. [Servant enters, 
'.. Ser. Sir, Mr Mutable is below. 

Sted. Shew him up. Go you two in.—Daughter, 
be fure and make yourfelf ready. I have not yet 
refolved the hour of marrying you, but it fhall be 
this afternoon; for I am determined to keep both our 
wedding -fuppers together, 


SCENE XII. 
STEDFAST, OLD MUTABLE. 
Sted. Mr Mutable, your fervant. Od{o! where’s 
Dd 3 the 


- the bridegroom : 


- 
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He is a little too backward for 
a young fellow: the bride has reafon to take it amit. 

Old Mut. Nay, Mr Stedfaft, rf the or you take any 
thing amifs, we cannot help that. 

Sted. Pugh! I was in jeft with thee: fhe {hall 
take nothing amifé, for I am refolved on the match. 

Old Mut. Truly :I.am forry for it. - 

‘Sted. Ha! forry—for what? . 

Old Mut. Since it muft be known, what fignifies 
hefitation ?—My fon is pre-engag’d, Sir. 

Sted. How, Sir, pre-engag’d ! 

Old Mut. Yes, Sir, to a young lady of es 
and fortune—and, what is more, a lady of quality. 
I affure you, Sir, I did not know one word of it when 
eur bargain was made, which I am ony for, and 


heartily. afk your pardon. ~ 


Sted. And is this the manner you treat me in, af- . 
ter I have refufed fuch offers for your fon’s fake. 

Old MutSUhe match was none of my own choice 5 ; 
but if quality will drop into. one’s lap——. 

Sted. Ay, quality may drop into your lap or your 
pocket either, and not make them one bit the heavier — 
—And pray, who is this great lady of quality? 

Old Mut. I know nothing more of Bene than a 
fhe is a Jord’s fifter. : 

Sted. Hath fhe no name then ? 

Old Mut. Yes, Sir, } fuppofe fhe hath a name, tho? 
I don’t know it. 

Sted. And pray, Sir, what’s her fortune ? 

Old Mut. 1 don’t know that either. 

Sted. Your very humble fervant, Sir-—.I honour 
your profundity. Ifthe hady’s quality be equal to your, 
wifdom, Goathamand Fieet-ftreet will be in ftri@ al- 


- iance———Sir, I admire your fon; for tho’ it 1s pro-: 
_bable he may get nothing by the bargain, I find ke 


has fenfe enough to outwit his father; and he may 
Igugh at yeu, while all the world laughs at him. ° 
Old Mut. What-do you mean, Sir ? : 

_ Sted. Stay til your daughter be brought heme, 

fhe will explain my meaning, I warrant you—the will 

bring you both extremes, my life on ee in the 

: kennel; eas fortune in the air. 

Old Mut. 
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Old Mat. Ham! if it fhould prove fo———Sir, ‘the 
- match.is not compleated, 

Sted. No, Sir; you are very capable of breaking 
it off, we fee-—— ‘ [Servant enters. 

Ser. Sir, the lawyer is come with the writings. 

. Sted. He may cancel them, if he pleafes, and hang 
himfelf when he has done. 

Old Mut. Stay, Sir, I am not determin’d in this 
_affair 

Sted. Nor in any, I am fure but I am; and 
you muft give up your pretenfions one way or other 
this moment.. 

' Old Mut. Then I ftand by the fecureft-———So de- — 
fire the lawyer to walk in—-I hope you will forgive 
me, Mr Stedfaft, what’s paft. _ 

Sted. Ay, Sir, more for my own fake than yours ¢ 
for had I not refolved on the match, I might he 
taken baa meafures. ; 


SCENE XIII. = 
OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, PRIG. 


Old Mut. Come, Sir, I am ready to fign articles. 

Sted. Where’s Mr Squeezepurie, your matter ? 

Prig. Sir, my matter is bufy, he could Not wait 
en you; but I can do it as well. | 

Sted. Sir, I am the beft judge of that—F have re- 
folved never to fign any thing without your mafter. 

Prig. lt is the very fame fhine, I afflure you—— 
The writings are fully drawn, and» any witnefs may 
do as well as my matter. 

Sted. Your matter is a negligent puppy, and ufes 
me doubly ill—firft, in ftaying away, and then in fend- 
ing fiich an impertinent coxcomb to difpute with me. 

Old Mut. I believe, Mr -Stedfaft, we may do it. 

_ Sted. Excufe, me Sir,] {hall not alter my refolves— 
“Therefore go to your matter, and tell him to come to 
me immediately ; for I will not fign without him, , 


| that Iam refolv’d. 


' Old Mut. In the mean while, Tlf ftep juft by, 
and call my fon, that we may meet with no further ° 
interru ee Servant enters. 

Serr 


‘gee Nae tee sp eee 
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Ser. Sir, the tailor hath fent word that he cane 
not finifh the new liveries till to-morrow morning. - 

Sted. Then, Sir, go and give my humble fervice 
to the tailor, and tell him to fend them half done or 
undone ; for I am refolv’d to have them put on to-day, 
tho’ they are thrown like blankets over their fhoulders, 
and my equipage fhould look like the retinue of a 
Morocco ambaflador. : 


ACT Il. SCENE L 


| SCENE, the Street. ? 
HEARTFORT, MILLAMOUR, MUTABLE. 


Heartrort. 
T HOUGH I fear my fortune defperate, yet 
“is my obligation infinite to you, my dear 
Millamour, for this trouble. | 
Mut. And to me too—Agad, I have run the 
hazard of being difinherited on your account———As 
for the wife, the lofs is not great; but I have a real 
value for the eftate. | . 
Mil. Come, faith, Heartfort, thou muft confefs 
thyfelf obliged to him; he hath done what is in his 
" power 
Heart. I thank him—And, in return, Matable, 
Jet me give you apiece of advice. Leave off that 
ridiculous quality of pretending an acquaintance with 
_men of fafhion, whom thou haite never feen, for two 
reafons : Firft, fo one believes you ; nor, if you were 
believed, would any one efteem you for.it; becaufe 
_all the prize-fighters, jockeys, gamefters, pimps, and 
buffoons in England have the fame honour 
Mut. Ha, ha, ha! this is very merry, very fa- 
_cetious, faith—Agad, Mitlamour, if I did not know 
that Heartfort keeps the beft company, I fhould think | 
him envious. 
Mil. I rather think his ambition lyes quite the op~ 
pofite way ; for I have feen him walking at high Mall - 
with a fellow in a dirty fhirt, and a wig unpowder’d. 
Mut. Auh! what a couple of diftinguihing quali- 
Hications he chofe to appear in the Mall with! 
| | Heart. 
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Heart. And the man he means happens to have 
gjualifications very feldom feen in the Mall, or any 
where elfe——_—~ 

Mut..Ay, prithee what are thefe? 

FHHeart. Virtue, and good fenfe. 

- Mut. Ha, ha, ha! virtue, and good fenfe; no 
powder, and dirty linen—Four fine accomplifhments | 
for an old philofopher to live upon 

Mil. Ay, or for a modern philofopher to ftarve 
with—But, mum Remember who I am. 


SCENE II. 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
HEARTFORT, MILLAMOUR. 


Mil. So, Sir, you are expeditious ; ; “and now; if 
you pleafe, I am ready to wait upon you | : 
Ofd Mut. Yam unwilling to give your Lordfhip . 
any further trouble; for I find, my Lord, that mat- 
ters are too far gone to be broke off fow—So I thank 
your Lordfhip for the honour you intended me. But 

“the boy muft be married to his former miftrefs— 

Heart. Ha! [Aide 

Mil, What's this, Sir ? 

’ Old Mut. In fhoft, my Lord, I have as great an 
‘honour for quality as any mas ; but there are things 
to be confidered—Quality is a fine thing, my Lord, 
but it does not pay debts. 

Young Mut. ¥aith, you are miftaken there, father 5 
for it ‘does. 

Mil. T little. thought this confideration would have 
“expos’d my fifter tq an affront—You are the lait 
commoner I fhall offer her to, I affure you——Per- 
"haps you may repent this refufal 

Young Mut. Dear Sir, confider Your fon’s 
‘happinefs, grandeur, fortune, all are at ftake. 

'. (Mil. Now the affair is over, Sir, I fhall tell you, 
that my, fifter is not only fecure of a fortune much 
larger than Mr Stedfaft’s daugher ; but as I have re- 
folved againit marriage, my fortune and title too muft 
have defcended to your fon. 

Old Mut. Hey !~-—And fhould I have feen my Jacky 
a lord—Should I have had a lord afk me bleffling ~~ 

and 


i id 
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and a fet of young lords and ladies my grand-. 


‘children ! Should this old crab-tree ftock have feen 
fuch noble grafted fruit {preading on its branches ?_— 
O my good dear. Lord, I afk pardon on my knees-— 
Forgive the foolifh caution. of a fearful old man. 

Mil. My honour, my honour forbids— 

Old Mut. O dear, fweet, good, my Lord 
pity melt your honour to forgivenefs. 

‘Heart. Let me.intercede, Sir. | ee 

Old Mut. If your honour muft have a facrifice, 
let*my fault be patd'hy my punifhment. Tread upon 


Let 


my neck, my Lord. ‘ Do any thing tome. But do 


not. let me, bar my fon’s way to happinefs. 

‘Mil. The ftri&eft honour is not required to be in- 
exorable. I fhall-content myfelf therefore with in- 
flicting on you a moderate punifhment. Whereas I 


intended to pay the fortune down before marriage ; 


‘I now will do it afterwards. 
Old Mut. Whenever your Lordfhip pleafes. I wilk 
pire one thorough rebuff to Mr Stedfaft, and return 
nftantly.——-Jacky, ftay, ftay you here, and expe me, 
to conduct meto his Lordfhip. My Lord, I am your 


Lordthip’s moft obedient humble fervant. [£xst. - 


Mil. ‘This fucceeds to our wifh. I think Pll e’en 
play the parfon myfelf, and marry you in jeft. — 


Young Mut. But I fhall not play the hufband, I 


.thank you. 
Mil. Phhaw—in jet. 
| Young Met. Hum, I take matrimony to be no 
jeft.. ; 
; Mil. And I take it to be the preateft jeft in nature. 
. When the old gentleman comes, Heartfort, do you 
. ‘take him to your houfe, which muft pafs for my Lord 
Truelove’s, thither will I bring the lady with the ut- 
moft expedition. But remember to give a particular 


order to all your fervants, that your name is Truelove. © 


_ Heart. If you would have me ftay with you, in 
the mean time, I muft have no Lords. Nay, I will 
not allow you a. baronet. Not even a plain Sir, tho’ 
he was knighted but laft week, and hath not paid his 

fees yet. 7 | 
Young Mat. Well, well, you fhall be humoured, 

tho’ I am at work for your fervice. 

| SCENE 
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SCENE IIL 


STEDFAS T's icsaam 
CLARINDA, Mrs USEFUL. 


Clar. To leave my hufband’s houfe on my weds 
ding-day ? ? and ya a gallant ? ? [ll never content to 
it 


Oe. Then there’s a pretty fellow gone to his fores 
fathers. _ 

Clar. No, tell the Sachavous man, undone as he 
is, I would have confented to any other portion with 
him than difhonour. Tell him, he hath forced meto 
the fatal refolution I have taken; for, to avoid himy 
was my firft caufe of marrying ; and tell him, in that 
hour I gave my hand to Mr seedtal, I refolved nes 
ver to fee him more. 

-Ufe. The devil take me, if Ido. You may (end 
another meffenger. I'll have no hand in his death. 
I always had a natural antipathy to murder—Poor 
dear, pretty, handfome young fellow—-Go— you are 
a cruel creature !—-Oh! had you feen how he figh’d, 
and fobb’d, and groan’d, and kifs’d your letter, and_ 
call’d you by ail the tendereft, fofteft names ; then 
fhed fuch a fhower of tears upon the paper ; then 
kifs’d it again, and {wore he had loft his foul in you 
—Oh ! it would have melted rocks, could they nate 
feen it. 

Clar. Why wilt thou torment me to.no purpofe ? 

Uje. It is your own fault, if it be to no purpofe.: 

Clar. What can I do? 

‘Ufe. What can you do !——that any- woman after 
eighteen fhould afk that queftion !—What ‘can you 
do? Methinks charity fhould tell you, if your heart 
was not deaf to every thing that is good. Whena 
firre handfome young fellow i is the beggar, what wo- 
man can want charity? 

Clar, I-have no more to give—My all is now , my 
_hufband’s ; nor can I, without injuring him, beftow— 
Ue: Your hufband !—You are enough to make 
me mad—Injure your hufband !—You may as well 
_ think you aye your cheft when you take the money 
om 


e 


And now 


- within me. 


ss now, what to do, or whither to go, I know not. 


-perfuade me to receive him ? 
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out of it.———-And would you be locked up all your 
life in that old fufty cheft, the arms of your hufband? 
_ Clar. Ha! doth it become thee to rail againft my 
hufband, who haft employed all thy vile rhetoric to 


Ufe. To receive him as a hufband I did- 
I'‘now perfnade you to make a hufband of him. 


Clar. O, villain! what hath urged thee ‘to “ule. 


me as thou doft ? Didft thou not firft entice me to 
leave my convent, and fly to England with that mon- 
fter Millamour ? And then didft thou not, with 
the fame diligence, intreat me to this marriage? 


Uje. What allegations are here! I own I advifed 
you to quit a religion I thought not confiftent with the 
health of your foul, and to ‘a to the arms of a man I 
thought loved you. When I thought he did not love 
you, I advifed you to leave him—And now I find he 
does love you, I advife you to return to him again. 

- Clar. What ! with the lofs of my honour ! 

Uje. The lofs of your honour ! No, no——You 
may keep your honour ftill; for every woman hath 
it till fhe 1s difcovered. . : 

Clar. Name it to me no more. 

Ufe. ft leaft you may fee him—there? sno difho~ 
nour in that. 

Clar. 1 dare net think of it. | 

Ufe. E’en'do it without ene of it--Let the poor 
man owe the continuing of his life to my intreaties. 

Clar. Oh!* he hath a more powerful: advocate 


Ufe. Welk T’ll fly with the happy newss 
Clar. Stay——I cannot refolve. , 
Ufe. That’s enough—She that can’t refolve a- 
ainft her lover, always refolves for him. 
Clar. Well—I will take one. dear laft draught of 


ruin from his eyes—And then bid them farewel for 


ever. 
~“ SCENE IV. The Street. 
CHARLOTTE difguijzd 
Here am I fairly efcap’d from my father’s houfe— 


it 


and — 
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ff I return, I know the pofitivenefs and paffionatenefs 
- of his temper too well, to leave me any hopes of 
avoiding the match he is refolv’d on—If I do not, I 
dread the confequences. Suppofe I find Millamour 
out, and acquaint him with my paffion—-I’ll die 
fooner——If Heartfort were here this moment, I be- 
lieve I fhould not refufe him any longer—Ah! 


SCENE V. _ 
MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE. 


Mil. Pox on my rafhnefs in difcharging the good 
mother this morning—I fhall never be able to find 
Lucina—I muft get another--Ha! what hath fortune 
fent us? A woman in a mafque—lI fuppofe fhe doth it 
to hide the fmall-pox, or fome curfed deformity--But 
hang it, fhe may pafs for a woman of quality, for all 
that. Agad, I’ll attack-her, and, if I miftake not, fhe 
expects it. At leaft fhe doth not threaten to runaway. 
-— Madam, your moft obedient, humble fervant—I 
prefume, by your prefent pofture, that your mafque 
gives you an advantage over me--that I have the 
. honour of being known to you.— 

- Ghar. You may depend on it, Sir, it isto my advan- 
tage to cover my face by my doing it—And I conceive 
it would be to your advantage to wear a mafque too. 

Mil. Vil excufe your abufing my face, while you 
abufe your own—Nor do I believe you in earneft in 
either ; for I fee, by your eyes, that you like me}; 
and I am pretty confident you like yourfelf. 

Char. Indeed, if Mr Millamour is fo fully per- 
fuaded of the former, I think he may without any ill 
opinion of my modefty fufpect the latter. 

Mil, Hum! my name too——_ 

Char. I hope you have not the worfe opinion of 

yourielf from my knowing it. 

_ Alil. No, my dear—nor much the better of you, I 
can tell you. Harkee, child, J find thou art fome old 
acquaintance of mine; and as thofe are a fet of people 
whom I am always glad to ferve, I will make thy for- 
tune. 

Char. Now I fancy you don’t think me an old ac- 

Vou. IV. — Ee quaintance : 
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quaintance : for, if I was, you muft be affur’d, I know 
that it is not in your power. 


Mil. Why, truly, Madam, Iam not worth as many 


Indies as I would beftow on your dear fex, if I had © 


*em—But, inthis affair, Iam not to be the principal, 
but only a fort of agent—or, to fpeak in your own 
language, the bawd. 

Char. Well, Six. 

Mil. And if you can but aé& the part of a woman 
of quality for one half hour, I believe I fhall put it 
into your power to act one as long as you live. 

Char. What! have you aman of quality to difpofe of? 

Mil. No, but I have what many a man of quality 
would be glad to difpofe of. I have a great fortune 
for you ;, and that with it which many a woman of 
quality hath to difpofe of. 

Char. What’s that, pray? 

Mil. A fool! _ 

Char. Oh! you. won’t want cuftomers ; but you 
and I, I find, fhall notagree; for we happen to deal 
in the fame wares. 

Mil. But mine is a man-fool, Madam. 

Char. And fo is mine, Sir, but let us wave 
that ; for I will give him to any one who will have 
him. 
you know any one in whofe hands I could place ten 
thoufand pounds with fafety ? 

Mil. Nay, prithee don’t trifle—If you will come 
with me, and act your part well, you fhall be miftrefs 
_of four times that fum, within thefe two hours. 

thall have a hufband; with thofe two great matrimo- 
nial qualities, rich and a fool. 

Char. Ay, and what is his name? 

Mil, What fignifies his name? Will you have a 
rich fool for a hufband, Madam, or no? This mutt 
be fome very vulgar flut, by her hefitation. 

Char. No, Sir, Idon’t want riches, and I hate a fool. 

Mil. Then, your fervant. I muft go find fome- 
body that will. If I had but time on my hands, I 
fhould find many a woman of fafhion would be glad 
to be Mrs Mutable. ~ . 

Gbar. Ha! ftay, Sir, (this may be a lucky adven- 
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ture, at leaft it muft be a pleafant one) if I had 
known Mr Mutable was the gentleman 
Mil. Well, Mr Mutable is the gentleman. 
Char. O, heavens ! My father. I thall be difcovered. 
Mil. Come, Madam, we have not a moment to 
lofe. Step to my lodgings, and receive in{tructions. 
Char. Well, Sir, I have fo good an opinion ot 
your honour, that I will truft myfelf with you. 


Mil. My honour is moft infinitely obliged to your 


confidence, dear Madam. 


SCENE VI. 
STEDFAST, OLD MUTABLE. 


Sted. Forgive indeed! Why, aman may as well 


determine which way the weather-cock fhall ftand this 
day fortnight, by its prefent fituation, as he can what 
you will-think an hour hence, by what you think now. 
A windmill, or a woman’s heart, are firm as roeks in 
comparifon of you. 

Mut. I own he did over-perfuade me ; but, par- 
don me this time, and I will immediately fetch the 
boy, and matters fhall be difpatched. 

Sted. Hum. 

Mut. Come, come, you cannot blame me, * Who 
would not marry his fon to a woman of quality ? 

Sted. Who would not? I would not, Sir. If I 
had refolved to marry my daughter toa cobler, I 
would not alter my refolution, to fee her a-bed with 
the Emperor of Germany. 

. Mut. All men, Mr Stedfaft, are not fo firm in 
their refolutions as you are. 

Sted. More fhame for them, Sir: I am now in the 
fiftieth year of my age, and never broke one Boras 
tion in my life yet. 

Mut. Good lack ! I am fome years older than you 
are, and never made a refolution in my life yet. 

Sted. Well, Sir, 1 fee your fon coming: I will pre- 
pare my daughter. But, pray obferve me. Make 
one refolution. If you change your mind again be- 
fore they are married, they fhall never be married at 
all, that I am refolved. 

Mut. [Afide.] This is a esa pofitive old fellow. 

Ee What 
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What a brave abfolute prince he’d. make ! I'll war: 
rant he’d chop off the heads of two or three thoufand 
fubjects, fooner than break his word. 
anger him any more. 


SCENE VII. 


OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE, 
HEARTFORT. 


- Old Mut. Come, Jacky, you muft along with me: 
Mr Stedfaft and I are agreed at laft. 

Young Mut. And-difappoint his Lordhhip, Sir? . 
- Old Mut. Don’t tell me of his Lordfhip. 
taken a refolution to fee you married ccmiecetclys : 
and married you fhall be. 

Heart. Confufion ! | 

Young Mut. Dear Sir. 

Old Mut. Sir, I tell you I have taken a refolution : 
fo follow me, as you expect my bleffing. 

Young Mut. Heartfort, for heaven’s fake ftop him. 

Heart. “death ! [ll ftop him, or parifh in the at- 
tempt. 


SCENE VIIil.. 
MILLAMOUR?’s Lodging. 


BRAZEN alone with an opera-book in his hand. 
_ Well, I cannot come into the opinion of the town 

ab out this laft opera. It is too light for my gout. 
Give me your folemn, fublime mufic. But pox take 
their tafte: I {carce know five footmen in town, who 
can difiinguifh. The rafcals have no ear, no judgment.. 
I would as foon afk a fet of country {quires what they. 
liked. I remember the time when we fhould not have 
fuffer’d fuch ftuff as this to have gone down. Ah dear 


Si caro (f- ngs.) 
MILLAMOUR and CHARLOTTE ¢o Aim. 


Mil. Hey-day! Here, you mufical Gentlemany 
pray get you down fairs. 

Braz. Yes, Sir. (ngs the end of the tune, and exit. 1 

_ Char. You have a very polite footman indeed, Sir. 

» Mil, Yes, Madam. But come, my dear, as you are. 
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now in a place where you have nothing to fear, you’ 
have no more occafion for your mafque. 

Char. No, Sir. Before I difcover more of me, it 
will be proper to fet you right in fome miftakes you 
feem to ly under concerning me. In the firft place 
know, that I ama gentlewoman. 

Mil. Ay, a parfon’s daughter, defcended from very 
honeit and reputable parents, I dare fwear. [Afde. 

Céar. And, what will furprife you, one of a very 
good family, and very great fortune. 

Mil.. Ay; that would furprize me indced. But 
come, unmafque, or you will force me toa violence I 
would avoid. 

Char. You promifed me not to be rude, before I 
would venture hither} and, I Biare you, I am a wo- 
man of fafhion. 

Mil. Well, Madam, if you are a woman of fathion, 
“I am fure you have too much good-nature to be angry 
with me for breaking a promife which you have tco 
much wit to expect I thould keep. Befides, where there 
is no breach of confidence, there is no breach of pro- 
mufe. And you no more believe us when we fwear we 
won't be rude, than we believe you when you fwear 
you think us fo. So, dear {weet gentlewoman, un- 
mafque ; for I am in hafte to ferve my friends, and. 
yet I find I muft ferve myfelf firft. 

Char. Hold, Sir. You know youare buta procurer. 

Mil. But I generally tafte what I procure, betore 
I put it into a friend’s hands. Look ye, Madam, it 
is in vain torefift. So, my dear artificial Blackmoor, 
I defire thee to uncover. 

Char. No, Sir, firft hear my hiftory. 

Mil. I will firft fee the frontifpiece of it. 

Chars Know, I am a woman of ftrié&t honour. 

Mil. Your hiftory hath avery lamentable beginning. 

Char. And in the greateft diftrefs in the world ; for 
T am this day to be marriedtoa man I defpife. * Now if 
Mr Millamour can find out any means to deliver me 
fromthe hands of this uncourtcous knight, Edon’tknow 
how far my generofity may reward him. I forgive thete 
fufpicions of me, which the manner in which you found 
me fufficiently juftifies : but, I do affure you, this ad- 
venture is the only one which can attack my reputa- 

E €3 tiCH 5 
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tion; and I amthe only child of a rich old father, and 
ean make the fortune of my hufband. 
Mil, Hufband! Oh! 

Char. Ay, hufband. As rich a manas Mr Mil- 
lamour would Jeap at the name; though I hope you 
don’t think it my intention to make one of you—To 
endeavour wickedly to inclofe_a common that belongs. 
to the whole fex. 7 

Mi/, Ouns ! what the devil can fhe be ? 

Char. You have a rare opinion of yourfelf indeed, 
that the very fame morning in which you have efcaped 
the jaws of a poor miftrefs, you fhould find another 
with twenty thoufand pounds in her pocket. ; 

Mil. Every circumftance. [Afde.] Who knows 


what fortune may have fent me? what thefe charms | 


of mine have done? . 

Ghar. What are you confidering, Sir? 

Mil. 1 am confidering, my dear, what particular 
charm in my perfon can have made this conquett.. 

Char. Qh! a complication, Sir. 

Mil. Dear Madam ! 

Char. For you mu know, Sir, that I have refolved 
never to marry, ’tull I have found a man without one 
fingle fault in my eye, or a fingle virtue in any one’s 
- elfe.——For my part, I take beauty in a man to bea 
fign of effeminacy ; fobriety, want of fpirit; gravity, 
want of wit: and conftancy, want of cenftitution. © 

' Mil. So that to have no fault in your eye, is to be 
an impudent, hatchet-face, raking, rattling, roving, 
Anconftant | 

Char. All which perfections arefo agreeably blended 
in you, fweet Sir— . 

Mil. Your moft obedient humble fervant, Madam. 

Char. That I have fixed on you as my cavalier for 
_this enterprize, for which there is but one method. I 
_ muft run into one danger to avoid another, Lhave no 
way to fhun my hufband at home, but by carrying a 
-hufband home with me. Now, Sir, if you can have the 
fame implicit faith in my fortune as you had in my. 
beauty, the bargain is ftruét. Send for a parfon, and 
you know what follows—[usma/fques.] You may eafily 
fee my confufion. And I would have you imagine you 
owe this declaration only to my horrible aa 
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ofbeing obliged to take aman I like lefs than yourfelf. 

Mil. 1 am infinitely obliged to you, Madam. But 

Char. But! do you hefitate, Sir? 

Mil. The offer of fo much beautyand fortune would 
admit of no hefitation, was it not that I muft wronga 
friend ! Confider, Madam, if you know none who hath 
a jufter title tothem. How happy would this declara- 
tion make Heartfort, which you throw away on me. 

Char. 1 find I have thrown it away indeed—Ha ! 
am I refus’d ? I begin to hate him, and defpife myfelf. 

Mil. Upon my foul fhe is a fine woman; but can 
I thmk of wronging my friend? The devil take me if 
fhe is not exquifitely handfome ; but he is my friend 
. —But fhe hath twenty thoufand pounds—But I muft 
be a rafcal.to think of her, and as many millions - 
would not pay me for it. 7 


SCENE IX. 
MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, BRAZEN. 


Braz. Sir, here is a lady. ~ | 
Mil. ’Sdeath, a lady !—Fool, fot, oaf! how often 
fhall I tell thee, that 1 am never at home to two la- 

‘dies at a time? 
_ Braz. Sir, you would have hang’d me, if I fhould 
have deny’d you to Madam Clarinda. 

Mil. Clarinda! O, tranfporting name—My dear, 
fhall I beg, for the fatety of your reputation, you would 
ftep into that clofet, while I difcharge the vifit of a 
troublefome relation ? 

Char. Put me any where from the danger of a fe- 
male tongue. Well, if I efcape free this time, I 
will never take fuch another ramble while 1 live again. 

Mil. [Shuts her in the clofet.] There—Now will I 
find fome way to let Heartfort know of her being here. 
1am tranfported at the hope of ferving him, even 
whilft Clarinda 1s at my door. 


SCENE X. 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA introduced by 
USEFUL. 

Mil. My Clarinda! This is a goodnefs of that pro. 
digious nature 


Clar. That it can be equal’d by ane but thy 
falfhood, Alin 
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: Thence let it t 

Mil. Can fo unjuft an accufation proceed from fo tere—Ob | 1 
much {weetnrefs ? Can you, that have forfaken me— ny ears, my t 
Clar. Do not attempt to excufe yourfelf--You know think of thee 
how falfe you have been----Nor could any thing but Would heave 
your falfhood have driven me to what I have. done. give me new 
Mil. By all the To thee 
Car. Do not damn thyfelf ores know thy Nor wi 


falfhood ; I have fcen it. Therefore thy perjuries are 

as blest as wicked. Do you think I wanted this tefti- 

mony? [Gives him a letter.] A ¢ 
Mil. Lucina’s letter !.Curfed accident! Shetoohath . re 

received Clarinda’s! but I muft ftand it out. Hear 

this! My falfhood ! Mine! when there’s not a ftar .n 

heaven that hath not feen me, like an Arcadian of the 


- fir fort, fighing and withing for you; the turtle is in- S ever 
cont{tant, compared to me ; the rofe will change its fea- all th 
fon, and bloffom in mid-winter ; ; the nightingale will re 
be filent, and the raven fing; nay, the phenix will one hat’ 
have a mate, when I have any mate but you. the coa 

Clar. Had this been true, nature fhould have foon- Sted 
erchang’dthan I. ~ felf ov 
Mil. Oh! you know it is: you have known this whey < 
heart too long, to think it capable of unconftanc 7s Coe 
Clar. Thow hatte a tongue that might charm the Ste 
very firens to their own deliruction, ’till they own’d read 
thy voice more charming, and more falfe than theirs. Well 
There is a foftnefs inthy words equal to the hardneis , Zz 
of thy heart. Hat 
Mil. And there is a foftnefs within that. | 
Clar. Hold, Sir, I cenjure you do not attempt my 7 


honour; but think, however dear you have been to 
me, my honour’s dearer. 
Mil. Thy honour fhall be fafe---Not even the day, 
nor heaven itte!f thall witnefs our pleafures. 
Clair. Think not the fear c fflander guards my honour 
e---No, I would not myteit be a witnefs cf my fhame. 
Mil. Thou fhalt not. We'll ihut out every prying 
ray of light, and, loling the language of our eyes, 
find more delicious ways to interchange our fouls. 
We'll wind our fenies to a height of r: apture, all they 
play us inch dear inchanting tunes of joy 
Clair. Oh! Millamour ! [fgding.] 
Mil. Give that dear figh to my warm bofom. 
Thence 
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Thence let it thrill into my heart, and fan thy image 
there--Oh ! thou art every where inme. My eyes,s 
. my. ears, my thoughts, would only fee, and hear, and 
think of thee. Thou deareft, fweeteft, tendereft— 
Would heaven form me another paradife: would it 
give me new worlds of blifs, . 

To thee alone‘my foul I would confine, 

Nor wifh, nor take another world than thine. — 


ACT IV. SCENE I 


SCENE, STEDFAST’s Houfe. 
STEDFAST, with Servants. 


STEDFAST. Dk 
T° every thing in order? Are the new liveries on 
all the reft of my fervants ? 

Foot. Yes, Sir, they are all on after a manner ; 
one nath no pockets, and the other no fleeves. John 
the coachman will not wear his. | 

| Sted. Then defire John the coachman to drive him- 
felf out of my doors. I’ll make my fervants know _ 
they are drefs’d to pleafe my humour, not their own. 

Cook. Sir, itis impoffible to get fupper ready by nine. 

Sted. Then let me have it raw. If fupper be not 
ready at nine, you fhall not be in my hcdple at ten. 
- Well, what fay you, will not my wine be-ready ? 

But. No, indeed will it not, Sir; your honour 

hath by miftake mark’d a pipe not half a year old. 
_ Sted. Muft I confult your. palate or my own? Muft 
I give you reafons for my aétions? Sirrah, I tell you 
new wine is propereft for a wedding. So go your 
ways, and trouble me with no more impertinent 
quettions. 


SCENE It. 
-STEDFAST, SQUEEZEPURSE. 


Sted. Mr Squeezepurfe, I am glad you are come. 
I am fo peftered with my fervants. © 
Squeez. The laws are too mild—too mild for fer- 
vants, ‘Mr Stedfaft. | 
Sted. Well, and have you brought the writings ? 
Squeeze They are ready. The parties hands are 
; only 
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only neceffary. The fettlement is as ftrong as words 


can make it; I have not been fparing of them. 

Sted. IT expect Mr Mutable and his fon this in- 
ftant ; and hope, by the help of you and the parfony 
to have finifhed all-within an hour. [Enter a fervaat. 

Servant. Sir, here’s a letter for your honour. 

_ Sted. Mr. Squeezepurfe,. you will excufe me. 
[Reads.] Sir, I am at length fully determined to marry 
my fon to the other lady, fo defire all matters may be can- 
cell d between us. I was afhamed to bring you this re- 
Sufal, fo have fent it by letter. Your humble fervant, 

; Tuo. Murase. 
Afhamed! Ay, thou may’ft be afham’d, indeed. 

Squeez. Any thing of moment fromthe other party ? 

. Sted. Death and fury ! Go call your lady here— 

She was witnefs of his engagements. Ill go to law 

with him. : 

_ Squeez. The law is open to any injured perfon, 

and is the propereft way of feeking reftitution. 

Servant. My lady, Sir! my lady is gone out. 

Sted. How! gone out! my wife gone out 
Ouns, and peftilence! run away on her wedding-day ! 
where is fhe gone? — 

Servant. I don’t know, Sir. : 

Sgueez. I faw your lady, Sir, as I came by, go 
into a houfe in the other ftreet. | 

Sted. Shew me that houfe immediately, good Mr 
Squeezepurfe. I will fetch her home, I am determin’d. 
ht is a fine age to marry in, when a wife cannot ftay 
at home on her wedding-day. 


SCENE Ifl MILLAMOUR’s Lodging. 
MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA. . 


Mil. Cruel Clarinda !—thus to ftop fhort when we 
are at the brink of happinefs: to fhew my eager foul 
a profpect of elyfium, and then refufe it the poffeffion. 

Clar. With how much jufter reafon may I com- 
plain of you! Ah! Millamonr, didft thou not, when 
the very day of our marriage was appointed, didft 
thou not then forfake me ? 

‘Mil. Heaven knows with what reluctancy ! nor 
could any thing but the fear of your mifery lave 
compell’d me to it. . 
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Clar. It is a trange love that makes its object mi- 
. ferable, for fear of its becoming fo. Nor can the 
heart that loves, be, in my opinion, ever miferable, 
while in poffeffion of what it loves. 

Mil. Oh! let that plead my caufe, and whilper to 
thy tender heart 


SCENE IV. 
To hin BRAZEN. 


Braz. Oh, Sir! undone, undone. 
Mil. What’s the matter? 
Braz. Mr Stedfaft, Sir, is below with another 
entleman—He {wears his wife is in the houle, and 
he will have her. 
Clar. I fhall faint. 
~ Mil. What’s to be done ?—There’s another woman 
in the clofet, whom fhe mutt not fee. 
[ Runs.to the clofet, and returnse 
Braz. Sir, he will be up ftairs in a moment. 
Clar. Oh, heavens ! [Falls back into a chair. 
Mil. Sirrah, be at hand, and aflift me with lying. 
Her fright has infpired me with the only method to 
preferve her. Give me my gown and cap inftantly. 
Away'to your poft—Madam, do you pretend yourfelf 
as ill as poflible—So! hufh, hufh, what noife is this? 


SCENE V. 


MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, BRAZEN, 
STEDFAST, SQUEEZEPURSE. 


Sted. Where is this wicked, vile, rambling wo- 
man? Where are you, forcerefs, that are run away 
from your hufband’s houfe on your wedding-day ? 

Mil. Hold, Sir, you muft not difturb the lady. 

Sted. Muft not difturb her, Sir! _ . 

Mil. No, Sir. 

Sted. Why, pray, Sir, who are you? 

Squcez. Mr Stedfaft, give me leave, if you pleafe. 
Whoever youare, Sir, I believe you fearce know what 
you are doing. Do you know, Sir, that this lady is 
a femme couverte, andthe confequence of detaining 
fuch, without the leave of her hufband firt had and 
obtained? Mr Stedfaft, you have as good an aétion 


againit 
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again{t the gentleman as any man can wifh to have. 
Juries, now-a-days, give great damages in the affair 
of wives. *s 

Mil. 1s this lady your wife, Sir? 

Sted. Yes, Sir, to my exceeding great forrow. 

Mil. Then, Sir, you owe her life to me; for had 
not immediate application been made, the whole col- 
lege could not have fav’d her. 

Sied. To you! Who the devil are you? 

Mil. Sir, Iam an unworthy practifer of the art 
of phyfic. : : 

Sted. How came fhe here, in the devil’s name? 

Mil. By a moft miraculous accident She was 
taken ill juft at my door. My fervant too was then 
by, as great good luck, ftanding.at it. Brazen, give 
the gentleman an account how you brought the lady 
in, when you faw her drop down at my door. 

Braz. I was ftanding, Sir, as my mafter fays, pick- 
ing my teeth at the door, when the fick lady who fits 
in the chair, as my matter fays, and ready to drop 
down, as my mafter fays; and fo I took her up in 
my arms, and brought her up ftairs, and fet her down 
in the great chair, and called my mafter, who, I be- 
lieve, can cure her if any doctor in England can; 
for tho’ I fay it, who am but a poor fervant, he is a 
tmoft able phyfician in this fort of falling fits. 

Squeezs I faw nothing of this happen when fhe 
came in, and this fellow’s a good evidence, or Iam 
miftaken. : 

Clar. Oh, Heavens! where am I! 

_ Sted. Where are you? Not where you fhould be— 
at home at your hufband’s. | 

Clar. My hufband’s voice! Mr Stedfaft, where 
are you? 

Mil. Go near her, Sir—Now you may go as near 
her as you pleafe. 

Sted. What’s the matter with you, Madam? — 

Clar. I cannot tell you, Sir; I was taken in the 
ftrangeft giddy manner, with fuch afwimming in my 
head, that every thing feemed to dance before my eyes. 

Sied. You may thank yourfelf. What did you do 
a-gadding ? But is this giddy, fwimming, dancing di- 
ftemper over, pray? 

; Clar. 
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Clar. Not quite over ;. but I am much better. 

Mil. I never knew that fpecificum bafilicum mag 
mum fail; that is, indeed, an univerfal nofrum. 

Sted. Sir, Iam glad to hear you mention a no-. 
frum, by which I fuppofe you are not a regular-bred 
phyfician ; for thofe are a fet of people whom I re- 
folved, many years ago, never to employ. 

‘Mil. Sir, I never took any degree at our univerfity. 

Sted. I like you the better for it. 

Mil. You are a man of underftanding, Sir. The 
univerfity is the very worft place to educate a phyfi- 
cian in. A man, Sir, contracts there a narrow habit 
‘of obferving the rules of a fet of ftupid ancients. Not 
one in fifty of them ever ventures to {trike a bold 

_ ftroke. A quack, Sir, is the only man to put you 
out of your pain at once. A regular phyfician, like 
the court of chancery, tires a man’s patience, and 
confumes his fubftance, before he decides the caufe 
between him and the difeafe. 

Sted. Come, Madam, I fuppofe by this time you 
are able to walk home, or to a chair at leaft. 

Mil. Sir, the air is very dangerous, you had bet: 
ter leave her here fome time. 

Sted. Sir, I am refolved fhe fhall go home; ! et the 
confequence be what it will: Dodtor, “here is -forhe- 
thing for your trouble. I am much obliged to your 
tare—Madam, how do you now? 1 — 

Clar. Oh! infinitely better. 

Mil. A word with you, Sir; I heard you fay, this 
is your wedding-day—In your ear [whi/pers.] Not as 
you tender your wife’s future health, nay, her life. 

Sted. Never fear come, A aad Mr 
Squeezepurfe. Doétor, your fervant. 

Mil. Give me leave, Sir, to hand the lady toher chair. 

- Sted. Pihaw ! I hate ceremony—pray ftay behind. 
—[Pafhes away Mil. and exit with his wife and Squeez. 

Mil. So! we are well off this time. 

Braz. Ay, Sir, fome thanks to me ; for I think I 
' Tied pretty handfomely. 

— Mil. Well, firrah, and are you fo vain of the me- 
rit? Did not I fhew youthe way? 
¢ Char. [Knocks at the door.) Door! Doéor! - 
Mil. Ha! get you hence, and endeavour to find 
Vou. IV. F f out 
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_ out Heartfort, and bring him hither ‘inftantly. My 


fair prifoner, I afk your pardon, for keeping you con- 
fined fo long. 

. Char. Oh! Sir, no excufes: patients muft be 
tended. But, pray, Doctor, have you not fome little 
dkill in cafuiftry ? Will you advife me what to do in 
this affair, and whether you think it proper I fhould 
{uffer you to, pafs with my poe for fo excellent’ 2 
phyfician as you do? 


. Mil, Oh! Madan, it re no great cafuift to ads 
vife a young lady how fo att, which fhould be always . 


by the rules of good-nature. Befides, Madam, you 
{hall not fee your father deceived, for I will merit the 
fame reputation with you, if you will take my pre- 
{cription ; for I will nine to recommend to you one 
diftempers. 

Char. Ay, pray what is this infallible noftrum 3 ? 1 
am afraid it is fomething very naufeous to the palate. 

Mil. No, far otherwife: it_is taken by a great 
many ladies merely for its agreeable relith. 

Char. Well, what is it ? 

Mil. Nothing more than a very pretty fellow of 


my acquaintance. . 


Char. Indeed! And pray is this very pretty fellow 
of your acquaintan¢e like a certain phyfician of my 
acquaintance? | 

Mil. No, faith: 
the noffrum long ago. | 

‘Char. Hum! I queftion that. 
you-are as great.a quack in love as you are in phyfic, 
and apt in both to boaft more power than you have. 
Ah! if I thought it worth my while, ,I would play 
fuch pranks with your wild worthip. 


SCENE VI. 


‘MILLAMOUR, CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT. 


_ Heart. Oh! Millamour, I have been waiting for 
you. Hal. 

Mil. Well, whether thou haft been waiting for me 
or feeking me, I am glad you have found me: for I 
have a favour to afk of you, which you muff not de- 
ny me. Madam, look him boldly in Ene races I dare 
fear we fhall carry our poiat. 

‘ ” Char. 
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Char. What point, Sir? 

Mil. In fhort, Sir, this young lady hath desea 
me to afk your pardon in her name, and hopes your 
forgivenefs of all her ill ufage, all her little airs, 
- which the folly of youth, and the vanity of beauty 
together, made her put on; and fhe doth moft faith- 
fully promife, nay, and I have offered'to be bound 
for her, that, if you are fo generous as to forgive me 
-paft, fhe fhall never offend for the future. 

Ghar. Intolerable infolence ! 

Mil. Yes; her intolerable infolence, fhe hopes, 
knowing the infinite goodnefs and fweetnefs of your 
temper, will be pafs’d over: and that you will be pleafed 
to confider, that a gay, giddy, wild, young girl, could 
not have underftanding enough to fet a juft value on 
- the fincere paffion of a man of fenfe and honour. 

_ Char. This is infupportable! , 

Mil. Nay, nay, I think fotoo. I muft condemz 
the hardnefs of your heart, that can be proof againft 
fuch penitence in an offending miftrefs, - Though fhe 
hath been, I own, as bad as poflible, yet fure her re- 


‘a penting tears may atone. 


‘Heart. Ymin a dream; for thou, my friend, I 
am fure, will not delude me. Madam, is it poffible 
for me to prefume to think the fufferings I have un- 
dergone, had they been ten thoufand times as. great, 
could touch your heart ? 

Char. Hum! I thank my ftars, I have it. 

Heart, I cannot be awake, nor you be miftrefs of 
fuch goodnefs, to value my little fervices fo infinitely 
beyond their merit. Oh! you have been too kind. 
I have not done nor fuffered half enough. 

Mil. Pox take your generofity! fuffer on to eter- 
nity, with all my foul. 

Heart. I deferve your pity now a thoufand times” 
more thanever. This profution of poe over-- 
whelms my heart. 

Mil. Not one bit beyond a juft debt; fhe owes you all. 

fleart. Millamour, as thou art my friend, no more. 

-Char. Let him proceed ; 1 am not afhamed to own 
soyfelf re Heartfort’ s debtor. | 

Gl. A 

Ghar. ‘Aad tho’ you have fomewhat echectea your 

Ff2z sormnittione 
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‘commiffion, and faid more for me than perhaps the 
ftubbornefs of my temper might have permitted me 
to fay, yet this I muft confefs, my behaviour to Mr 
Heartfort: hath-no way anfwered his merits. 

Mil. Go on, go on, Madam, you never fpoke 
half fo much truth in your life. | 


SCENE VIL: 
MILLAMOUR,CHARLOTTE, HEARTFORT, 
OLD MUTABLE, YOUNG MUTABLE. — 


Old Mut. My Lord, I have been waiting for your 
Lordfhip above this hour: if it had not been for 
Jaeky here, I fhould never have found you, 

Mil. A particular affair, Sir, hath detained me 3 
but I am ready now to wait on you. 

Old Mut. Jacky, is not that your former miftrefs, 
Mifs Stedfaft ? Odfo ! it isthe. What can fhe do here ! 
Young Mut. I with fhe be not come-te fpoil my 
‘ match with my Lord’s Sifter. —- a. 
- Old Mut. You have hit it, boy, Jacky, you have 
hit it: but P’ll try that. My Lord, my good Lord—~ 
| : ; [They talk apart. 
Heart. This is fuch an excefs of goodnefs! You 
judge too harfhly indeed of a few flight gaieties. 
Women with not half your merit or ,beauty daily 
- praétife more. And: give me. leave to think, they 
were put on for a trial of me. Bi tte, ; 
Char. Ay, but what right had I to that trial, un- 
. lefs-I had intended, what I never can, to difobey my 
father? : 7 
Heart, Ha! never can! ; ee 
. Char. Heaven forbid I fhould prove undutiful.to 
him! And, Mr Heartfort, wherefore, pray, did you 
underftand all thefe apologies made, but that, after all - 
your merit, I muft obey my father in marrying this — 
young gentleman ? | a 
Heart. Confufion ! os 

‘Old Mut. Indeed, Madam, but there are more 
fathers to be obeyed than one. My fén, Madam, is 
another woman’s property ; and I believe I have as 
good a right to my fon, as Mr Stedfaft has to_his 
daughter. It’s very fine, truly, that my ‘on muft be 
ftolen from me, and married whether I will or no ! 
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Yo oung Mut. Ay; faith -is it, Madam, very hard 


* that you will have me, whether I will or no. 


Char. Indeed! 

Old Mut. Why truly, Madan Iam 1 very oe it 
- fhould:be any difappointment to you; but my fon, Ma~ 
dam, happened to be without my knowledge, at thg. 
time I offered him to you, engaged to my Lord True- 
_love’s fifter. Was not he, my Lord? Sure, Madam, 
you would not rob another woman of her right. 2 

Char. Sir, if it pleafe you, honoured Sir, my good 
father-in-law that was to have been, a word with you. © 

Old Mut. As many as you pleate, Madam, but no 
father-in-law. 

Char..Tho’ in obedience to my father I had com- 
plied to accept of your fon for a hufband, - yet I am 
obliged to your kind refufal, becaufe that young gen- 
_ tleman your-fon, Sir, happens to be a perfon for whom, 
ever fince I had the honour ofhis acquaintance, I have 
entertain’d the moft furprifing, invincible and infinite 
contempt in the world. 

_ Young Mut. Contempt for me ! 

Old Mut. Contempt for Jacky ! 

_ Char, It would be therefore ungrateful, to let fuch 
a benefactor as you be deceived in a point which fo 
nearly concerns him.. This aa Sir, is ne 
_lord, and hath no eftate. 

“Old Mut. How, Jacky, nolord! . 

Young Mit. Yes, Sir, Vl be fworn he is. | 

Char. And he hath contriv’d, Sir, to marry your 
ingenious fon to fome common flut of the town. So: 
JI leave you to make up the match, and am, gentle- | 
| men, your moft humble fervant. 


SCENE Vill. 


| _ MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, OLD and 
YOUNG MUTABLE. : 


Heart. Millamour, I thank thee for the- ‘eseable 
thou haft undergone for me; but as the affair is no 
longer worth my purfuit, I will releafe you from your | 
troublefome title, and this: gentleman from his mif- — 
take. Se, Sir, your fon is. difengaged, and you may 
marry him to the young lady juf& now gone, whenever 
you pleafe. — | 

: | FL. Mil: 
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‘Mil. Faith, Sir, am forry Thave no fifter for your 
fon, with all my heart. ' 

Qld Mut. And are you. no lord? 

Mil. No, Sir, to my forrow. 

Old Mut. Why, have I been impoieds upon then? Jee 
{ Zo Young Mut.] But how came you to join in the 
confpiracy ! Would you cheat your father? 

Young Mut. Indeed, Sir, not-I. I was impofed 
onas wellas you. I took him for a Lord; for I don’t 
know a lord from another perfon, but by his drefs. 
You cannot blame me, Sir. 

‘Old Mut. Nay, Jacky, I don’t defire to blame 
you: I know thou art a good boy, anda fine gentle« 
man. But come, come with me. I will make one 


more vifit. £6 Mr Stedfaft, and try what’s to be done: — 


If I.can pacify him, all’s ‘well yet. What had I to do. 
with lords! We country genes never get any 
good by them. 
| SCENE Ix. 
MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT. 


Mil.“Come, Heartfort, be not grave on. the mat- 


ter: I will venture to affirm thy mutrefs is thy own. 
' Heart. Damn her! do not mention her: I fhould 
defpife- myfelf equal with the fool juft departed, could 
' Ithink myfelf capable of forgiving her: no, believe 
me, Millamonr, was fhe to commence the lover, and. 


take the pains I have done to win her, they would be — 


ineffectual. 


Mis, And art thou incenfed with a few coquette a 
airs of youth and gaiety, which girls are taught by - 


their mothers and their miftrefles to practife on us. 


to try our love, or rather our patience, when perhaps, : 


their own fuffers more in the attempt? 

Heart. ’Sdeath, oir, hath fhe not ufed me lke a 
dog? | . 

Mil Certainly. 

Heart. Hath {he not trifled with my soos be- 
yond all fufference ? 

‘Mil. Wery true. 


| Heart. Hath fhe not taken a particular detighe 


in making me ridiculous ?. 


Mi. Too true! and fince I fee you can bear it, I 
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will tell. you, fhe hath abufed you, trifled with Yous 
laughed at you, coquetted and jilted you. | 

ffeart. Hold, Millamour, do not aceufe her un- 
juftly neither : T cannot fay fhe hath jilted me. 
Ail, Damn her! think no more of her: it would 
be wrong in you to ek her. 

Heart. Yes, forgive her I can: it would be rather 
mean not toforgive her. Yes, yes, I will forgive her. 

Mil. Well, do; and fo think no more of her. 

Heart: I will not; for it is impoffible to impute 
fo much ill ufage only to the coquettifh airs of youth z. 
For could I once be brought to believe that—— 

Mil, And yet a thoufand women— 

Heart. True, true, dear Millamour: 2 thoufand 
women haye played worfe pranks with their lovers,. 
and afterwards made excellent wives: it is the fault of 
their education, rather than of their natures: and a 
man muft be a churl who would not bear a little of - 
that behaviour in a miftrefs, efpecially in one fo very © 
young as Charlotte is, and fo very pretty too. For, 
give me leaveto tell you, we may jultly afcribe feveral. 
faults to the number of flatterers, which beauty never 
is without :. befides, you muft confefs, there is a cer-- 
tain good- -humour that attends her faults, which: 
makes it impoflible for you to be angry with them. 

Mil. Indeed to me fhe appears to have no faults bug 
what arife from her beauty, her youth, or her good- 
humour ; for which reafon, I think, Sir, you ought. 
to forgive them, efpecially if fhe afked it of you. | 

Heart. Afked it of me! Oh! Millamour, could 
I deny any thing fhe afked of me? | 
' Mil. Well, well, that we fhall bring her te; or at 
leaft to. look as if the atked it of you ;. and you know 
Jooks are the language of love.. 

Heart. But pray how came fhe to your lodgings 
this afternoon ? 

Mil. Ha! Truepenny, art thou fealous? 

Heart. No, faith: your fending for me prevents 
that, tho’ I was never fo much inelin’d.. 

Mil. Let us go and take one bottle together, and ¥. 
will tell you, tho’ perhaps I muft be obliged to truft a 
lady’s fecret with you, (and Icouldtruft any but your — 
own: miltrefs’ s.) Courage, Fleartfort : : what are. thy 

_— ‘. evils 


. revife it. 
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evils compar’d with mine, who have a hufband to 
contend with; a damn’d legal tyrant, who can ravilh 
a woman with the law on his fide?. All my hope and 
comfort ly in his age; and yet it vexes me, that my 
blooming fruit mult be mumbled by an old rafcal, 
who hath no teeth to come at the kernel. 


ACT V. SCENEL 


6BCENE, LUCINA’s Apartment. 
| LUCINA with a letter. . ; 


S HALL I write once more to this perjur’d man? 

But what can it avail? Can I upbraid him more 
than I have already done in that which he hath fcorn- 
fully fent back? Perhaps I was too fevere. . Let me 
Ha ! what do I fee ?——A letter from an- 
other woman. Clarinda Stedfaft! O villain! doth 
he think I yet want teftimonies of his falfhood. 


SCENE IL 


LUCINA, PLOTWELL. 


Luc. Oh! Plotwell, fuch new difcoveries > The let- 
ter you brought me back was not my own, but ari- 
_val’s; a rival as unhappy as myfelf. 

Plot. And now I bring you news of a rival more 
happy than yourfelf, if the poffeffion of a rake be 
~ happinefs. In fhort, Mr Millamour is to be married - 
to the daughter of Mr Stedfaft. | 

Luc. Ha! that was the name I heard when at his 
lodgings. He hath debauched his wife, and would 
marry his daughter. ‘This is an opportunity of re- 
venge I hardly could have wifh’d. But how, how, 
dear Plotwell, art thou apprifed of this? | 

Plt. When you fent me. back te Millamour, 
while I was difputing with his fervant who denied’ 
me admiffion, a fine young lady whipp’d by me into 
a chair: I then brib’d his fervant with a guinea, who 
difcovered to me, that her name was -Stedfaft ; that 
fhe was a great fortune, and to be married to his ma- 
fter ; and that fhe lived in Grofvenor-Street. : 

Luc. Shall I beg you would add one obligation 
more to thofe I have already received from you, and 

. | .. deliver. 


ba 


TH 


deliver him ¢ 
oun creatu 
Ph One 
pole. But 1 
mends him t 
tunity of tr 
Lut. No 
traveller fro 
be ineffectura 
Plot. Pra 
more of hin 
Luc. As 
and then I 
choofe, and 
terous {cx. 
Pkt, O: 
Jamour, 1 
ful office. 
Luc. Cc 
feal, that ' 
the conte! 
me I both 
hour J wi 
my foul. 
Friendfh: 
That to 
Friendih: 
By love, 
A mom« 


Mil. 
fied yc 
Hear 
fied me 
Clarine 

Mil, 

Fear 
hafte d 
ration 
more. 


Be fg ge ee, eee 


THE WEDDING-DAY. 345 


leliver him this letter? It may prevent the ruin of a 
“young creature. 

Piet. One of Millamour’s letters to you, I fup. 
pofe. But it will have no effect, unlefs.it recom- 
mends him the more to her, by giving pe al Oppor- . 

° tunity of triumphing over a rival. 

Luc. No matter: to caution the unex peschenced 
traveller from rocks we fplit on, is our duty: if that — 
be ineffeftual, his rafhnefs be his punifhment. 

Plot. Pray take my advice, and refolve to think no 
more ofhim. 

Luc. Asa lover I never will. - Oblige me in ‘this 
and then I will retire with youto the cloyfter you {hall 
choofe, and never more have converfe with that trai- 
terous fex. 

Plot. Ont condition you think no more of Mil- 
Jamour, I will undertake it, tho’ it is an ungrate- 
ful office. 

Luc. Come in with me, while I inclofe it ander 
feal, that you may fecurely affirm you are ignorant of 
the contents. Come, my faithful Plotwell, believe 
me I both hate and defpife mankind; and from this 


hour I will entertain no paffion but our friendthip i ia 
my foul. 


Friendfhip and love by heav’n were both defign’d, 
That to enoble, this debafe the mind. 

Friendfhip’s pure joys in life’s laft hour remain : 

By love, that cheating lottery, we gain 
A. moment’s blifs, bought with an age of pain. | 


SCENE IIL. A Tavern. 
- MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT. 
Mil. And now, dear George, I hope I have fatif- 
fied your jealoufy.. 


Heart. I wifh I could fay you had as well fatif- 


fied me with your behaviour to this young lady—to 
Clarinda. 


' Mil. What would thou have me do? 

Heart. Why, faith, to be fincere, not what thou 
hafte done: however, fince that’s paft, all the repa» 
ration now in my power to sie isto fee her no 
more. 


Mil. 
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Mil. That would be a pretty reparation indeed !_ 
and perhaps fhe would not thank you for giving me 
that advice. 

Heart. Perhaps not ; but I am fure her hufband 
would. 

Mil. Her hufband! Damn the old rafcal: the 
teazing fuch a cuckold, is half the piramre of making 
him one. 

Heart. How! what privilege doft thou perceive 
in thyfelf, to invade and deftroy the happinefs of an- 
other? Befides, tho’ fhame may firft reach the huf- 
band, it doth not always end there: the wife is al- 
ways liable, and often is involved in the ruin of the 
gallant, The perfon who deferves chiefly to be ex- 
pofed to fhame, is the only perfon who efcapes with- 
out it. : 

Mil. Hey-day ! thou art not turning hypocrite, I 
hope. Thou doft not pretend to lead a life equal ‘to 
this doGrine. 

Heart. My practice perhaps is not equal to my 
theory ; but I pretend to fin with as little mifchief as 
T can to others: and this I can lay my hand on my 
heart and affirm, that I never feduced a young wo- 
man to her own ruin, nor a married one to the mifery 
of her hufband. Nay, and I know thee to be fo 
good-natured a fellow, that what thou doft of this 
kind arifes from thy not confidering the confequence 
of thy actions: and if any woman can lay her ruin 
on thee, thou canft lay it on cuftom. 

. Mil. Why, indeed, if we confider it in a ferious way 

Heart. And why fhould we-not? Cuftom may 
lead a man into many errors, but it juftifies none ; nor 
are any of its laws more abfurd and unjuft, than thoft 
relating to the commerce between the fexes : for what 
can be more ridiculous than to make it infamous for 


women to grant what is honourable for us to foli- _ 


cit, nay, to enfnare and almoft compel them into; 
to make a whore a {candalous, a whorematter a repu- 
table appellation! whereas, in reality, there is no 


more mifchievous character than a public debaucher- 


_of women. 

Mil. No more, dear George ; now you begin te 
pierce to a quick. 

; Heart. 
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Heart. Vhave done: Iam glad you can feel ; it 
is a fure fign of no mortification. 

- QMil. Yes, I can feel, and too much, that I have 
been in the wrong to a woman, who hath no fault 
but foolifhly loving me. ’Sdeath! thou haft raifed 
a devil in me, that will fufficiently revenge her quar- 
rel. Oh! Heartfort, how was it poflible for me to 
be guilty of fo much barbarity, without knowing it, 
and of doing her fo many wrongs, without feeing 
them till this moment, till it is too late, till - I cali: 
. moake her no reparation? 

Heart. Refolve to fee her no more; 3 that’s the 
beft in your power. 

Mil. Well, I will refolve it, and wilh I could do 


more, 
SCENE IV. 


MILLAMOUR, HEARTFORT, USEFUL. 

Ufe. Oh! Mr Millamour, Oh! ! 

Mil, What news? 

Ufe. Oh! I am dead. 3 

Heart. Drunk, I believe. What's the meaning : 
of this? 

Uje. Give me a glafs of wine, ee Tam quite out 
-of breath, 

Mil. Help ! Heartfort, help! 

Ufe. I am come—Give me another glafs. 

Heart. You have no reafon to complain of your 
breath, for I think you drink two glaffes in the fame.: 

Ujfe. Well then, now I am a little come to myfelf, 
I can tell you I have charming news for you: Cla- 
rinda continues ftill in the fame dangerous way, 
ané¢ her hufband—but mum—what have I faid ?>—I 
forgot we were not alone. 

Heart. Oh! Madam, I will withdraw. 
| [Retires to another part of the flage. 

U/e. Well then, her hufband hath fent me to fetch 
youto her. 

Mil. He hath fent too late; for I have refolv’d to 
fee her no more. 


e 3 


Uje. What do you mean? 
Mil. Serioufly as I fay 
Ufe. You will never fee ee more? - 


Mil, . 
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- Mil, Never. 
Ue. You will never fee her more ! 


. oc 


[ Paffonately 


Mil. No: I have confidered it as the only repara- 


tion I can poflibly make her. 

Uje. Indeed ! if that be the only reparation you 
can make her, you area very pretty fellow. But it 
is falfe: you are not fuch a fort ofa man. If I had 
known you to be fuch a fort of a man, the devil 


fhould have had you, before I fhould have troubled | 


my head about your affairs. 
Mil. My heart reproaches me with no aétion of 


my life, equal with my behaviour to Clarinda, and I. 


would do any thing to make her amends. 

Uje. Could not your heart have reproached you 
fooner, before you had made me acceffary to the 
cheat you intended to put upon her ? , 

» Mil.. What cheat? 

Ufe. The wort cheat that can be put upon her. 
What! Sir, do you think fhe hath-no expectations 
from you? . 

Mil. If the hath, her hufband will anfwer them. 

Ufe. Her hufband! her hufband won’t nor can’t 
anfwer them 

_ Mil, Tam not inclined to jetL— 

Uye. Nor am I, but I think you are. What would 
you fay of a. man, who would fail to the Indies, and 
when he was juft come in fight of his port, tack about 
and return without touching? Have not you been. 
failing feveral years into the arms of your miftrefs? 
and now fhe holds them open, you refufe What ! 
did you court her only to refufe in your turn ; to re- 


- fufe her, when fhe is expecting, wifhing, longing— 


Mil. And do you really think her as you fay? 
. Ufe. What could move her elfe to lay fuch a plot 


as fhe has done? to pretend herfelf fick, that you 


might be fent for as her phyfician? But you would play 


_ fiefh_and blood who could refule. 


the phyfician with her, and make her dittemiper real. 
Mil. If I thought that 


‘Ufe. What can you think elfe? Can any thing 


hurt a woman equal with being’refufed? 
Mil. Refufed! what, giving up her matchlefs 
beauty to my longing arms? ’Sdeath! he is not o 


man } 
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fnan! and doft thou think fhe will confent ? 
thou think my happinefs fo near? 

Ue. I know it mult be—but— 

. Mil. But what? 

Ufee You had better make her a reparation for 
what’s pait, and fee her no mete. 

Mil, Reparation! ay, fo I will, All that love, 
tranfporting, eager, wanton, raving love can give. - 
Heartfort, you muft excufe me; butinefs, Sir, bufi- 
nefs of very great importance calls me away. 

Ffeart. I can guefs your bufinefs by your company. 

Mil. Come, my dear Ufeful, convey me, quick 
as my defires, where only they can meet full fatisfac- 
tion. Let me-enjoy Clarinda,—and—then— 

Ufe. And then——-perhaps, you may keep your 
word, and never fee her any more. 

7 [ Exeunt Ufe. and Mil. 

Heart. There goes an inftance of the great 
power our reafon hath over our paffions. But hold, 
—Why fhould I feek inftances abroad, who have fo 
fufficient an example in my own breaft ? where, had 
reafon the dominion, I fhould have long fince ex- 
pell’d the little tyrant, who hath made fuch ravage, 
there. Of what ufe is reafon then? Why, of the 
ufe that a window is to a man in prifon, to let him 
fee the horrors he is confined in; but lends him no 
affiftance to his efcape. 


SCENE V. 


| SCENE, Stedfa/?s Houfx — 
a °*-. CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 


Clar. QO, Charlotte! let no paffion prevail on you 
to throw yourfelf away ona perfon you defpife. Mar- 
riage knows noreleafe but death. Had I the world, 
I would give it to recall mine. 

Char. You fee, Clarinda, it is eafier to give ad- 
vice than to take it. | 

Clar, You are not in my fituaticn. Think, my 
Charlotte, think but of the danger I was in, againtt 
the daily folicitations of a man who had fo great a 
friend within my breaft. My little fortune fpent. A 
friendicis, ane orphan. The very man I lov’d, 

Vow, J | Gg with 


id 
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with whom I muft at leaft have fhared poverty, refu. 
fing to make me the honourable partner of his bed ! 
What could Charlotte then have done? Would you 
have then refufed a rich, an honourable lover? 

Char. Hum! agad, I don’t know what I fhould 
have done. MHeaven forbid it fhould be my cafe! I 
fhould not have taken the old fellow, I am pofitive. 
~ Clar. O, my dear Charlotte! never let any thing 
tempt you to forfeit the paths of honour. 

Char. And yet, my dear Clarinda, you can feign 
' yourfelf fick to fee your lover. Pray, my dear, how 
doth a woman’s honour do, when fhe is fick to fee 
her gallant? 

Clar. Indeed, you wrong me. The terror I have 
of your father’s bed, put me on the feigning this fick- 
nefs, which will foon be real: For as to Miilamour, 
IT have determined never to fee him more. 

’ Char. Nay, I will fwear, Ifaw Ufeful takea chair 


and go for him, as your phyfician, by my father’s order, 


' Glar. You furprife me: O that wicked woman, 
who hath been the .occafion of all my misfortunes, 
and is determined to profecute me to the laft minute ! 

Char. There is fomewhat in her which I diflike, 
and have oft wondered why you would indulge her 
in the fréedom fhe takes. 


' Glar. O Charlotte ! in diftreffed circnmftances how 


eafily can impudence get the afcendant over us? Be- 
fides, this woman, of whom I now have your opi- 
nion, can outwardly act a faint, as well as inwardly a 
devil. What defence hath the ignorance of twenty, 
aAgainft the experienced arts of fuch a woman ? Be- 
lieve me, I thank Heaven I have efcaped {0 well, 
rather than wonder. I have not efcaped better. 

Char. Well, honoured Madan, if your daughter- 
in-law may prefume to advife, reft contented with the 
honour you have already attain’d; for if you fhould 
be overthrown but in one battle, there’s an end of all 
your former conquefts. But hufh, hufh; to your 
chair. My father is coming up. j 
| SCENE VI. 

_ STFEDFAST, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE. 
Sted. Well, Madam. how do you now? 
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Char. My mother is extremely ill, Sir, 
Sted. I did not afk you—How do you, child? 
- Glar. Oh! . i 

Sted. QO! this is the moft comfortable wedding- 
day fure that ever man had. Well, the doctor will 
be here prefently. 

Char. Sir, the laft words my mama {poke were, fhe 
defired fhe might not fee the doétor. 

Sted. Yes, Madam ; but the laft words I fpeak are 
that fhall fhe fee him. 

Clar. No doctor—no doétor. 


Enter USEFUL, and MILLAMOUR. 


Ufe. (introducing Millamour.] Sir, here’s the doctor. 
Sted. I am glad you are come, Sir: my wife is ex- 
tremely ill—Go to her. Phyficians fhould make a 
little more hafte. | 
Mil. Give me your hand, if you pleafe, Madam. 
_ Sted. How do you do, child? 
Clar. OL! | ‘ 
_ Sted. That’s all I have been able to get of her, 
— Do€or; the is not able to tell you even how fhe doth. 
Ujfe. (Afide] A true phylfician, faith He feels for 
her pulfe in her palm. 
‘Sted. How do you find her, Doétor ? 
Mil. Truly, Sir, I wifh there may not be more 
danger in the cafe than is imagined. . 
Sted. Nay, the world fhall not fay fhe died for 
want of affiftance. I will go fend for another. 
Mil. O, Sir! there’s no need of that—I can truft 
to my own {kill. 
Sted. I’m refolved. — 
_Ufe. Come, Madam; we'll leave the doctor to his 
patient. | 


SCENE VII. - 
CLARINDA, MILLAMOUR. 


Mil. O {peak to me, Clarinda———Whifper fome-- 
thing tender to my foul, or I fhall die before thee. 
Clar. 'Thou hafte‘undone me, Millamour. 
Mit. Then I have undone myfelf——Myfelf! 
What’s that to have ruin’d thee ! I would be ages ex- 
piring to preferve thee. .My dear! my only love! 
Gg2 Tog: 
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Too late I fee the follies of my life. I fee the fata - 


confequence of my ungovern’d, lawlefs paffion. 


Clar. Oh-!-had thy eyes but if been open’d, — 


- but now it is too late. | 
* Mil. Too late! I will put back the hand of time. 
~ O think it not too late. O, couw’dft thou but recover ; 
thy marriage could not; fhould not keep us from be- 
ing happy. 

Clar. Alas, my difeafe is but a poor pretence, to 
fee you once again to take this laft farewel. 

Mil, Thou angel foftnefs ! thou fountain of eter- 
nal {fweets! To take a laft farewel! Then I will bid 
farewel to life, Clarinda. Life, which I will not en- 
dure without thee. Witnefs Heaven, that.could I but 
Fecall bleft yefterday again, I would not flight the of- 
fers of thy virtuous love, for the whole world ofbeauty, 
or of wealth ! O fool! to trifle with fo vaft a blefling, 
till it was fnatch’d from thee ! Yet fince we cannot be 
what we wifh, let us be what we can. 

Clar. No, Millamour, never : with the forfeit of my 
honour, I will lofe my life: nay, what I value much 
tnore,rather than quit that idol ofmy foul, I will lofe you, 


SCENE VIiill. 


MILLAMOUR, CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, 
USEFUL, STEDFAST, CRISIS. 


- Ufe. Huth, hufh, to your pofts, to your pofts. 

Sted. [introducing Crifis.] Dottor, that is your pa- 
tieDt, and Heaven direct your judgment. 

Crif, Sir, Sir, harkee, who’s that? I obferved 
him feel her pulfe. 

Steg. That is a ‘brother phyfician, Sir. 

Crif. Ay, what is his name? 

Sted. Doctor, Doctor Crifis defires to know your 
name. 

Mil. My name! name—My name ‘is ‘Grvel. 

- Crif. Gruel, I don’t know him, nor do I remem- 
be his name in the college. Some quacks ; I fuppofe 
— Sir, I’m your humble fervant. 

' Sted. Stay, ftay, dear Doétor, 

Crif. Sir, I will confult with no quack; Sir, I 
have not ftudied phyfic fo Jong, to confult with a 

quack | 
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quack! Wherefore have we a college of phyficians, 
~ 3f we are to call quacks to our affiftance ? 

Sted. For Heav’n’s fake, Dodtor, my wife will die. 

Crif. Sir, I can’t help it, if half the world were to 
die; unlefs that man were out of the room I will have 
nothing to do: and that I am refolv’d. 

Sted. If you come to that, Sir, Iam refolved he 
fhall not be fent out of the room. I would not fend 
“him out of the room to fave my wife’s life: no, nor 
fcarce to fave my own life. So fee whofe refolution 
will be broke firft, your’s or mine.~Refolved, quotha! 

_ Crif. Here, John, my coach! to the door—con- 
fale with a quack! 

Sted. Doctor, pray return my fee. 7 

Crif. Sir, your humble fervant. f Exit. 

Mil. I hope, Sir, we fhall not want his advice, I 
apprehend the diftemper to be now fome moments 
paft the crifis; and in half an hour I may poffibly 
fend you the happy news of your wife’s being out of 
danger. But.it is entirely neceflary fhe fhould go to. 
bed, and then I will go and fee her. . 

[Enter Servant, who whifpers Stedfaft. 

Sted. Doétor, you will excufe me a few minutes 
—A lady wants me below ftairs. Exit. 

Mil. Come, nurfe; you muft put your patient to 
bed, and then I'll vifit her again. 

Clar. Never, never, Millamour. Never from thia 
hour will I behold that face apans that fatal caufe © 
of all my mifery. 

Mi). Barbarous Clarinda! can I be knowingly the 
‘caufe of one misfortune to you, when I would not 
purchafe the world with one figh of thine ? 

Clar. Thy converfation is dangerous to my ho- | 
nour; and henceforth will I fly thee as the worft of 
contagions. Farewel——and think you have loft a 
woman, who durit not, from her tendernefs, ever fee 
thee-more. 7 (Exit. 

Mil. O agony! O Clarinda! - 

Up. Ha, ha, ha !—That ever a man, who knows 
— fo much of the fex as Mr Millamour, fhould defpair 
at the very brink of victory ! 

Mil, (ase cage cl fhe not By, the’d never fee 


me more! . 
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Ufe. Well, and hath fhe not faid fo a hundred 
times, and feen you as often !—Did fhe not fay, the 
durft not fee you more? Women are all’ cowards, 
and dare not do any thing unlefs they are forced to 
it. I tell you the is wifhing, fighing for you. Ho- 
nour and love have a conflié& within her breaft, and 
if you ftand by the little gentleman, I’! hold a thou- 
{and pounds he gets the better. 

Mil. No more of this foolery. Thou haf undone 
us both: and, by heavens, I will be revenged on thee. 
I will expofe thee to all mankind, as thy infamy de- 
ferves, till every wretched maid {hall curfe thee, every 
honeft woman defpife thee, and every boy that meets 

‘thee, fhall hoot thee thro’ the world. 
_ Uf. Is this my reward? 

Mil. Reward! There is none in Jaw orjuftice equal 
to thy deferts. Thou art a more mifchievous animal 
than 4 ferpent; and the man or woman who admits 
‘one of thy deteftable character into his houfe or ac- 

_juaintace, acts more foolifhly than he who admits a 
ferpent into his bofom.: A public mark of infamy 


fhould be fet on every fuch wretch, that we might fhun | 


them asacont: zion. Never fee me more; for if thou 
- doft, I fhall forego the dignity of my fex to punifh thee. 
© Clarinda! I will purfue thee fill: for next to 
having thee mine, is leaving my life at thy feet. 

Uye. Very fine! I have no more to do here at pre- 
; Jent.. Such encouragement will tempt me to grow 
honeft, and quit my employment. 


‘SCENE Ix. 
STEDFAST, PLOTWELL. 


Sted. A very pretty reafonable gentleman, truly F 
‘Would not one woman content him? muft he have 
my wife and daughter too? would he have my whole 
family ? Madam, I-knowW not how to return this ob- 
ligation, which the great concern you have fhewed 
for my honour hath laid upon me. - | , 

Plot. Can you not find then in this face fomething 
-which might give you a reafon for that concern? Look 
ftedfaftly on me, and tell me‘if you remember no 
mark in thefe features,which were once known to you? 

Sted. There’s fomething in that voice, that——-. 
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Pilot. That once was mufic in your ears, if ever 
you fpoke truth to Cleomela. 

Sted. Cleomela ! 

Plot. Are there then any horrors in that hame? 
Age certainly hath left no furrows there, however 
it hath alter’d this unhappy face. Still, if remem- 
brance of paft joys be {weet, the name of Cleomela 
fhould be fo. 

Sted. 1 am fo furprifed! I fearce have reafon left 
to recollect you. 

Plot. Be not terrified. I come not to upbraid 
you ; to thunder any injuries in your ears, nor breach 
of promife. 

_ Sted You know you cannot. It was your own 
fault prevepted my fulfilling them. Would you have 
changed your teligion, you know my refolutions were 
to have married you. And you know my refolu- 
tions were never to marry you unlefs you did. You © 
kept your religion, and I my refolution. 

Pit. How eafily men find excufes to avoid what 
they diflike! But that is paft; nor do I come to claan 
the falflling it. — 

Sted. No, Heaven hath taken care to put that out 
of my power; as this letter hath told you before. 

Plot. 1 affure you, Sir, the contents of that letter 
Iam a ftranger to. 

Sted. Are you? then pray read it—for I intend 
to make them no fecret, [Plotwell takes the letter, 
reads and fhews much furprife.} 


SCENE X. 
MILLAMOUR, STEDFAST, Mr/PLOTWELL. 


Mil, O' Sir, the moft unfortunate news. 

Sted. What’s the matter? 

Mil. Your lady is relapfed into the moft violent 
fit of madnefs ; and I queflion much whether fhe will 
ever {peak again. 

Sted. She hath no need. She hath hands to write 
her mind, Nay, were they cut cff too. fhe would 
find fome other means. . She would invent as ftrange | 
_methods to betray the lewdnefs of her mind, as La- 
sinia did to difcover her injury. 

Mil, 
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Mil. Hey-day! your wife has infected you with 
madnefs. 

Sted. Yes, my wife has infected me indeed. It . 
breaks out here. [Pointing to his head.]} 

Mil. What can be the meaning of this? I am 
forry to fee this, Sir. Very forry to hear this. This 
is nO common diftemper. 

Sted. No! I thought cuckoldom the moft general 
diftemper in the kingdom. - 


¥ SCENE XI. 


' OLD MUTABLE, STEDFAST, MILLA-_ . 
MOUR, PLOTWELL. 


Old Mut. Odfo! Mr Stedfaft, I am forry to hear 
your lady is ill. 

Sted. It is probable you may ; for you and I are 
not likely to be forry on the fame occafion. 

Old Mut. No, it is not—Yes, it is—it is impof- 
fible—Agad ! ’tis he—’tis——-my dear Lord Truelove, 
I’m your moft obedient humble fervant. 

| Sted. My’Lord Truelove! 

Old Mut. Ay, Sir, this is the worthy lord, Sir, 
= whofe fitter I was to have married my fon; till, 

io luck, Sir, I found my Lord Truelove to be 

rd, but a certain wild, young vagabond, who 
ee by the name of Millamour. 

Sted. What’s this I hear? 

Mil. Ay, ’tis {o,—the houfe is infected, and every 
man is mad that comes into. it. 

Old Mut. Mad! you young dog, you have made 
a fool of me, I thank you. 


Sted. I am a fine one, truly, if Doétor Gruel be 


a chegt, 
| Pi. Mr Millamour ! 

Mil. Nay, then, ’tis in vain to contend. .And it 
requires lefs impudence to confefs all than to deny it. 
My dear Mrs Plotwell, [Millamour and Plotwell sa/k 
apart, and then go out together. } 

Old Mut. Mr Stedfait, it you pleafe we'll make 
no longer delay of the wedding. 

Sted. Sir, I hate the name of wedding. 

Old. Mut. Hey-day! I hope you are not capable 
of breaking your refglution, 
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Sted. Sir, I fhall break my heart. A man that is 
married is capable of every thing but being happy. 

Old Mut. Come,-come, I’m forry for what’s pait, 
and am willing, to fhew my repentance, to put it out 
of my power to offend any more.—What fignify de- 
Jays? Let us have the wedding to-night. 

Sted. Whenever you pleafe, Sir. 

Old Mut. If your daughter be ready, my fon is. 

- Sted. I have no daughter, Sir. 

- Gid Mat. Ha! ha! ha! You’re a merry man. 

Sted. Look ye, gentlemen, if one of you will take 
my wife, the other fhall have my daughter. 

[fe them Millamour. 

Mil. O, Sir! the luckieft news: your lady is reco-- 
vered, her diftemper left her ina moment, as by a 
miracle, at the fight of Mrs Plotwell. 

Sted. My diftemper isnot remov’d. 

Mil. Take courage, Sir, V’lk warrant I cure you 
~—What are you fick of? 

Sted. What you are fick of too, by this time—— 
my wife. 

Mil. Is that all? 

Sted. This infult, Sir, is worfe than your firft inju- 
ry: but the law fhall give me a reparation for both, 

Mil: Here comes a better friend to you than the 
Jaw. If your wife be all your illnefs, fhe will do 
what the law can feldom do, unmarry youagain. I 
don’t know how uneafy you may be for marrying my 
miltrefs ; but Iam fure you ought to be fo for ae 
ing your own daughter. | 


SCENE XII. 


To them CLARINDA, CHARLOTTE, HEART« 
3 FORT. | 3 


: Plot. Start not at that word, but thank thé watch- 
ful care of Heaven, which hath fent me here this day 
to prevent your fall, even at the brink of ruin—And. 
with a joy becoming fo bleft an occafion, receive your 
daughter to your arms. 
_ Clar. My father, —I am refolved to call you by 
that name. 
- Sted. Call me any thing but hufband. 
Pit. She is indeed-your daughter—the pledge of 
our 


i st 


\ 
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our loves——the witnefs of your treachery and my 

fhame, whom tHat wicked woman feduced from the 

nunnery, where I thought I had placed her in fafety. 
Clar. Sir, I knee¥ for your blefling, nor will I rife 


till you have given it me. 
Sted. Take it, my child, and be affured no father 


ever gave it more gladly. This is indeed a happy. 


difcovery—lI have found my daughter, and I have 
Joft my wife. 

Plot. My child, let me again embrace thee. This 
is happinefs indeed ! 

Old Mut. What, have you more ioe ig than 


vone, Mr Stedfatt ? 


Sted. Even as you fee, Sir. | 
Old Mut. Why then, Sir, I hope you will not take 


it amifs, that I defire all further treaty may ceafe | 


between us. 
Sted. Sir, I would not marry a daughter of mine 


into your family, was your eftate ten times as large 


as it is. Sonow you have my refolution. I fhould 


expect, by fuch a match, to become grandfather to 


a weathercock. . 

Old Mut. Very well, Sir, very well—there’s no 
harm done my fon is é2 flatu quo, and as fine 2 
gentleman as ever he was. | 


Heart. Your honour, Sir, is now difengaged. | 


You will give me leave ‘once mure to mention my 
ambition, efpecially if another child is to fhare my 
CHarlotte’s fortune, I may appear at leat worthier 
of her in your eye. 
Sted. Here Take her take her. 
Char. I told you, Sir, I would obey my father ; 


‘but I hope you will never ‘expect me to obey my huf- 


pene 

Heart. When I exped more obedience than you 
are willing to pay, I hope you will punifh me by re- 
bellion. 

Char. Well, I own I have'not deferved fo much 
conftancy; but I affure you, if I can get gratitude 
enough I will pay you, for I hate to be in debt. 

Mil, You was pleafed, Sir, this day to promife 
me, that, on the recovety of your ee s fenfes, you 
would give me whatever I fhould 
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Sted. Ay, Sir, you fhall have her before you afk. 


“There fhe is ; fhe hath given you her inclinations, and 


fo I give you thereft of her. Heav’n be prais’d, I’m 
rid of them both. Stay, here’s another woman ftill, 
Will no body have her, and clear my honfe of them ? 
for it is impoflible for a man to keep-his refolutions, 
while he hath one woman in it. 

Mil. My Clarinda, O! tranfporting extafy ! 

Clar. My Millamour ! my ever loved ! 

‘Mil. Heartfort, your hand. I am now the hap- 
pieft of mankind. I have, on the very point of lo- 
fing it, recovered a jewel of ineftimable value. -O 
Clarinda ! my former follies may, through an excefs 
of good fortune, prove advantageous to both in our 
future happinefs. While I, from the reflection on the 
danger of lofing you, to which the wildnefs of my 
defires betray’d me, fhall enjoy the blifs with doubled 
{weetnefs : and you from thence may derive a tender 
and a conftant hufband. 


From my example let all rakes be taught, 

To fhun loofe pleafure’s fweet, but pois’nous draughts 
Vice, like a ready harlot, ftill allures ; 

Virtue gives flow, but what fhe gives, fecures, 


EPILOGUE; 


- 


| Written by a FRIEND, -and poker by 


Ms WOFFINGTON 
THE trial ended, and the fentence o'er. 


The criminal flands mute, and pleads no mores 
' Sunk in defpair, no diftant hope he views, 

Untefs fome friendly tongue for mercy fues. 
So too our bard (whatever be his fate) 
Lath fent me here compafficn to create ; 
Lf damn’d, to blunt the edge of critics laws; 
Lf fav'd, to beg continuance of applaufe. . 
All this the frighted author bid me fay. 
——But now for my own comment on bis play. 

This Mittamour, for aught I could difcover, 
Was no fuch dang’rous, forward, pufbing lover : 
Upon the bull I, like Europa, ventur’d, 
Enter’d his clofet-—where he never enter'd ; 
But left me, after all my kindnefs /hewn, 
dn a moft barbarous manner, quite alone: 
Whilft I, with patience to our fex not common, 
fleard him sles | to another woman : 
But tho? quite languifhing, and vaflly ill 
She was, I could rot find fhe took one pill. 
Tho’ her difeafe was high, tho’ fierce th’ attack, 
You faw he was an unperforming quack: 
Bit foon as marriage alter’d his condition, 
fle cur’d her as a regular phyfician. 
My father StevFast took it in his head 
To keep all refolutions which he made é 
“As the great point of life, this feem’d to firike him: 
fis daughter CHARLOTTE’s very much unlike hint 
The only joys (and let me freely {peak em) 
L know in refolutions, is to break ’em. 
I think without mach flatt’ry I may fay, 

There's flriG poetic juftice thro’ this play. 
You heard the fool defpis’d 3 the bawd’s suff fentence 3 
Heartrort’s reward and MitLaMour’s repentance ¢ 
And fuch repentance muff forgivenefs carry, 
Sure there’s contrition with it when we marry. 


END OF VOLUME FOURTH. 
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